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DISTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTS, T© w»: 

DISTRICT CL£RK*S OFFICE. 

*»♦»#«»» BE lY HEMEMBE&KD, tkat on the risteenth day 
« L. S. 4t of Novvmbvr, A. D. 181^, aii4 in the foiiy>thir<i yvax oif 
t,.^M^^JL ^*»« Iiidependwi«e of the UnitMl State* of America. 
****^**** JAMKS M. WlNCHELL<of the aaid Dutrict, ha« de« 

posited in this office the titie of a fiooh* Uie light ihrrt^f hoolainn aa 

rmprietwr, m the word* fbttowiftg, (0 wkt 

" An Arrnnffcinent of the Piahnt, Hymoi, and Sniritoat Songi of the 
Rev. Itoao Watta, Du D. To whieh wf^ add«d« Itidexc% rerf muchr 
tmlargetl and buprored, to fhciliuttf the um of the whole in findinr 
Pia ins ur Hrmiu suited to 6artieuiai' sul^ecti Or occitsiom. By JAMBS 
M. WINCa^^J:^ A. M. Paatwr oT Ub FinC Baptbt Ghiiroh^ is BoatoO.**' 

In eonfonuity ^ the act of tbt) Cot^^res^ of the Unit^ States^ entitled, 
' Au Act for the KncOunigement of Leatninp, by tectiiing the Cegiet 
of Maps, Charts and Books, to the Autliors and Proprietors c^tuch Copie«t 
during the timt-s Uiereiii uwntioned:" and also to an Acu entitled, *» An 
A.et supplementary to an Act, eutitiea. An Act for the Encouragement. 
M,\ \.mxv%\\\v, by securing the C awto of Maps, Chart* ai»d Booka^tathe 
Authors and Propri.aors of such Copies, during thfc times therein men- 
}ij>&cd ; and exttriuliai^ the Benefits thereof to the ArU of Designing, £»> 
gmving ftuct l^t^n^f Hiitoiicau and other Print*.'* • 
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7^/ GENERAL DIRECTIONS 

iV^^/V 'to THOSE WHO USE THIS ARRJLVGEMEJVT. 



The first naiift)er, is the number of the Arrangement, opposite to which is 
the number of the Psalm or H^mh in the common edition of Watts. Thus^ 

169 of the Arrangement, is the 169 page ; and the 94th Hymn 2d Baolc 
C. M. in Watts. St. Anns, and Abridge, the names of tunes in which it majr 
be sung. The sharp m is added to denote the kej, and to assist in the 
selection of other appropriate tunes. 



^ Psalm or Hymn suited to a particular subject 
, maj/ be found 

1. By the table of the first lines, if the first line be recollected, the num- 
"ber opposite to each Fsalm aod Hymn referring to the number of the 
Arrangement. > 

. 2. By the tables of Psalms and Hjmns following the Preface, if the number 
of the Fsalm or Hymn in the common editions be recollected* Thus, 
• The 84 Psalm 1st Part L. M. is 402 of the Arrangement. 
The 63 Hymn Ist Book is 158 of the Arrangement. 

9, By referring to the Index jfSu/>Ject/f^ or the Sjllabus jfthe Jtrran^e^ 
ment^ when neither ^e number nor the first line is recollected. 

Tbe nondsers in the Index of Scnfiturcft^ rtkr to the Psalms and Hyrans 
in the Arrangement, founded upon the passages to which the"y are opposite. 

Thus, Genesis, Ist* 58, that is page 58 of the Arrangement conUius the 

Hymn fovoded on that passage of scripture. 

The Psalms and Hymns oti the ^'Perfections of God," on the "Doctrines 
of the Gospel," and on the "Graces of the Holy Spirit," follow the alpha- 
betical, order of the subjects on which they are written. 



Partictdar Directions to Ministers and others who take 
ihe lead in public or family tVarsiiip. 

1. In giying out a Psalm or Hymn where the Arrangement is used exclu- 
sively, it will be necessary to mention the number of the Arrangement only. 

2. Where the common edition of Watts is principally used, the number of 
the Arrangement may be omitted, 

3. Where the Arrangement and the Common editions are used promiscu- 
ously, it win be necessary to mention the numbers of both in tfte following 
order. 

. X39th Psalm lat P:wrt. L. M. being the 40lh of the Arrangement. 

35th Hymn 2d BjoU C. M. '213th of the Arrangement. 
By a careful observance of the above directions, all confusion or incdn* 
i^n^e in the u^e of thi? Arrangement will be avoided. 
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PREFACE. 



»pHE Psalms imd Hymns of tlie Rev. Dr. WatU tat so generally etteeraed and lo exten- 
sively circulated, that ft|iy ap^ktgf is deemed unnecessary for this'^ attempt to facilitate 
theuss of tbenu Owin^^ to their jppoysfiious position in the common editions, and also to 
the extreme deficiency ef thfe Indexes, the use of them has long been tttended witik many 
inconveniences, especially to those leadhig in pubiic worship. These inconveniencerhave sug* 
gested to many persons, the propriety of an arraagement of the whole, into distinct seetion^ 
or chapten, according to the diflSaent subjects of which they treat, intenpersing the Psalms 
and Hymns in one book. Such an arrangement was successfully attempted, some yean nnoe,, 
by the Rev. Dr. Rippon, of I.<mdon ; which met with so great encouragement, as to require^ 
four editions in the short space of four years. From his laboun, it is- just to acknowledge^ 
much assistance has been derived in preparing this Ameriean edition. 

Dr. Watts, himself, seems to have justified the principle of aB arrangemeiit, by fal|owingr 
it in sever&i instances. He has judiciously placed together in one book, the Hjrmns on the 
Lord^s Supper } the advantage d Which, is repeatedly expeiienccd at the administration of that 
ordinance. He has also placed together the Hymns, xm Sdtomon^s Songs ; the songs to the 
B'.«.?sed Tiiiiityj and the Hosannas to Chnst. But^ if there be any advantage in having these 
Hymns anwiged under their respective heads, still greater advantage, it is thought, must lie 
- detived from havii^ the vhole thus arranged. ' 

It is even coiijectured, by many, that Dr. Watts would have followed this plan Um>i^;b- 
out, had it early enough occured to him, and had hn published the several parts of his hoolt 
at the same time. *^For,*' as Dr. Rippon has justly observed, **to have been consistaot with 
himself he diould have distributed dte whole work into sections, or none oC it ; but by setting^ 
the example in several chapters, it is presumed he has laoetioned the axtfdysia of ev&f part . 
of the woik." 

With i^ard to the inters^enooD of tiie Psalms among th^ Hymns, it is only necessary to-- 
observe, that this has been done already, to a consideiable extent, by Dr. WatU himscit It 
. will be perceived by any one, who will consult the tides of the fiist and second books of Hymnti 
that there are, anunig tht^m, more peees composed from the Book, of Psalms, thm there aiey. - 
either from the Gospel of Matthew, Mark^ Luke or John, or from the important ejttstie to the 
Hc^i-ews. Tht' interspersion, therdore, of the whole, cannot be considered a just cause of 
oomptaint; especially, when the tttr qf the whole is thereby made easy: for, by a glance <^ 
the eye, all the Psalms or Hymns «n a particular sul^eot may be immediately perceived. 

It may not be improper to observe here, that great care Jbat been taken to preserve the 
Paa ms and Hymns of Dr. Watts entire ; at the same time, fay a earelVil comparison of the best 
editions both European and American, not a few of the typ(^pni]^iical errors, and other altera* 
tions, which have been accumulating for years, have been corrected. 

It ought also to be distinctiy noticed, that the aumbae uf each Psalm and Hymn in Ae com- 
mon editions, is preserved in a conspicuous. place, in this; so that, by idening to the^ directions, . - 
and the tables of Numbers which follow tlus Preface, no inconveiutiiee wUl be oceanoned by 
tiie promiscuous use of this with the old editions of Watts. 

The tunes named over each i*salm imd Hymn, are such as have iecdVed the i^iobation of 
some of the best judgts €>€ mutiek. i<a the selectioa of than, tke subscriber adcnowledges haior 
self chiedy indebted to Mr. Jonathan Hun^ugtoon^ a teacher of munek, who eheerfully under- 
took the task, at the request of the Standing Committee of the Hindel and Haydn Society in 
this town. 

The advantages which Ministers and private Christians may derive ftom this Anangement; 
and apcciaily |ndn the eniargtfd Indexes Iwth of sulyects and scriptures, whidi tie attached to 
it, will, it is th^o^, best recommeud iu It is not. presumed to be perfec^ though it is hoped- 
Ao enxirs of maiguitude have crept mto it. Such as it is, it is humbly commended to Ae candour 
of an enlightened Christian publiek ', and especially to the Messing of Him, who is **fearfUl in 
praises," wx^ a fervent desire that^t may bc iMtnuacBtal te pramoting the inteiests of piety, 
and tiie cause of sacred dcTotioa. 

• ' JAMBS m; VriKCHBlU. 

BottWi November^ 1818 • 
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TABLE OF THE PSALMS. 



Note. 

1. The Hymns and Psalms may be found as usual, bj the Index of iirtt lines. 

2. This Table gives the numerical order of the former Editions^ and the 
corresponding numbers in the Arrangement. 

Thus, Ist Psalm, C. M. is 380, that is, 
380^ of the Airangement; 
2d Psalm, S. M. is 146 of the Arrangement. 
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T^e^,uru e^prns the Num5er of tlie Hymns an, Psaims a. the, arc n^ ar.an.e,. 



\pORE and tremWe for our God 
A a»I and did my Saviour b!c«l - 
A a ^!orjr to thy wondrous name - 
\A mork.li vanities be gone - 
All ye ihat love the Lord rejoice 
A.mi^lity Ruler of the skies 
AnuUst thy wrath remember love - 
Among the assembliea of the g»-eat 
Among the piinoes earthly gods - 
^nd are we vrretchc* yet aSre - 
And must this Jbody die - - 

And now tJie scales have left mine eyes 
\«wi wUI the God of rnice - . ^ 
Aie ajl the foes of Sion tools 
Are linn^M now so senstk-ss errown 
Anse my graeloni God - - - 
Anse my soul my joyful powers - 
As new-bom habes*^ desire the bi-east 
At thy command, our dearest Lord 
Attend, while Qod'* exalted Son 
\wake my heart, atise my tongue 
\wake our souls, away our ft^n- 
A wake ye saints to praise your Kiiiff 
Away fium every mortal care 
Rackward with humble shame we laok 
He;?in my tongue some heavenly theme 
Bfho!d how sinners disa»ee - 
Rehold the blin4 their sight receive 
Bthold the g-lories of the Lamb «. 
n<']iii'.d the grace appean 
Itehold the lofty sky *, 
Behold the love, the generous love 
nc-hoUl the motiiing sun 
lehold the potter and the c!ay •» 
[i;-hold the rose of Sharon 4ifre - 
3ehoId the sure foundation stone t 
{jht^d the woman^s promu*d seed ^ 
:j hold the wretch whose lust and win9 
3ehold thy waiting servant. Lord 
k;hoId what wondrous grace « • . 
itiess, O my soul, the living God 
:2lessM are the humble souls that see 
^le&t ape the sons of peace ... 
^iest are the souls tliat hear and know 
^.ess^l are the wndefil'd in heart - 
UltfssM be the everlasting Gwi 
iiWss'd be the Father and his love 
ai.^'d i? the jnan, forever blest 



Btessd H the nation where the Lor J - . 
m^i '^^^^^ .^»<»e young dawning rays 

g^«»^w»th thQ jova or iniwoence . " 

22S* 5- * !S'*^ *** P>"^ *»>e skies , . 

Bright King of cbry, dreadftil God - . 

Broad 18 the mad that leads to death -% - 
Bury d m shadows of the night - 

But few among the eamal wise - - - 

^«» creatures to perfection find 
Unldren ni years and knowledge jonmr 
Chnrt and his cross is all .our thme 
Come all harmonious tongues 
Come children learn to ffear the Lord 
Come, dearest Lord, descend- and dwell 
Come, happy souls, approach your God 
Come^Mther, all ye weary souJs 
Come, -Holy Spirit, heavenly dove 
Come let our voices join to raise 
Come let us 4oin a joyful tune - 
Come let us join our cheerftd s«igs 
Come Ut us lift our joyftil eyes 
Come let us lift our voices hirfi 
Come, sound his praise abroad 
Come, we that love tlic Loi-d 
Consider all lAy sorrows, L>^^ 

naughtetv of Zion, come, behold - 
David rejoicM ih God his strength 
Dear Lord, bdiold our sore disti^ss 
Dearest 0€ all the names above - 
Death cannot m^ke our souls afraid 
Deaih may dissolve my body now 
Death! 'tis a melancholy day 
Deceiv'd by subtle siuu«t of^hell . 
Deep in our hearu kt lu i^conl . 
Deep in the dust before thy throne 
Descend from heaven, immortal Dove 
g» we Mot know that solemn word - 
Down headkmg fi-ora tlteir native skits 
Dread Sovei«ign, let my evening song 

Ear^y my Ood ^vhhout delay . - . 

Sv* ***f S^ »>eateiw were stwitch'd abitiad 
~ J Eternal Swetvagn of the sky - - . - 
W3 Eternal Spint we confess . . -. 
208|E;xalt 0e l4<yrd Qtn qo4 , , . ; 
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Faith is the biigbtest evidence - . - 
Far as thy name is kjiourii - . • 
Far fVom my thnught^ vain world be gone 
Father, I bless thy ^entb hai>U 
Father, T long, I fumt to see - • 
Father, I slug thy wondroiK grace 
Father, we^wait to feel thy. grace 
Firm and unmov'd are they - - - 
Fii'in, as the earth thy gospel stands 
Firm was ray health, my day was bright 
Fools in their heart believe and say 
Forever blessed be the Lord - " - 
Forever shall my song record 
From age to age exuTt his name • ' - 
-From all that aweli below ihe skies- - 
From dtep. distress and troubled thoughts 
Fiom heaven tlie siuiiing angels fc;ll - 
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise 



Gentiles bv nature we belong 

Give me the wing^ of faith tt 

' Give thanks ta God, he reign» ; 

Give thanks to God, invoke bis 



to rise 
above - 
name 
Give thanks to God' most high - 
Give dianks to God the sovereign Lord 
Give to oiu' God immortal pcaise -^ - 
Give to the Fatlier praise ^ • - 
Give to the Lurd^ ye sons o€ fame 
Glory to Grod that walks the sky . - 
Glory to Gotl the Father's name - 
Glory to God tl»e. Trinity - - - 
Go preach my gosi>el saith the Lord - 
Go worship at Immanuers fvCt - 
God in his earthly temple lays ' 
God is a Spirit just and wise 
God is the refuge of his saints - 
God my supporter and my hope - * 
God of etemat love • - -, - - - 
Guil of my childhood and my youth • 
4God of my life took gently aown . 
€rod of my mercy and n>y praise ^ 
God of the morning at whose voice - 
God of the seas thy thundVing voice - 
God the eternal awful name - . . 
God who m various methods told 
Good is the Lord tlie heavenly King • 
Great God attend while Sion sings 
Great God how infinite art thou - 
• Great God how oft did Isi-aeJ pix)\-e - 
Great God indulge ray humbie c aim - 
Great God I own thy sentence iust - 
Great God tlie heaven's well ordered Trame 
Gr'eat God thy glories shall employ 
Great God to what a glorious fv^ight - 
Great God whose universal SM'ay 
.Gi-eat b the Lord exalted high - 
Gi'eat is the Lord, his works uf might 
Gi'ejit is the Lord odr God - - - 
Great King of glory and of grace 
Great Shephenlof thine Isfael 
Gr^at was the day, the joy was great 
Had I the tongues of G«feks- and Jews 
llad not the Lord, may Israel say 
Happy is he that feans the Lord - 
Happy V 
Happy tl 
Happy t 
Happy 

Hark, th 
He reagr 
He that 

3 ear mi 
ear wh 
Hear wl 
Help, Li 
Hence f 
Here at 
High as 
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273 High in the heavens, eternal Go4 

4 vi^ High on a hill of dazzling light 

171 Konour to thee, Almij^ty Three 

598 Hosanna to king DaVid's Son 

659 Hosiinnu to our couqaeriog King 

229 Hosanna to t!ie King 

532 Hosanna to the Prince of grace 

311 Hosanna to the Prince of light 

2d3 Hosanna to the royal Son 

603 Hosajnia to tlie Son 

ia2 Hosanna widi a cheerful sound 

340 How are thy glories here displayed 

173 How awful is thy chast'ntng rod 

361 How beauteous are their icct - 

499 How can I suik with MMh a P*vp 

204 jHow condescending, and how kind 

197 I How did my heart rejoice to hear 

662 How fast thdr guilt, and sorrows rije 

504 How full «f anruish' is the thongbC 

337 How beaVy is the uight - • • 

449 How honourable it tne place • 

435 How .large the prenuse, how divine 

445 How IfHig, O Lord, shall I eoroplnn 

^g ..-.- . ^w ... . .... ^.. 

77 
675 



How tong wilt tboa etmceal thy fiMe 
How oft have sin and Satan strode 
How pleasant, how divinely fair . • 
How pleasant *tis to see - 
How pleas'd and blets'd was I 
How rich are thy Movioions, Lord 
by I 



How sad our state liy nature is 
How shall I praise the eternal God 
How skill the young secure their hearlr 
How riiort and hasty is our life - 
How should the sons of Aclaurs raoe 
How strong thine arm is, mighty God 
How sweet and a«*ful is the place 
How vain are all thiiupB here betow 
How wondi-uus- great, bow glorious bright 
I cannot bear thme absenee. Lord 
I give immortal praise - - - 
I nate the tempter and his eharroa 
12 I iii\ my banners, saith the Lord 
86 I hft my soul to God - - - 
92 I lave the Lord, he heard my ciiea 
558 I love the windows of thy grace - 
403 I send the joys of earth away 
8 I set the Lord before my face 
44i I sing my Sanour's wondrous death 
417 I waited patient fur the Lord 
622 I will extol thee, Lord,^ on high - 
96 If God succeed not all the cost • 
45 If G.od to build tlie house deny - 
114 I I'll Wess the. Lord ftoin day to day 

459 I'll piiiise my Maker with my breath 
444 I'll speak the huiours of my King 

43 I'm. not ashaiii'd to own luy Ix>rd 

460 In all my vast concerns with thee 
222 In anger Lord rebuke me not 
463 In (Jabriol'* hand a niighly stone - 
267 In Gods own Iwuse pronounce his praise 
3Q5 In Jndah Oml of old was known • 
586 In thine ovm ways, O God of love 
295 In vaiu the wealihy mortals toil - 
473 In vain we lavi<$h out our lives. - 
580 Infinite grief, amazing wo 
2C6 Into"" thine haiul, O Gotl of truth 
206 ^^ ^ere ambition in m.y Iveart - • 
377 Is %his the kind i-eturn . - - 
534 It is. the Loi>d our Saviour's hand 
538 Jehovah speaks,, let Israel hear 
645 Jehovah reigns, he dwells in. light 
601 Jehovah reigns,, his tlirone is high 
595 J«su4, in thee our eyes behold 
140 Jesus invites his. saints - - - 
623 Jesus is gone above the skies 
574 Jesus our. Locd ascend thy throne 
286 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun. 
228 Jesus the. man of constant gilef - 

13 Jesns, we bless tliy Father's name 
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esus, we bow befoi-c thy ft«t 
esiis, with all thy saints above - , - 
o'm ail the glorious names - - - 
oin all the names ef love and power 
oy to the world, the Loixl is come - 
ndge m«, O Lord, and prove my ways 
fudges who -rule the wor.d by laws - 
Just are thy ways and true thy word - 

viad is the speech of Xhrist our L<wd 

Laden with ginlt and fuU of fears 

Let all our tongues be one - 

Let all the eaitli their voiCvS raise 

Let all the heathen writers join - 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 

Let eYerlasting gtoriet crown 

Let every ereatnre joia ... 

Let erery OMNtai ear attand - 

Let every tongue thy goodness ipeak 

Let God arise in all his aun^t "• 

Let God the Father, and tiie Son 

I<et God the Father bve 

Let God the Beaker's mme - - 

Let him emteaee jny voul and prove 

Let me but hear my Saviour say - 

Let mortal tongue* attempt to auuf 

Let others boast bow strong they be 

Let Pharisees of iugh esteem • 

Let siimers take their coarse - 

Let the oUl heathens ^tooe thdr %oxiB 

Xet the seventh ang^ so^nd on high 

Let the whole race of eceatures lie 

I^t the wild leopards of the wood 

Let them neglect thy glory, Lord 

Let 08 adore th' eternal Wo;4 

Let Zion and her sons rdoiee 

Let Zion in her King rejoice 

Let Zion praise the mighty God - 

Life and immortal joys, are given 

Life is the lime to serve the Lord 

Inft up your eyes to th' heavenly seat 

Like sheep we went astray 

1a>, the de9tro)'ing angel flies - 

1*0, the young tribes of Adam rise 

I^, what a ^orious corner stone - 

Lo, what a g'oriotis sight appears - 

I^, what an entertaining si^ht 

Long as I live 1*11 bkss thy name 

i'Ong have I sat beneath tm sound 

Lord, at thy temple we appear 

Lord, han tnou cast the nation off 

LonI, how divine thy comforts are 

Lord, 1m)W secure and blessM are they 

l-ord, how secure my vConsoience wap. < 

T.ord, I am thine, but thon wilt prove 

Jord, I am vile, conceived in sin - 

J,ord, I can sutler thy rebukes - 

lord, I esteem ihy judgments right 

Lord, I have made thy word my choied 

Lord, I will bless thee all my days 

Lord, I wou!d spread my sore, distress 

Lord, if thine eyes survey our faults 

I.ord, if thou dost not soon appear 

Lord, in thfe morning thou smut hear 

Lord of the world* above 

Lord, thou hast call'd thy grace to mind 

Lord, thou hast heard thy servant cry - 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through 

I^rcL thou hast seen my soul, sincere ' 

Lord, thou wilt heir rae when I pray 

Lord, *tis a pl^jisant thing to stand 

Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand 

Lord, we adore thv vast designs - ^ 

Xord, we are blind, poor mor:a!s, bhnd 

Lord, we conf.-st our numerous faults 

I.ord, we have heard thy works of oh 

Lord, what a feeble piece - ? 

Xord, what a heaven of saving graee 

Lord* what a thoughtless Mre<«h wa» 

l.(.r<% what a wretched land is this 

L mU wh..t U man, poor j't-ye mm 
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Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er 
315 Lord, when my th 'Uf^ts with wonder roll 
153 Lord, when thou did^t ascend on high • 
151 Loud hallelujahs to the Lord • 
110 

3gx Maker and sovereign Lord • 
593 Man has a soul of vast desires 
284 Mercy and judgment are my fong 

Mine eyes and my desire 
Ml Mistaken souls, that dream of hearen 
My dear Redeemer and my Lowl - 
My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so 
My God, accept my early vows - 
My God, consider my distress 
My God, how endless is thy love - 
My God, how many are my fbars 
My God, in whom are all the springs 
My God, my everlasting hope 
My God, my King, thy various pi'aise 
My God, my Ufa, my love - 
My God, my poruon, and my love 
My ^od, per.oit me not to be • 
My Crod, permit my tongue » - , 
My God, the spring of all my joys 
My God, tlie steps of |»oi» men - 
My God, what endless pleasures dwell 
My God, what inward grief I feel 
My heart, how dreadful hard it is 
My heart i-^oices in thy name 
My nevv-r ecas ng song shall show 
My refuge is the God of love 
My righteous Judge, my gmciou» Go! 
Mf Saviour and my K«ng 
My Saviour God, my sovereigii Priaoe 
My Saviour, my Almghty Fnend 
My shephei^l is the living Lord > 
My shepherd will supply my need 
My soul come mediate die day > 
My soul forsakes her vain deUght 
My soul how iovdy fs the place - 
My soul lies cleaving to the dust - 
My soul repeat his praise - - ,- 
My 3 jul thy great Creatm* praise - 
My spirit looks to God alone - 
My spirit sinks within mew Lord > 
My thoughts on awi'nl subjects roll 
My thoughts surmount these lower dries 
My trust is in my heavenly Friend 

Naked as from the earth we came 
Nature with all her powers diall ung 
Nature with opai volume stands - 
No, I shall envy them no more r 
No, 1*11 repine at death no more - 
N » more, my God, I boast no inore 
No sleep nor slumtkcr to his eyes - 
Nor eye hiith swn, nor ear Iwth heard 
Not all the blood of bMsts - 
Not ail the outward forms on eaith 
NJt different footl, nor diffeivnt dress • 
Not, fi-om the dust affliction grows 
Not &e malieioui nor pi-of^ne 
Not tn condemn the sons of men - 
Nut to our names thou mily just and 1 
Not to ourselves who are but dust 
Not to -the terrora of the Lord 
Not with our mortal eyes 
Now be my heait inspired tn sing 
New be the God of Israel blessM > 
Now by the bowek of my God- - 
Now fur a tune of lofty pndse 
Now from the roaring iion'*a rage - 
Now have our hearts embraced fmr God 
Now 11m convinced, the Lord is. kind 
Now in the gairrica of hb grace > 
Now in the heat of youthfdl bl«od 
Now let a gracious worid arise 
Now let our lips wUb holy fcfur > 
Now let our muumfVil sonn reeeid 
Now let our pains be all R>rgut * 
__ Now let the father and the Son - 
612 N JW kt the Lord >fty S;iviour sjuilc 
;:'0 ^^Y may iJLc Ood tf x» .mca- aud i^i^ace 
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l^w plead my cause, Alnu^tjr God 
Now Sama comes with dresiutful Mar 
Now shall my inward joys a^ise - 
Now shall my solemn vows be paid 
Now to the great and sacred Three 
Now to the Lord a noble song 
Now tu the Lord tiiat mak.es ut Icnow 
Now to the power of God supreme 

O all ye natioin. praise the the Lord 
O btess the Lord, my soul - 

' O blessed .souls are they ... 
O Ibr a shout of sacred joy • 
O Ibr an orercoming faith • 
O God my rc^Uge, htau: jny cries - 
O God of gAce and slghtt»usneu 
O God of mercy hear my call - 
O God to whom revenge beiongs 
O happy man whose soul is fitlM 
O iMppy nation where the Lord - 
O how I love thy holy law - 
O if my soul were formed for wo 
O Lcrd^ how tuauy are my foes - 
O Lord, our hearunly King - 
O Lord, our Loi-d, hf>w wondrous great 
O that the Lord would guide my ways 
O that thy statutes erei-y hour 
O the Aliuigijty Lo^-d - - - . 

' O the deligats, Oie heavenly joys - 
O thou that hear^st when siimers cry 



O thou whose grace and justice reign 
O thou whosejustice reigns on high 
O what a stin rebeliious house 



Of justice and of »ace I sing 
Oft^n I seek my Loi-d by night - 
Once more my soul the lising day 
Our days, alas! our mortal days > 
Oar God, how firm his proihsse stands 
Our God, our help in ages past - 
Our laud, O Lorif, with sougs c^ pnuse 
Our sitis, alas! how strong they be 
Our souls shall magnify tiie Lord 
Our spirits joiii t' adore the Lamb 
Out of the deeps of long distreess 

PIang*d in a gulf c€ dark desp^mr 
Praise, everlasting praise be paid - 
Praise waiu in Zion, Lord, for thee 
Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name 
IV4ise ye the Lord, my heart shall join 
Praise ye the Lord; 'tis good to raise 
Preserve me. Lord, m time of need 

Raise thee, my soul, fly up and run 
Raise your triumphant songs • 
Rejoice ye rightcxms in the Lord - 
Remember, Loi'd, our mortal state - 
Return, O God of love, return 
Kise, lise, my soul, and leave the ground 

Saint), at your heavenly Father's word 
S.iivation is forever nigh - - - 
Salvation, O the joyful soimd 
Save me, O God, the swelling floods 
Save me, O Lord, from every foe 
Stre what a living stone - * - 
See where Ae great incarnate God 
Shall the vile race of flesh uid blood 
Shall we go on to sin - 
Shall, wisdom cry aloud - - - 
Shew pity, Loi-d, O Lord forgive - 
Shine, mighty God, on this our land 
Shout to the Lord, and let our joys 
Sin. has a thousand treacherous arts. 
' Sin like a venomous disease > * 
Sing all ve nations to the Lord - * 
Sing to the Lord aloud 



^ing to thb Loi-d Jeliovah^s name - 
Sing to thf Lord that bui!t the skies 
Sing' to the Lord with joyful voice 
"Sing to tlie Lord ye distant lands 
fin'''-t5 the I^rd ye heavenly hosts 
liti^us ayaaiid cur F;;vU<rr's .*:ara 
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lips aaA fires cksit^ - 
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So did the Hrbfew 
50 let our lips aatf 
Songs of iminortal 

:ioQn as I heard my Father «fey - « 
Stand up, ay sooL shake off tkf ftan 
Stoop down, my tkmghts, that «e to the 
:>trait b the way, tiM door it itnit 
Sure there's a ng ln e o m Uod - - 
Sm'oet is the mcusory of thy cm 
Sweot is th« work, my Ood, a^ 
Teadk me fte tmmmn of af 4m 
Terrible God, that r«iga*st on Mck 
Th*. Almighty reigm ouhed U^ 
That awful day will suioly ooom - 
That man is blest who ataadU te awo 
The earth forever is tho Lord*! - 
The gtones of my Makor, Ood • 
The God Jehovah retgos 
i he God of glory sends hit 
Ihe God of mercy be adorM • ^ - 
The God of our salvation heats - 
The heavens doclaro thy gteny, Loid - 
The Kiitg of giory send* fail Son - - 
The King of saints, how ftur his fhoo - 
The hums that long in doilrnatt imj - 
i'hc law by closes earao • • • 
The law commands, and moket m know 
The Lord apptars my helper now 
The Lord declares his wiU ... 
The Lord descendiiw trota above 
The Lord, how woudrous ai 
The Lord is eotoe, the hea^ 
The Lord Jehovah 



The Lord, how woudrous are his wars 

piodaim 



The Lord Jehovah reinM . , • 
The Lord my sbephera it '• • 
The Lord <rf glory is my light - ^ - 
i'he l^d of glory reigns, ho reigot on 
The t«rd on nigb piochumt ... 
The Lord, the Judge, before his throne 
The Lord, tiie Judge, ait ehnrohet 
llie Lord the sovereign King 
The Lord^the sovereign, tends hit nua 
The majesty of Solomon - ~ <• 
The man is ever falest .... 
The memory of oar dying Lord - 
The praise of Sion waits ibr thee 
The promise of my Father's tove - r 
The promise was divinely free 
The tnie Messiah now appears • 
The voice of my Beloved sounds . 
The wondering world inquires to know 
The wonders. Lord, thy Jcve hat wrought 
Thee we adore, Eternal N^ie 
Thee will I love, O Lord, my itrength 
There is a^ house nut made with hands 
There it a land of pure delight > 
There was an hour when Christ rejoicM 
These glorious minds, how bright they shine 
Thinly, mighty God, on £Lfhie man - 
This }s the day the Lord hath made • 
This IS the >word of truth and love 
This spacious eartii is all the Lord*s - 
Thou art my p<wtk>n,' O my ^God 
Thou God of love, thion ever blest 
Thou, whom my soul admires 'above > 
Thrice happy man who Itars the Lord 
Through every age, et mal God - 
Thus did the sons of Abra*m pass > 
Thus far the Lord has led me on 
Thus 1 res«lv'd^ before the Lord - 
Thus saith the first, the great command 
Thus saith the high and lofty One 
Thus saith the Lord, the spaciMifr fields 
Thus saith tl>e Lord, your work i» vain 
I'hus saith the mercy of the Lord 
Thus saith the 9^tder of the skies . 
I'hus saith the wisdom of the Lord 
Thus the eternal Father spake 
llins the great Lord of earth and sea 
Thy fhvours. Lord, surprise our souls > 
Thy mercies flU the. earth, O Lord 
[T!»y TirtTi", A!«uiaHTy laird - 

Digitized by VjOO^ IC 



TABLE OF THE FIRST LINES. 



rhy woi-ks of glory, mighty Lord 

rinie, Mihat an empty vapour *tis 

Ti$ by the faith at jop to coine 

Tit by thy' sti^-ngdi tue ntuuniains stand 

Tis from the treasures of his word 

Tis not the law of tear eoromantb 

ru God I tried with mournful roiee 

i'o God I made my sorrows known 

ro God the Fattier. God the Son 

ro God the Father s throne - 

ro God the great, die ever b!est • 

ro God the <Mily wise - - - 

ro heaven I lift my winting e^es 

fo hitu that ch'ise us fixst - 

ro our Almighty Maker, God 

Po our eternal God - - - 

ro thee iiefore the dawning iiriit 

I'o thee, most holy, and mostTirgh 

ro thine almig^y arm we owe - 

Fwas by an order from the Lord 

Twas for our sake, etenml Gpd - 

rwas fixwn thy liaud, my God, I came 

rwas in the watches of the night 

rwas on that daiic, that doiefhl night 

rwas the eomntssion of our Lord 

Tmhaken hs <he sacred hill - - 
Jp from my youth may Israel say 
Jp to the fields where angds lie 
Jp to the hills I lift mine eyes - 
Jp to the Lord that reigns on high 
Jpward I lift mine eyes 

^ain are the hopes that rebels place 
rain are the hopes the sons o€ men 
'ain man on foolish pleasures bent 

Ve are a garden wali'd around - 
Ve" bless the Lord, the just, the good 
Ve bles^ the prophet or the Lord 
Ve love the Lord, and we adore - 
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^uDejc of ^nhittts, 



X B.-Tufn to the purticutar article you want, at in a Dietionarjf or ^ •«««''*i|»«» *y J?* 
nt unUer Christ fir Moneoaeat or redemption, but at the very wordt tkemtelveo, maa «* in 

ifywfind^ nS'tke^term you teek, look for another of titnUar import, tueh as «oiiTertlo© and 

i s ig eperatioii* , ^ • 

Thejiguret r<^ to tht numbers #/ the Hymns and of the Pagtfy vfhich tlwaj* antmer to each Wier. 



4AB0V and Christ, 144, 145 
Moses and J<»hua, 448 
Abba, Father, 161 r. S, 6 
Abel and Christ, 164 
Abwndiug, iniquity, 573, ^4 

Srace, «», 202, 191, 176 
Abraham, stones tunde ehildiren of, S20 
A*jraham's call 274 .v4 

f.uth ami ob^dienee, 273 v. .1, 4 

b'essing on the Gc^ntDcs, 503, 504, 50H 

o^eriat; hit sen, 374 
Absence, from God, depreeated, 370 

foverer kntokraUe, 373, 646 

and pcesente of God and Christ, 372 

from pubUe wonhip painful, 378 
Absent Saviour, gone to prepare a plaee fiir kis 



Agedf saints, flonriihiiii:] 
prayer and i 



P«yer 
refleetum 



Id MM, 573 

andlMe, f7l 



people, 514 
» the, 298 



lukppy at the coB ven ie ii of sinners, IIJ v. 
snbjecc to Chfte. li^ .-.--. 
Anger and love of Ood, 



4, 114 
„. andioveof God.S6.r- ~ ' 

Anger, 

Annoe . , 

Antichrist, hit ruin, 478, 479, 481 



36, 81,5, 6. 41, 64, 16, 51 
See fKrath, Vengeance, Heft. 



Annoer to tiio ClMirdi*t prayers, ST8. See Prayer. 
Antichrut, hit ruin, 478, 479, ""• 
^n/k^ho/tan. of deatt and gtorv 
^poUos, nothing^ without God, 347 t* 4 



hit ruin, 478, 479, 48X 

i.of doidl and ^rv, 385, 386, 573 ▼. 4,7,8 



lore to 

mesnorial of the, 509, 514 
Access, to the throne oi grace by a mediator, 401 
Adam, oom^ nature from, 181, 333 

sovereign of the creatures, 58 y* 9 

first and second, 177 

thbir dominioD, 190 
Adsption, 161 

and eleeton, 191 
AJorsUion, 479. See Worship. 
Advice to youth* 565, 566, 567, 5G8, 569 
Advocacy oi Chnst, 142, 143 
Advocate^ Christ aa, 151 r. 9, 153 t. 9 
Affections, inconstant, 356 

imsanctified, 428 

spiritual, described, 285 
desirod, 388, 211 
AMleted, Christ*s compassion to them, 363, 369 r. 3 
J^Uctions, of the ehurch, 463—469 

corporal and mental, 349 

courage in them, 350 

difiVrenoe between those of taints and sinnen,383 

iMue in them, 357, 379, 880 

lil^t and shoil, 275 ▼. 4 

Mvy and orerwhelndnr, 330. 595, 340 

instructions by them, 383, 598 

moderated, 311 

proftt by, aikd support under them, tfft 

without rejection, 174 

resignation U> them, 590, 313, S8S 

removed by prayer. 484, 361 

regulated by providence, 07 

sanctified, 383, 598 

submisritm to them, 315, 71, 596, 313, 283 . aesirea, a»«, xoa v. o. uw t «-—<},< 

su{}port,tmst,i|nacoinr«)rt under them,67,369,375 j^helsm, practical, 8, 183, 574, 575 



trying our graoes, 53» 34} 



sinner f at death andJ«d«MBt, ftt7 
All in all, God, 109, 170, 394 
AU seeing Cod, 40, 41 
All sumaenet of Christy 87« 

oTGod, 1.1,43 ' - 

of grace m duty and l«lfK^riaf| SI8| 43 

divine, our blias, 331 t. 5 
AtmoH ehxitcian, 189 

Alms, or UberaKtr, 391, 390 . . 

Ambition, of the world, 431, deprecated, 383 
Amen, 443 v. «, 400 v. 8, 638 v. 0, 040 v. 4 
AmencOf prayer Air it, 581 

praise to Ood for It, IT9, 187 

DNsperity and hM^Bcat ol it, 9B1, Mt, MO 
Aneh0r, hope an, 176 v. 3 
Anget of the eovenaat, Christ, 153 ▼. 3, 154 ▼. 3 
Angels, Omd) their AOI, 184 

ttunistry at, 714 

punished, and nMm saved, 190, 107 

vanm5sh«l and mitrrahk, 80 t. ^7 

{good) gimnlian, 0^^ 04 ▼• J» 474 



ipoHaie^ perisiing, 189 
.potties, commtsnOBed, 344 
Apparel, spiritual, 303 v. 6, 7, 353 
4^eal ta God, i^pumt peneeutors. 343 

Moeeniaig onr sincerity, 319, 320 
our huimlity, 383 
Ark, placed in Zioo, 453 
Arm of tfaa Lord, made hare, 350. ▼. 6 

church sealofl on Christ V40 v. 3 
Arms of everlasttng love, 317 v. 3 
Armour of the gospel* 3M, 406 v. 4 

Ascension of Christ* 134, 137 130 

Ashamed, not, of Christ, or his gossel, 33S, 531 
Attonithing love and grace, i6l, 338 
Attittanct, giaciow, in doty, 43 

in the spiritual warfiue, 340, ^13, 317 

against tin and Satan, 43 
Asturance, of interest, 333, 386 

of heaven, 628, 375 

of the love of Christ, 3?6, 286 

desiied, 334, 265 v. 8.646 V 6— 3.43v.lOr 
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Atonemeta o€ Chrut, 162, 152, 370 

AttHbutet of God, 3S 52 

Authority of magistmtes from God, ^1 
Avenger^ God an, of hu saints, 13 
Aivakened sinner, 240 

B. 



, 380 



'3 
504,506 



257, 236. 



359 



^ Canaan^ Israd led to it, 449 

lost through unbelief, 427 

aikd heaven, 626, 448, 436 v. 4, 5, 7 
Captain of- salTation, 151 v. 11, 153 v. U 
Care of God over his saiitp, 484 
Caret welcomed, 375 v. 3 
Carnal^ mind, efimity, 177 

jop parted with, 331, 333 

reason humbled, 1Q4, 195 
Caiue^ our, left with God. 67 v. 3, 4 
Ceremonies^ mere external, vain, 301 
Change produced by the gospel, ^48 
Character* of Christ, 150 153 

nS true Christians, 16 1 
Charity, and love, 300, 302 

and uuchaiitableness, 301 

to the poor, 291, 292 v. 1, 2 

blessing attending, 293, 295 

and justice, 451 

mixed with impreeaUons, 467 
Cluutifement, 438, 439. See AJftctions 
Chastity, 232, 654 
Children, (infants) in the covenant of grace, 503, 504 

devoted to God, 504, 505, 507 
^ instructed, 82, 565 

praisine God, 564 - . " 

made Idessings, 393, 394 
Children of God, (christians) 161 

their characters, 161 

their privileges desired, 161 v. 7 
ChrUt, 102, 160 

and Aaron,. 144 

and Abel, 162 

Adam the second, 178, 190 

his all-sufficiency, 122 

his ascension, 127, 130, 494 

the beloved, described, 543 

his characters, 150 

the churches foundation, 455 

his cominj^, the signs of it, 574 

his eomiimsion, gracious, 271, 33, 33 

hv» condescension and glorification, 134 

covenant made with hiin, 173 ^ ^ 

first and second coming, or his incar;iation, 
kingdom, and judgment, 106, 111, 645 

the creator, 619 

crucified, esteemed foolishness, 225 

the true David, 303, 173 

his death and resurrection, 119, 130, 123, 138, 139 

his eternity, 619 

exalud to the kingdom, 146j 134, 137,489, 
49.0, 493, 494 

our example, 304 

faith in his blood, 308 

God and man, 173 

his Godhiad, 619 

power and wisdom of God, 518 
" the dtsU-e of all nations, 107 v.. 6 

his glory and graee, 104 

glory in heaven, ^661 

our hope, 362. 364, 308 

human and divine nature, 20, 103, 148, 684 

incarnation and dominion, 134 

incarnation and sacrifice. 162 

the king, and the church his spouse, 456, 457 
. his kingdom among the Gentiles, 660, 489, 490, 
458, 457, 453 

his love to enemies, 303, 304 ^ . 

his majesty, 213, 141 

hi? mediatorial kingdom, 140, 403—495 

names and titles, 151 153 

his obedience and death, 229 

his offices, 149 

his pei-sonal glories and government, 491 

prais.d by children, 564 

prophet, priest, and kine, 149, 493—495 , 

his resurrection on the Lord*s day, 422, 423 

sent by the Father, Z2, 33, 271 

our strength and nghtcousness, 200 

his sufferings and kingdom, 119, 127, 138, 139 

his ^uffeiiiigft for our salvation, 118 

his titles, 148, 151 153 

his zeal and reproaches^ 1X6 
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«e a^her artidtt eoneemin^ Chrittf under thetr 
retpsctive terms. 

fTRlSTIAV LIFE, 327 378 

christian, almost one, 189 

chancter of a true, 191 

church made of Jews and GentiileS) 458 

qoa'iiieations of one, 450 452 

retigion, its excellence, 245 

Tirtoes, 233 

weak, ofM to be desfused, 301 
'hurch^ Jewkh and christian, 436 ■ < 00 

beauty of it, 456, 457, 460, 461, 396, 541 

birdl-p^«e at saints, 458 

bmit aa Jetns Christ, 455 

her complaints avenged, 481 

deiisht and safety in it, 407 

destraction of enemiet proceeds flvm thenee, 588 

eapoQsate to Christ. 540 

gathered and -settfed, 453, 454 

of the Oendles, 457. r. 1,5,6, 119 

God fights for her, 478, 573, 577 

God*8 presence there, 453, 454, 404, 405 

God*s special deIigh^ 458, 453, 454 

Gt|d*s garden, 459, enclosed, 543 

gwing to it, 398, 399 

Its hapfnness, 473 

the hoos^, and care of Go-], 470, 471 

Jews and Gentiles united in it, 458 

incciease of it^ 581 

poiyer of ^le, in distress, 466 

penecntfd, 4649 466 

xestored by prayer, 363, 488, 361 

ito saf^ in troubles and in des(Hations,471-473,475 

the safbty and honour of a nation, 460 

the spouse of Christ, 456 

in the wiidemess, 546, 463 ▼. 1,3 

its wotahip and order, 461 

wrath againrt cnCToses proceeds thenee, 588 
^hureh meeUnji», 483—489 
'hureh member* characterised, 456—452 
:IRCUMCI5I0N, and Baptura, 501 508 

and iM^lm, 505, 507 
ri/tz«n of Zion, 450, 451 
'IranHng blood of Christ, 236, 333, 310, 308 
'latAhtff, spiritual, 903, ^2, 651 
"ioun/ of witnesses, 337 
^tmidu pilter, 436, 438 
'•lante* planted, 583 

cmjhrtf from the eovenant with Christ, 175 
from tlK gospel, 345 
from the hope of heaven, 375 
holiness and pardon, 362, 206, 233, 359 
of life blest, S93 
and pardon, 303, 204 

trader sorrows of body and mind, 369, 375 
from the divhie presence, 373 
fntm tbepromiies and faithfulness of God,175,2e6 
restored, 286 

and support in God, 122, 343, 344 
from ancient providences, 446, 349 
MnmcMssn, of Christ, 32, 33, 371 

of the apostles, 344 
mtmunionf with Christ and saints, 510, 487, 493 

' between Christ and his church, 534 539 

between saints in lieaven ^d on earth, 463 
^th Chri&t desired, 171 
h^ony of saints the best, 239, 487 
masthn^ of God, 4, 16, 37, 18, 19 
[ mT a dpng Saviour, 512, 530 
hff Chnst to the afflicted and tempted, 263 
miainlf of absence fhmi publicf worship, 278 
wTthe ebureh, 46 3 4 69 
r deceit and flatteiy, 574, 575 
'desertion, 357, 354 
' vain discoone, 575 
diriOMS, 351, 323 
a hard heart, 353 
I indwelling sin, 240, 354 
' ingmtitnde, 309, '554 
pr^e, atheism, oppressi^m. See. 173, S75 
' cidmesss, 600 
slocfa aiid DegUgeate, 333, 35t 



Its guiK relieved, 207.360,179,180,308,364,303,804 
Conttaney in the gospel, 339. (See Courage.) 
CmtentHn, eomplidned oil 345 



Complairu of qoarrelsorac aeighboan, 341 

oftnpadoi, 354, M5 

ofheavy afllietsons in mind and body. 349 

eenemi, 59i 
Coniemnafion, by the law, 340, IM 

none to beU.ver?, 276 
CendetcenHon, of Gud to our affkin, 6 

to our worship, 5, 361 . 

of Christ. 134, 109 r 

Conftftiion^ of our poverty, 339 
• of sin, repentance^and pardon, 805— •006, 179,2. 

18©, S«r, SflO, 303, 304, .149 
C»t\fidence^ in God, 384. 276 

under trials aiul aflbetions, 67 
Conqueror, Christ, a, 529, 685, 151, 153, 633 
Conquerort, believers, 340, 621, 376 v. 4, 5, 648 v. 4 
Corucienee^ secure and awakened, 240 

tender, 377 

the pleasures of a good ona, 385 

... .. - 3Q% 3<jf 

., in the gospel, i 
Contenttok, eomplioned ii, 

and love, 300 
Contentment cherished, 383 

and love, 300 
Converse with God, 417, 418, 389 
ConvtrrWon, its natqre and author, 319, 232 

effected by divine poWer, 493, 494 

the difficulty of it, 323 

delayed, 609, 507 569 

the wonder of earth. 483 

t^ joy of heaven, 3l3 

pmise for it, 183 v. 4 . 

earnestly desirrd, 331, 181 r. 4, 5 

on the ascension of Christ, 493 495 

of Jews and Gentiles, 458, 487, 660 
Conviction of sin, by the law, 340, \Si% 

by the croM of Christ, 334, 365 
Corner Hone, an emUcm of Christ, 150 r. 13 
Coronation of Christ, 540 
Correctien, 177, 181, 333. See AjfiieHon. 
Corrupt nature from Adam, 573, 575 
Corruption of manners general. See Depravity. 
Counsel lo young penons, 565, and support ftom 

Counsellor, Christ, 'l48 V. 3, 153 v. 5 

Counsels ot peace between the Fadier and Christ. 

494 V. 4 
Courage, christian, called up, 338 

in temptation and trqohle, 375 

in duty and suffering, 258, 338, 339 

in death, 641, 385, 380, 376, f73 

in persecution, 341, 370, 228 
Covenant, of works cannot save, 198 

tvith Abraham, 503, 506, 507 

of grace, made with Christ, our eonifort, 173 
children tlierein, 503, 504 
unchangeable, 218, 443 
its promises, 257 
sealed and sworn, 176, 511 
hope in it undo: temptation, 176 
Covetousness, 433, 431 
Cowardly soub perishing, 189, v. 3 
CREATION and providence, 5 8 ■ 3 
Creation of the world, 58 

new, 221, 219 

eld and new, 221, 219 

called upon to praise God, 88 

and preservation, 68 

and providence, 60, 61, 62, 444. 445 
Creatures, their love. dangerous, 329 

no trusting them, 2, 1, 381, 18, 19 

God fat above tliem, 35 

their vanity, 433 , 

vain, and God all-suiBcient, 2,1 

praisidg God. 88, 89 
Creature-streams iow,9nd springs of lif<; high, 3 r.7,8 
Cross of Christ, our glory, 527 

benefit of it, 531 

salvation in. it, 228 

repentanoe flowing fwHn it, 310 

crudfixiim to the wurid by it, 515 
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Crtwn of righteoumeM, 638 
Crucifix*^ of sin, S23, 230, 189 

to the worM, 515 
Cnteifying Chriit afreih, 334 
Cur*e, ofthe fint traaig i^CMJ o n , 810 
d by Christ, 270 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



turned wto a blvsong, 117 
Custom in sin, 183 
TyriM, 584 v. 7 

D. 



V. 3, 4 



,573, 



DW/9*tintli»<$hardiJa«diatf^tr,407^fiO,461,4l»--4l>5 
m the whole of duty, 336 
in God, 297,404, 284, 278, 279, 4l6«-*-418, 168, 



tTOl- 



in eonvene with Christ, 171, 172 
in the law of God, 00, 101, SS9 
in ordinances, 171, 172, 419, 404 
Deliverance, begun and peifected, 363 
from despair, 366, 203, 204, 281 
from deep distress, 484, 485, 367 
from deM^ 605, 608 
natifioal, 570, 587 
from oppression and fkbehood, 346 
from persecutian, 469L 343 
by prayer, 484, 367, 363, 483 
seasmiable, 314 
fimn shipwfcokt 60 
from slander, 347 

from spiritual enenuesy 817, 47J, 375, 
surprismg, 483 

IVom tempution, 881, 600, 355, 366 
from a turauh, 94S 
Deny Ihyvelf, 883, isO ▼. 8, 830 r. 3 
Departure, ficom God, lamented, 356 
D^tendenee* See Faith, 
DepravUyy of nature, 177, 181, 823 

of maaners, 573 ' ■ 575 
DetertUn, and distress of soul, 357, S5S, 360, S49 
and taonptation complained of, 354 
and hope, 278 
DfHre, of Christ's presence, 378 
of eomfort and ddivcnnee, 359 
of knowledge, 300 
ofho&»eM,8t3 
of quickening grace, 358 
ofthe spirit of adoptiont 161, 161 «. 0, 10^ 
Desolation*, the church's sdfety in them* 475 
Deo^ir, of the hunible, unreasouable, 800 
and hope in deaA, 385, 637 
defiremnce from it, 366, 803, 8o4, 381 
and'^pi'esumptjop, 187, 188, SMO 
Device* of Satan, 188, 187 
Devil, his yarious temptations, 187, 168 
his fiery darts, 375 v. 2, 355 v. 3 
his enmity to Christ, 856 
vanquished by Christ, 480, 685 
Devotion, daily. 390, 400, 551 
ferrent, desired, 383 
sacred, 389~ 
sick bed, 596, 599 
See Morning, Evening, Lord** Day, 

DHflculty of rengiofi, or subduing '■ 

DtUgence, christian. 338 
Direetion, and paraon,'S38 

and deftnee prayed for, 4i3 t. 
and hope. 879 

and supplies, 344. See Knowledge, 
Di*ea*e of^sm, 186 
DittoluHon tA the worid, 68 
Diotance ttimi God loved, 332, t. 4 
Di*temper Di itie soul, 186 
Di*tingui*hing love and gi»oe, l92-r— 197 

admired, 831 
Di*tre**, what to be done in it, 460 v. 7 

of soul, or backsliding and desertion, 35S 
relieved, 364, 30.1, 304 
Divine nature, of Christ, 108 

and human, 103, 148, 354, 684 
DOCTBINES, and blessings of scripture, 191 — 289 
Dominion, of God, etenml, B 
over the sea, 13 
of man over Che creatures, 54 
Door^ Christ compared io b, 150 v. 13 
Doubt* and fears of Christians discoui-aged, 909 
cei:lur(>d, 388, 471, 366 v. 5 
suppressed, 881, 605, 636, 43 
removal or them desired, 335, 327 y. 5J 
removed, 386 
Drunkard and glutton, 440 
Dulne**, spiritual, 351 
)f 351, 6X4 Dittie* of reljgbu, 330 

assistance in them, 43 
constancy in, 547 ir. 3, 3 



533, 5S3 
, 686 



666,6^0 
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xy^t 



^tte»^ to God umI mini* 451, 452, 237, SS3 

deiiHttful. 336 ▼* 3, 4 

hindered by sin, 655 y. 1 

htlp in tliem desired, 547 v. 3, .6 

not raeritorioas, 198 

and delights of hoftven, 655 
Dwelling with God, on earth, 452 
in heaven, 128 

E. 

Earncit of the Spirit, 629 v. 3, 325 r, 4 
Earthy no rest on it, 432 . 
Earthy joj^ forsaken, 331, 332 
Earthly mindedne.i lamented, 988 
Ef/urmioTij religious, 565, 82 
EJ'ectf of Christ's dtatli, 155 
Effunon of the Spirit, 267 



E^t/pft plagues, 436 

Election, in Christ, 191 - - 

sovereign and free, 192, 194, 195 

excludes ly>astiBg, 193 
Employment of saints in heaven, 655 
End of the right* out and wieked, 3E6, 81, 877 

of setf-righteousness, 109 

of the world, 68, 435 

of life to be kept in view, 617 
Enemies, of the church disappointed, 587 

destroyed, 574, 575, 460, 588 

national, dismayed and destroyed, 584 

prayed for, 467, 303, 304 

salvation from spiritual, 217 

triumj^ed. over, by Christ, 477, 478 

and by Christiew, 473 v. fi, 7 
Enemy, death the last, 621 v. 3 
Enjoyment of Christ, 171, 172 
Enlargement, desired, 358 

granted, 362 
Enmity, between Christ and Satan, 256 

of the carnal mind, 177 
Envy, and unbelief cured, 362, 637,- 638 
" and love, 300 

Eqjtity^ and wisdom of providence, 74 
Espeutals of the fhurch to Christ, 540 
Estahlithment and grace, 217 
Eternal Son of God, 151 v» 2, 152 v. 2 
Eteruituj of God, 14 
oTais dominion, S 

and death, 632 

succeeding this life, 615 . 
Evening and morning* hymns, 547— »— 557 
Evidence, of grace, or seif-examuttition, 391 

of sincerity, 319, 320, 415 
Hvil, times, 574,' 575 

neighbours, 345 

inf^tratcs, 384, d93, 594 

Exaltation of Christ to the kingdom, 127, 137 139, 

119, 489, 493^ 495 

Examination, or evidences of grace, 391, 319 
Example, of Christ, 113, 304, .151 v. 5, 153 V. 5 

of saints, 337 
Excellencej of the Christian religion, 245 

of Christ's righti ousnes?, 202 
exhortations to pefce and holiness, 338 
Ex-tent of duty and zeal, 336 v. 3, 4 

F. 

Face, of Christ, 372 r. 3, 171 v. 4, 172 r. X 
of luuuanuel, 155 t. 4 
of God, seen at a distance, 659 v. 2 
^ of God in heaven, 288 v. 6 

faith, 268 276 

believe and be saved, 271 
and prayer of persecuted saints, 467 
and assurance, 322 
in the blood of Christ, 206, 179, 308 
in divine grace and power, 321, 203f 204 
in things unseen; 273, 274 
and siglit, 629, 71, 412 
«nd reason, 261, 71 
, and repentance, 272 

mid obedience, 273, 368 \ 

and unbelief, 271, 272 
ussisted by sense, 508 
c 



Faith, ttrenfr, when sntM dnpain, 35 r. 0* T 

strong, desired, 266 v. 6 

overcoming, enjoyed, 622, tT* 

weak, lamenttiT, 266 v. f , SW v. S 

in Christ, our sacrifice, 27^ 

for nardon and sanetifleatMB, 2M 
and knowledge of him, 3St 

joy of it, and love, 275, 398 

triumphing in Chnst, 276 

over (*eath and the grave, 62t 

walking by it, 274 

without works, dead, 268 

its victories, 268 v. 4 

the way nf savation, 271 
- and salvation, 271 
Faithfulness, of God, 15, 43, 18, 19, 37, 43^ 

to his iiroraises, 176, 175, 107, r : 

of a good man, 451 
Fall, of angels and men, 184 

and recovery of man, 256, 215 

of Babylon, 479 48i 

Falsehood, bins}^eroy. Kcp, 574, 575 

and oppression, deliverance .from them, j^*"- 
574, 575 
Family, government, 392 

love and worship, 396 

bleuings, 395 
Father, God our, 161, 46, 47 

CSm'Kt the everlasting, 148 
Fear, of God. holy, 277 

reverential in worship, 53, 30 

of death, 627 

overcome, l^X, 622, 642 
F«ir# and doubts sunpre^seil, 286,281,605, |<i5, 4? 4 
Feast, of the gospf-l, 252, 520 

of love, 536, 520 

of triumph, 529 

made by divine love, 521 

iu provisions, 528 

its guests invib'd, 520, 521, 523 
tellvtvsliip, with Christ and saints, 510 

between Christ and his church, 534 5:»y 

with Christ desired and enjoyed, 17l,lT2, 4i> 
Fervency of devotion, desired, 323 

want of it lamented, 351 
Fever of body and miud, 432 v. 3, 4 
Few, saved, J 89 

seek and find, 207 v, 1 
Finishing of Christ's work, 181 
Fire, Christ repres<-nU<d by a, 150 v. 9 
Flattery, and deceit complained of, 574, 575 

self-flattery, 3 
Flesh, and sin mortified, 223, 230, 189 

and spirit, 23i 

and blood Of Christ the best food, 525, 520 

our tabemaelo, 62.0 
Flint, the, dissolved, 257 v. 7, 8 
Flourishing rtlipon ra old nf^,-459 
Flying, fVom Christ, folly of it, 255 v, 3 

to Christ, the felicity of it, ib, v. 1, 2 
Folly -tend madness of sin, 186 
Food, spiritual, 252, 257, 171 

the flesh and blood of Christ, tS5, ,586 

for ihe soul desired, 150 v* 3 
Fools made wise, 193 
Forbearance, of God, 31 

of the righteous, 382 
Porgetfulness, 428 

Forgiveness, of original and actual rin, on ftm- 
fession, 179, 180 

prayed for, 360, 327 

plentiful with God, 203, 204 
Formality in worsliip, 651, 652,316 
Formation of man, 59 

wisdom of God in it, 57 
Forms, mci-e outward, vain, 219, 316, 179 v. 4) 5 
Forffffltfi'e of heaven, 287 ■ ^ 

desired, 173 
Fortitude excited, 339 
Foundation, Christ tJie, 455 

Fountain of Christ's bSoed, 257 v, 4, 150 v. 8, 236 f , 
Frailty of nwin, '639, 4)6^613 

at»d folly of man, 614 
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Freedom from sin toii taivery in hearen, 6Bi 
FreeveiSf of the gospel, 252 

of CTace, 193-^197 
Fretfumess discounififedf 382 
Friend^ God is« and ftther, 46 v. 4, 47 t. 4 

Christ a, 151 v. 6, 153 v. 9 
Friendships its blessing's, 387 
Frvwn* and smiles of Christ, 3(J9 y, 1— — 3 
Fruits, of Christ*s death, 138 

of the Spirit, 370 

of the Rospel, 248 

of faith, 268 

of holiness and grace, 230 
FvUness, of Christ, 298 

of the gospel, 252 
Funeral, psatni, 618, 639 

thought, 634. See Death, Burial, 



Garden, of Christ, lite church, 542 

of God, 459 
Cnrment* of salration, 202, 252 v. 6, 7 
Categ, of (Hon, 25a v. 9, 472 v» 3 

ot hell, 476, v. 6 • 

of hearen, 128 v, 6, 7 
Gentiles, Christ rer* pled to, 250, 148, 520, 521, 496 

the God of the, 660 

blessing of Abraham, on them, 503, 504, 506 

given to Chiist, 147, 127, 138, 489, 490 . 
) called in answer to prayer, 409 

owning the true God, 660, 251, 129 

ehiu ch of the, 456, 457, 490, 409 

ant* Jews united in the Christian church, 458 
Giorffed, body, 642 

niartvrs and sninfa, 656, 65T 
Clory,ot GoA, infinite, 27, 660 
in the gospel, 249 
in our salvation, 229 

end grace in the person of Christ, 104, 103, 249 

shines in the sufferings and cross of Christ, 515, 
533, 133 

of Christ in heaven, 661 

and gi-ace pfomised, 403, 243, 640, 213 

and grace by tV death of Christ, 531 

to the Father, Son. and Holy Spirit, 663—68 
GUrrf cation wnA condescension of Christ, 134,491,492 
Glory of God in our salvation, 229 

and grac*' promised. 184, 403, 213, 243 
Cloruing in Christ and his cross, 322, 201, 515, 527 
Glutton, 439 

and drunkard, 440 
God, all in all, 169, 170, 394 

all-seeing, 40, 41 

all-sufficient, 2, 1, 122 

his attributes, 1 57 

his being, attributes, and providence, 3, 75,76, 
81, 559 

the avenirer of his people, 13 



,368,48, fO 
il9 



?8,37 

52 

16,76 



Cacf, of nature and grace, 558, 559 

his peifectlons, 44, 28, 75,3,43, 22, 23, 16, 18, Id 
our portion, and Christ our hope, 362 ^ 
our portion here and hereafter, 168 
his power and majesty, «3, 55, C— -11^ 660 

. praned by children, 564 
our preseiTer, 63— —65, 212 
present in hii churches, 404, 405 
our refuge in national troubles, 475, 476 
our shepherd, 165— -167 
bis sovereignty i^d goodness to man, 35, 134, 

otir sapport and comfort, 343 

supreme governor, 594, 9—^11, 591 

his vengeance and compassion, .55, 645 

unchangeable, >74^ 56 

his universal dominion, 90 

his wisdom in his works, 56, 57 

w orthy of all praise, 22, 23, 18, 19,.429^ 91, 89^ 387 

sight of him weans ftt>m the world, 330 

terrible to sinners, 20. See PetfecUons,IVerk*,^c 
Godhead oi Christ, 102, 103, 619 
Good works, 244, 450, 451, 12B, 2Q3, 294 
profit men, not Gpd. 239* 
cannot justify, il9, 201 
Goodness of God, 16, 18, IP, 54, 17, 43, 611, 309 

and gctatness, 51, 45—47 

and p<)wer, 51 

and wrath, SI 
Gospel, armour, 406 v, 4, 339 v. 1 

rlad tidings, 250 

least, 252, 520 



iea 



its rtory and success. 95, 45^, 492, 493, 267, 148 v. 1 

dinerent success of it, 247 

invitations and provisions, .252, 528 

gives no liberty to sin, 334« 230, 268 

jo}-ful sound. 94, 243, 110, 224 

tinieii, their olessedness, 250 

divine evidence of the, 93 . 

attested by miracles, 244, 1C9, 126 

not ashiimed of the, 322, 527 

glorifies God, 249 

ministrv', 250 

its wisdom and grace, 249 

its blessed efflcis, 248 

savour of life or death, 247 

sinned against, 246 . v 

and law, 198 

and law joined, 242 

distingnished, 241- 

alone gives sinners hope, 245 

power of God to saivation, 248, 492 

practical tendency of it, 230 " 

wonhip and order, 461 
Government, and magistrates from God, 589, 591 

of Christ, 589, 148 v. 3—5 
Grace, adoptmg, 161 

of Christ, 489—492 

converting, 222 

electtnc', 191 

its evidences or self exajmination, 391, 319 

ip exercise, 533 

not conveyed by parents, 220 
* its fVeedom and sovereignty, 192—197 

and holiness, 230 

growth in, 459 

an immortal and holy principle, 161 t. 5 

without merit, 344, 206, 208 

justifying, 198 
, pardoning, 20*4 203, 204 

and providence, 60, 75, 444, 76 — ^78 

given us in Christ, 226 v. 3, 175 

pei-severing, 214 

equal to power, 51 

persevering and restoring, 212 > 

promises <3; 256- — ^266 

above riches, 580 

sanctifying and saving, 225 

and gfoVy in the person of Christ, 104, 10? 

and rloiry by the death of Christ, 531 

anlvation by it, 226. 225 

■ovtrtigntj of it, 192— —197 • 
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r^race^ of tke Spirit, 37^ 

all iuficient m duty and sufieriagt, 258, 42, 20? 

•uperaboimdtag, 207 
, sut^risme, 232, 161 ^ 

throne of, accessible, 401, 14S, 149 

and vengeance, 21 

trutht and protection, 80 

tried by aWictions. 386, 53, 210, 211 

and glory. 213, 403 
Graceless sou», wretched, 169 '' 

Grnces^ (christiau) 370 

in ext^rcise at the Loitl's table, 533 

tried, 386, 52 

shining in trials, 341 
CtxUitude, for divme favuun, 336 

want of it lamt-nted, 309, 554 v. 3 
Creafnessy and gootlness of God, 45 ' 57 , 51 
Groroch in grace, 459 
Guide, Christ a, 151 v. 5, 153 r. 5 

the divine counsels uur, 168 v. 2, 547 v. 5, 6 

the holy Spirit, 34^ v. 11 
Gui'^iance, divine, suug^t, 547 v. 4 ■ -6 
Guilt of conscience reacved, 207, 209, 360, 179, 
180, 308, 364, 203, 204 

H. 

Habits sinful, haM to be broken, 183 
Happiness, m God only, 169, 170 

in God's presence, 372, 373 

on earth, 287, 288 v. 7— la 

in heaven, 662 
Happy, -vaxkxt and cursed sinner, 378 

inen described, 370, 206, 205 

nation, 580 
Hdrdness of heart, 352 - ^ 

Harvest^ 559— -561 
Haired and love, 300 
Head, Christ uur, 150 v. 7, 510 r. 5 
HeaUh,. preserve<^,548, 554, 66 

sickness and recovery, 600, 603, 604, 60^ 607 

prayed for, 360, 600, 596 
Hearing, of prayer and salvation, 486, 362 

the word unorofitably, 428 

ana praying for luccen, 428 
viHh pieasore and profit, 250, 247 
Heart, known to (iod^ 40 

hard, 352 

•oAened, 257 v. 7—9 
Heaven, what constitutes it, 170 

asinrations after, 6S9, 172, 331, 332,. 32ff, 371 

its biessednesi and business, 656, 657 

meditation of, 275 

negligence in seeking after, 614 

hope <^ it supporting, 375 

hoped fbr by Chnst^ resurrection,. 125 

freedom from lin and miiery there, 655 

worship of it humble, 659 

Christ's dwelling place, 661,544 

dwelling place or the saint^ 128 

sight, of God and Christ there, 326 

blessed sooety there, 658, 4fi2 

nothing without God, 168 

invisible and haij, 654 

ensured and prepared ior, 62a 
, IbrefMte of it on earth, 287 

piwptct of it makes death easy, 626 

of sepa r ate souls and resurrectam, 386 

the everlasting feheity oL 662 

and earth, 331, 332, 371 

and hell, 648 
Heavenlu, nundedness,> 285 

desirod,388 

joy on earth, 17)« 288, 287 
Helt, and death, 630 

nod judgment, 503, 648 

or the vengeance d God 653, 20 

holy fear ^ 653, 646 



Betptess sfmis 
UnedUoAV soiig, 60f 



and playing, 30 



UigK Priett, Christ, 151 t.8, 153 t. 8 

and king and judge, 152 
JMinest, See Gract, Spiritual, SatutificaOon, 

nd tov«i«ignty of God, 24, 25 



HoUmtt, and grftce, 232, 230, 260 

its characters, 370 

true taith promotes, 337 

.furbi4» sui, 161 V.5 

necessary preparation fbr heaven, 654 

paixlon and eonifurt, 362 ' 

desired, 233 

loved only by tbe gracious, 213 v. 4 

pi-ufifssed, 318, 319 
Htnour, Of the worldy vAin, 431 

to magistrates^ 589 
Hope, ^' saints, Christ the, 362 

in the covenant, 176 

in darkness, 357, 280, 349 

gtvrs light and strength, 274 

of the resurrcation, 641,622,631, 385, :^8u,6:<\ c i 

and despair in death, 385, 637, C38 

and prayer, 408 

of iiatuMial victory, 577 

and direatioB, 279 

in alBicdons, 279, 349 

of uie h^iptc-ss, 30 

of tite living, 609 

the siiufs auuior, 171S 

in Christ comfort under sorrot\s, 360 

of heaven by Christ's resurrection, l-'5 

<rf'heaven,su»portingandsiUictifyiiic uud^ r t:ia' ' 
375, 161 V. 4 

maketh nut ashamed, 484, 4^5 

makes death easy, 620 . 

of sinners^ vain. 377 v. 4 ■ ■ 
Horn oft promise, 496 y. 2 
Htanna, to Christ, 682—487 

of the children, 664 

for the Lord's Day, 422, 423 
Households, 504 v. 4, 505 v. 3. See Family > 
Hunuin affairs, eondescended to |)y God, o 
Humanity and deity of Christ, 103, 148, 684 
duniMe, God dwells with the, 261 

enlightened, 194, 195, 490 

dinner pardoned, 282 

wonhip of heaven, 659 
HumUimtUm, day, 573, 578 

for disappointment in war, 576 

and exaltation of Christ, 121, 155, 152, 133, I^ 
Humility, and pride, 192 

and ineekiM^ 370 i 

and submission, 283 

and nfsigoatioa under affliction, 596 

of heaven, 659 
Hunger^ and thirst after righteousness, 370 r. 4 

none in heavc-n, 656, 657 
Husbandman'* psalm, 558 
Hypocrite*, anu hypocrisy, 574, 575 

known and aiiboiTed of God, 316 

and almost ch>-istian, 189 

and apostasy, 189 

at the day of judgment, 650, 652 

1« 

Idolatry reproved, 48, 49, 344, 50 
Ignorance lamented, 428 
h^normnt, eaiightened, 194, 195 
illumination of the Spirit, 324 
Images, vain and stupid, 48, 4f, 50 
Immanuelj God with us, 155, 684, 153, 103 r. 6 
InvnutabiUty of God and his covenant, 174, 56 
Impenitence, the danger of, 272 
Implacable hatred to God$ 467 v. 6 
Imprecations and charity, 467 
Incarnation, of Christ, 103, 105, 148, 107 

praise for the, 157 

and saerifice of Christ, 162 
IncomprehenalbiiUy of Goo, 27 

and invisibility, 29 

and sovereinuty, 28 
Inconstancy, of Israel, 443 

of our love, 356 
Increase^ of the Church, 581 

of grace, 459 
Industry, nothing without a blessing 
Infants, 50 v. 5. See Children. 
Ingratitude complained of, 309, 6l4» ' 
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Inheritance^ eternal, 276 
Iniquity^ abouncUng, 574, 575 

prevaiiiag^, conquered and pardoned, 409 
Inspiration aiid prophecy, P5 
Institution of the Lord's Supper, 509 
Imtruction, from God, 289 

fiom sciipture, 97, 98 

in. ^iety, S65 
Instructive afflictions, 383 
Insujjiciency^ of reason, 27 

of seif-ngliteousness, 199, 252 

of rich^ to free from d-^th, 636, 637 

of the world to make us happy, 331, 333, 160 
Intemperance, pui^ished, 439 

and pardoned, 440 

Intercession of Christ, 142 147 

Infereft in Christ, assurance of it desired, 325 
INHTATlONSy of scripture, 2»i ^255 

of Chiist, to sinners, 343 

to saints answered, 538 

of the gospclj 252 ^255, 521, 259, 360 

of saints to imneis, 485 v. 5, 6 

importance of regai-ding^the, S54, 355 

accepted, 236 
Isnac and the altar, 314 
(sUtnds, the, to be called, 138 ▼. 3— -6, 490i ^, 2 

distant, 409 v. 5 

northern, 410 v. 2, 5 v. 1, 579 v. 5 
Jsraet saved from the Assyrians, 588 
i delivei-ed from' Egypt and bmuglit to Canaan, 
) 215, 446, 436, 449, 444, 445, 77 

' their rebellion and punishment, 438, 441 

punished and pardoned, 442, 440 

tmvels in the wilderness, 449, 447 
IsraelitMi history, 436^ 149 . 

J. 

Jailor^ the PhUippian, 505 r.S 
Jyalousu of our love td Christ, 546 
Jehovah, 85 v. 11, 55 v. 3, 466 v. 8 

reigns* 9 11, 111, 645 

Jesus^ dearest of names, 155. See Lord, ChrUt* 

Jewish chm*ch, 535— —449 

Jetvs. See Israel, and Gfnttle*» 

John baptist's message, 406 

Jordan divides, 447 v. 2 ^" ■ 

ljo,thu(T, Christ, so called, 448 

^uurney^ Cbmtian, through a wilderness, 371 

of tlie Israelites, 449, 447^ 
i/<?v, spiritual, reason nf it, 60 
» ' in CJirlst lUiseen, 298 ^ 

carnal and deceitful parted with, 331, 332 

of faiVh, 275 

heavenly upon earth, 287, 388 

soon interrupted, 356, 287 v. 7 
' spiritual restored, 286 

in Christ's presence eternal, 662 

of conversion, 482. See Delight, 
' in heaven, on a-sinner's conversion, 312, 312 v. 6 

Judge, Christ, 648 652, 151 ir.7, 153 v.T 

^Judgment, ^Y, 6 4 4 - 652 

the last, 643, 644 

certain, 646 

youth reminded of, 568, 569 

Christ coming to, 152 

and hell, 653 

des'ue to stand with acc^tanee at the, 648 t. 7 

cbgnity and dominion of the righteous at tbcg 
387 V.5 8 

and mercy, 647, 5S 

seat of God, 647, 378 r. 5 
Just, the, described, 391,451 
Justice, of God, 24 , - 

and grace, 321 v. 6 

and mercy, 21<-44 v. 7, 45 T.7, 8, 37 T.5 

of providence, 74 

and truth towards men, 451 
JuttiAcation, pompl^ftf, 376 

free, 306, 208, 204 

by faith, not by works, 198, 201 

and 8anctification,'236, 202- 



K. 

King of kings, Chrijt, 151 v. 3, 153 v. ^ 
Kings and priests, betievers made, 152, 155 t. 7 
Kingdom, of Christ, 157, 141 

and titles of Christ, l48 

of Christ among men, 497, 644 

of God, supreme, 13 
etjnial, 8 
Kise rae Son, 653 v. 6 - 
Knoxvledge, desii-ed, 299, 415 

and faith in Christ, 322 

of Christ crucified, excellent, 243 ▼. 5 

giv<ai to those who seek it, 255 

vain without love, 296 

saving from God, 194, 195 

L. 

Lamb, slain, pi-aise to the, 216, 154— -159 

takes away sin, S70 

of God, angry, 151 v. 4, 153 y.4 
_ conquers the r> aring lion, 216 v. 3 
Lamb's book of life, 369 v. 4, 5, 7 v. 6 . 
Languor of devotion, 323 
Law, at God, or lave to God and our neigfabooTi ^7 

dclig;ht m the, 99, 378 

convinces of sin, 240 

condemns but cannot save, 198, 448, 378 t. 3 

engraved on the heart, 257 v. 9 

and gospel, distinguished, 241 

and gospel, joined, 242 

obedience better than sacrifice, 238 

sins against law and gospel, 246 
Leader, Christ a, 337 v. 5 
Leaning on Christ, 546, 523 ▼. % 
Legacy of Christ claimed, 511 
LevUlcal priesthood fVdfilled in Christ} 145 
Liberality^ to the poor, 291, 293 

rewarded, 292 ^295 

Liberty, spiritual asserted, 334 

of conscience, 589 v. 5, 593 v. 2 
Life, (Christ the) of men, 151 v. 5, 143 t. 5 

of man described,^ 656 v. 5—7 

frail, succeeded by eternity, 615 

wonderfully preserved, 548, 66 

short, and. miserable, 610, 611 
and God good, 611 ' 

the day of grace ana hope, 609 

and riches, their vanity, 637 
- shtwt and f^ble, 6i2, 631, 618 
Light, of the Jews and Gentiles, Christ, 625 v. 4, 49J 

and salvation by Christ, 259, 360, 334, 235 

of the worid. 151 v. 5, 153 v. 5 

in darkness, by God's presence, 373, 351, r. 3, 4 
Lion, (Satan) 155 v.S 

conquered^ by the Lamb, 216 r. 3 

Judah's, 151 V.4, 153 v. 4 
Living power and dying love of Christ, 215 v. 4 
Looking, within the veil, 337, 375 

on Christ and mourning, 365 
Long-sujff'ering bf God, 31, 309 . 
Longing, after God and bis noiue, 378, 4 1 6 ■ . ■ 4 18 

for holiness, 233 

for cotufolt, 359, 172 r. 11, 13 

for heaven, 326, 374 

for the bcAtific visits, 412, 663 
Lord, 4f hosts, and Lord of lords, 151 v. 3, 153 t. 3 

our righteousness, 234, 235 

Lord:'i day, 413 .124 

Lord's iupper, Hjmni, 50 5 33 

instituted, 509 

provisions at the, 535, 528 

our redeemer at the taWe^ 523, 534 

a triumphal feast, 539 

the admunng guests, 531 

evanfi;enieal graces eatercSsed mt the, 533 

and baptism, 508 
Lot)e, of God, to the righteous, aad hafird to the 
wicked, 377, 378 

in sendhig his Sou, 271, 32, 33 

better than life, 417, 418 
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La-oe <tf God nnchang^ble, 174, 442, 276, 263, 471 

distinguishijjg, 194, 195, 196, 137 

of Chrttt to meii, 254 

to sinuei-s, 303 

to the church, 545 

in dying, 530 

in words and deeds, 545 

its strength, 546 

"unchaugeable, 276, 471 

unparaiuHed,, 512 - 

shed abroad in the heart, 430 

its banqoft, 536, 521 

to God and our neighbour, 237 

to God inconstant, 356 

pleasant and powerful, 295 

to ChrUt suiong, 372 

to the unseen Saviour, 298, 651 r. 7 

to men, brotheriy, 299. 

to enemies, 303, 301, 451 v. 6 

and worship in a fdiuily, 299 

to the creature dangerous, 323 

and charity, 302 

and sympathy, 370 v. 5 

and faativd, 300 

peace and meekness, 370 

laith and joy, 298 

superior to knowledge, faith, and hope, 296 

-p&dti^ct in heaven, 661 

religion vain without it,^ 305 
Jurists of the flesh, conflict with, 231 ^ 
Luarury, punishea, 439 

and pardoned, 440 
Lydia's house, 505 v,3 
Lying hated, ^92 v. 5 

M. 
Madnetf, folly and distemper of six), 185 

MAGlSTRACr, 589 595 

Magittratesy their anthority from God, 591 

advice to them, 146 v. 9, 10, 147 v. 5, 

honour due to, 589 

qualifications and dutks of, 590 

warned, 593, 594 

raised and deposed, 591 
Mijjssty of God, terrible, 20, 465, SS» See God^ 

Greatnesa* • 
Malice, and hatred discoxmtenftnced, 300 

against God, implacable, 467 v. 6 
Marty his wonderful fbrraafion. 292 

his dominion over the creatures, 54 

his fall and recovery-, 256 

mortal, and Christ eternal, 612 

his vanity as mortal, 612, 6l3, 25, 618, 619 

saved, and angels punished, 196, 197 
Manna, rained down, 439 v. 1—4 

spiritual, 513, 156 v. 4 
Mannerlr psalm, 69, 70 
Marks, of implanted gracp, 391, 319 

of the blessed man, 370 

of the children of God, 161 

of true faith, 268 

of genuine holiness, 230 

of smcerity, 320, 415 at the pauses 
Marriage^ mystical, 456 
Martyrdum, 376, 228 
Martyrs giorifted, 656, 657 
Mary, the virgin's song, 107 
Matter of a ^mily, 392 
Mediator, access by, to the throne of grace, 401, IS I 

V. 6, 153 .V. d 
Meditation, 378, 380, 557 

and retirement, 388 

un the word, 99, 100 ' 
on heaven, 275 
Meekness 378 v. 3, 291, 299' , 

learned of Christ, 253 
Melancholy, reproved, 279 

and Itope, ^80 

removed, 482 
mlchixedecj a type of Christ, 485 v. 3, 4, 494 
J^nhers of a church chai-aeterked, 450^—452 
-grwria/ of our absent i.ord, 514, 509 
^Rory, weftk, 438 



Mercies na^onal, 579, 5"i3 

common and special, 79, 17, 39 
praise for spiritual uid temporal, 27, 39 
mnumei-abte, 556 
everlasting, 77, 445 
recorded, 449 
and ju^.nent, 647 • 
and truth of God, 15, 75, 38 
goodness and tiiith, 18, 19 
truth, ,and grace, 77, 48, 22 
Mercy ol* God cause of salvation, 225, 32, 53 
Merit, human, disclaimed, 239 
Merits of Christ, l55 
Message, of the angels, 105 
of Christ, 32 
of the gospel, 224 
- of gospel ministers, 25a 
of John the Baptist, 4.96 
Messenger of the covenant, 151 v. S, 153 t. 3 
Messiah, bom, 107 

Jesus the true, 145 
Michatfs war with the dragon, 484 
Midnight thourfits, 537, 9«, 100, 556 
Mighay God, Christ the, 148 v. 3, 477 
Milk, of the word desired, 161 

and wine, 252 v* 5 i 

Mind, carnal, 177 

spiritual, 389 
Ministers, commission of the apostolic, 244 
oi-dained, 454, 453 
their message, 250 

their work- and encouragement, 244 v. 1, 4, 5 
^ loved for their works' sake, 250 
Ministry, of angels, 474, 114, 115 

of the gospel welcome, 250 
Miracles, at the birth of Christ, 109 

in the life, death, and resurrection of Christ, 400 
in the wiklemess, 447 
Misery* and sin banished frtmi heaven, 655 
and shortness of life, 610 
without GOd in the world, 433 
of sinners, 378-— J81 
Misimprovement of time, 614 
Missiofiary meetings, hyinns for. 490— ~509 
Morning star, Chnst, 496 v. 8, 150 v. 25 
songs, 547—549 
or evening, 55(^—^552 
of a LonTs-day, 511, &c. 
Mortality, of man, 613, 627 
the effect of sin, 170 
and hope, 639 

and God eternal, 98, 616, 618 
and Christ's eternity, 619 
MortiJicaSion, of sin, 223, 230, 189 

to the wori4 by the sight of God, 330, 172 
by the cross of Chinst, 515 
to sin by the cross, 310 
by sight of heaven, 330 
Moses, Aaron and Joshua, 448 

and_ Christ, their ditferent worics, 156 
disobedience to, punished, 246 
rod of, 436, v. 9 
death like his desired, 624, 026 
Mourning for sin, 66-1, 370 v. 2, 272 v. i 
Murmuring punished, 9 
Mysteries m tlie gospel, 247 
revealed, 194, 195 

N. 

Karnes and offices of Christ, 14$— 153 

Narrow wayi 223, 189 

nation, the l&ouour and safety of it is the churdi,460 

prosperity of it, 580, 581 

Diest and punished, 582 

M'here 6od. i-esides, happy, 2 
National, deliverance, 581, m, 5^8, 586, 483 

desolations, the church's safety, and mumi)h in 
them, 475 

mercied and thanks, 579, 587, 583 

Nativity of Chiist, 105 112 

Nature, boqk of, and scripture, 95—97 

and grace, 177, 232, 131 

of man's fi-amC} 59 
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Nature, of fallen man, sinful, 182, 177 

.- work* of, to be lUssolved, 08, 435 r. 3 

{ft»fecf of reiigion dangerous, 609, 255 

^ptgence compiained of, -514 

I^nbour and God loved, 237 

New covenant, promises, 257 

„ ^. , sealed, 511 

Nevf bnth, 219 

creation, 2J9, 221, 117 
ereature described. 161, 257 r. 6—10 
testament in the biood of Christ, 511 
Jj^g^cribed and desired, 221, 257 v. 7-10 

song, 155 

h»aven and earth, 68 v. 5 

NOir^ God's munoital, 14 v. 4 
Nottf u the accepted tune, ^5 r. 5" 

o. 

Oath, of God, to Abraham, and his seed, 436 
_ to David and Chnst, 174 

and promise to his people, 175, 471 

solemn, to be l-egarded, 451 r. 4 

aiid promises «»f men broken, 574 
Ooedtence, to Christ, 246 

of fiiith, 268 

flowing fi^om love, 296 

better than sacrifice, 238 

cheerful and voluntai-y, 236- 296 

evangelical, 268, 16i 

smcere, 319, 320, 205 208" 

the highest wisdom, 56 v. 6 
Qj^nce, not to be given to any,. 301 
Ci^MW,^ and titles of Christ, 148 -153 

via Jge, flourishuig in religion, 459 

unconverted, 567 

and pi^rparation for deadi, 570 

piuycr and song for, 572 

r^ection and hope of, 571 
^, .and the rcsunvcnon, 572, 640, 618 
WW man of sin cmcifitd, 223, 230, 189 
Oltvetree^ wild and good, 504 
Otumputence, of God, 24 

our strength, 43 

and gmce, ^l 
Omnipresence of God, 40, 41 ' 
Omniscience of God, 40, 41, 44 v. 3, 45 v. 4 
y/>piesgion, coi)[ipiained of, 575 

punished, 573, 574. S^. Persecutors, 
Oidmances, dehght in, 419, 171, 172 

See Baptism and LortPs Supper, 
orttmntion of a minister, 454, 453 
OrtjTinal sin, 177, .256 
Overcaniin^ faith, prayed for, 621 

eiyojed, 022, 276 

P. 

Pain, comfort under, 369 

foigotuii when C;jrist is. remembered, 425 
Poradtseon earth, 2-7, 288 v. 7-10, ;285 
raroon, lor the greatest sins, 209 

and sanctificatiou by faith, 236 

bought at a dear price, 515, 520 

bmugnt to our senses, 519 

holiness and comfort, 362 

of backsliding, 364, 441 

and direction, 328 

and rept^tanci: prayed for, 360 

and confcssiim, 205— -207 

of original aiid actual sin, 180 

and peace through Christ, 164 

plentiful with God, 209, 203, 204 

and strength from Chiitt, 532, 234, S3« 
Parents, and children, 503, 504 
» ^52?*'®I ""* «>»ce» 320 
PASSIONS, holy, kindkd, 172 
Passover, Christ our, 164 
^'^aS^ ilHritual, 165 167 

or Christ, deored, i35, 150 t. 13 
rattence, under afiUctions, J96 

and faith under dark providences, 71 

*M prayer, in muI dwrloMM, 880, S03, so€ 



Patience, under the world's hatred, 382 

under persecutions, 381, 464 

recommended, 283 

of (Jod producing repentance, 31, 309 
Pattern, Chrbt the Christian's, il3, 153 v. 6 

samts a, 337 ^ " 

Peace, oi the nations, 560, 476 

of conscience, 116 

and love, Sec. 300, 301 

on earth and good will, 105 

and holiness encouraged, 566 

with men desired, 345 

and pardon through Christ. 164 

and submission under Uriah, 314, 315 

trust and strength, 472 
Pearl of price, 94 
Perfection, of scripture, 97, 94 

of the christian rvugiou, 245 

of Christ's righteousness, 202 

(tf* holiness in heaven, 654, 655 
^ of happiness in heaven, 656—662 ^ 
Perfections of God, 43—50 

of God, duplayed in the gospel, 219 

«nni>ig in the cnas, 518 
Persecuted saints praying ^d pleading, 463 466 

their orayer and faith, 467 
. God^their avenger, 16 
Persecution, courage and perseverance under itj 

vict<iry over and deliverance ftom it, 469J37l,343 
Persecutors, punished, 342, 443, 387 

their folly, 468 

complained of, 563 
„„ de'iveianee from thom, 74, 573, 343 
PEIiSEFERANC£, of the saints, 210 214 

m duty, 42, 338 

in holiness, 214, 230 

under persecution and tiials, 841 

the etf-ct of truth and mtrcy, 100 

connected with ai. the graces, 370 

in grace desired, 232 v. 4 

of saitiu to gloiy ceitain, 196, 214, 322, 628. 12S 
Person, of Christ. 104, 103 * 

and glories of Christ 491, 457. 

the blessed, 205, 206, 208, 370 
Pestilence, preservation in it, 601 
Pharisee and Publican, 282 
PHifsictan, Ciirwt, 186, 269 
Piety, insti-uctions dierein, 565. See Saint* 
Pilgrimage, the christian, 371 - 
PisgaA^s mount, ^24 
PUy, to the poor and afflicted, 291, 292 

m words and deeds, 291 

bK>ssed and rewarded, 293 ^295 

of Christ, 530, 512, 215 v. 2 
Pleading, under afflictions without repining, 230,594 

the promises, 264 -^ o» r- ^ 

under pain^ of mind, 313 

under pei*Becution, 463 466 

Pleasures, of re igmn, 287, 288 

of a good conscience, 285 

danger of sensual, 431 

sinful, forsaken, 331,332 

heavenly, aspired after, t6, 
Pvttution, removed and prevented, 257 Y, 4— a 
Poor, charity u» them, 291, 292 

friends of the, rewarded, 293<— -395 
Portion, God our only, 169, 170 

the best, 362 

of saints and sinners, 686, 384, 382 
Positive institutions, die use of, 5(M 
Potter and the clay, 192 
PofueHy, of spirit, 370, 253 

confessed, 239, 659 v. 6. 9 
Power, of God, 24, 42 

and goodness, 51, 53 

and majesty of God, 53, 55, 22, 33 

and wiKiom in Christ crucified, 349, 518 

and grace of Christ, 358 

of the Spirit in conTertinr unncR. 324« xai 

of Hutfa, 268, 376 f -^ *^ 

of grace ana sin, 331 

of Christians thimich Chmt. 359 

Ibr ihc gospel, 34t« 49S 
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'nrfrt of liell vaAqimiied by Clunst, 685, BUS, S3f 
^ractical^ athnsm, 3, 36, 182 
relijnon, 291, 268 
teiMieacy of the gospel, 330 
?S^JSE to GmI, our Cn^tor, 83, 84 
Tor creation and providence, 61, 62 
for creation and redemption, 218 
for daily preservation, 548, 552, 554 
for onincnt «lelivenmceK, 485, 608 
for deUvenince ttom death, 605, 608 

far pnvate deliv-eranc49« 411 

f^enetal, 87, 22, 23, 16 

ftr the rapel, 251 

for bealdi restored, 603, 604, 606 

for faearinff prayer, 486, 488 

pnlHic, 608 

and pnUic prayer, 410' 

for protection, gimce and truth, 80 

lor genend providence, and special grace, 7f 

fur ndn, 558, 7d, .560 

to the Redeemer^ 456, 457, 481, 492, 154— -185 
216, 133, 159, IM 

for redeeming gcaee, 215, 157, 32, 33 

ftw temporal blessings, 79, 56o, 561 

for temptations overcome 366 

for victory in ^ae, 584 

imperfect on earth, IdO, 142 ▼. 7 

from sm^lSf 86 

from children, 564 

from all saiutts, 387, 429 

from an nuions, 401, 402 

fnnn the creation, 88 

from aU creatures, 85, 89 

lunvenal pfuso, 85, 89 

t0 tie Trtnity, 663 681 

Prayer, in die name ef Christ alone, 103 

ans:wered, 361 363, 484, 409, 486 

in die chnreh^s distress, 463 

and faidi of perKcuted saints, 467, 382j 346 

and hope, 4M 

and ha|>pin<», 405, 406 

for dehverance answered, 578 

beard, and Zion restored, 488 — 

and praise fbr deliverance, 485 . 

pnbfic, 504, 503 

amd pnaae pnbHc, 410 

and pJeadii^ for pardi>ii, 327 -^ 

far repentance and jrardon, 360, Sm 

in, time of War, 577 

and hf^e of vtetorr, ik, 
Preaekh^, soccesa of it, desired, 428 

diffierent saecess of it, 247 

unprofitable for want of Ikfth, 428 

pleasing and profitable, t50 

baptism and die Lord's supper, 508 
Predutination^ of Christ and his people, 191 

satfteign and distinguishing, 192, 197 
frrparati<m, for death, 628, 570 ' 

desired, 634 

for heaven, 620, 654 
PREShlfCE of Cod, in wordiip, 5 

light and darkness, 373 

our Hfe, 372, IW, 170 

support in death, 624 

desired living and dying, 376, 024 v. 4 

jT ChrUt^ on eardi, 544 

m worship, 171, 172 

at his t^bie, 534 

the life of the soul, 372 

light in darkneai, 240 v. 4 

nuJces death easy, 627, 625 

makes a heaven of heaven, 170, 372 v. 3 
P^eterving grace, 212, 214 
Prestrvtrtion, m public dangers, 601,475,293,295 

by. day and night,- 64, 65 

of our tives, 66, £48, 552, 554 

r.f die soiilt 322, 

and restoring grace, 212 

fVom sin aim death to the kifi^dom, 214 

tnd dissolution of diis world, 68 
rretumption, and despair, . 18?, 188,-240 
dTEiided, 415 v.6,7 



Pride, danger an^ mischief of it, 104, 195 

abased, 515, 193 195 

deprecated, 283 

and humanity, 282, 253 

atheism, and oppression punisbed, 573, 574 

and death, 637 
Priesthood, of Christ, 88, 104, 144, 494 

leviticaU ending in him, 145 
PricMtt, and kings, ehrirtiaiM made, 155 r. 7, 158 v. 2 
Prince of peace, 148 
Prtiirea vam, 18, 19, 321 
Pri^legti of the gospH valued, 250 
Prison, of die bodv, 680 

of tKc grave, 634, 431 

of sin, 234, 235 

of beil, 653 
Prisoners of Satan ideascdj 234 t.4 
Prodigal, son, 307 

Prtfession, of sincerity and repentance, 318 
Profltssions, insincere, 316, 317, 651, 652 
Projtt hindered by weaknrsi of fhith, and hf ig- 
norance and vnbHicf, 428, 247 
Promises, ftilfilled in Christ, 107, 108 

of the covenant, 257, 175 

IbithAilness of God in them, 265 

and truth of God unchangeable, 176 

our -tecnrity. 175, 266 

interest in them de^rcd, 265 

pleaded, 264 

and threatening!, 437 
Prophecies and ^pes of Christ, 108 
Prophecy and inspiration, 93 
Prophet, Christ our, 151 v. 4, 153 t.4 



priest «nd king, 149 

ospeHty^ and advenit; 

oangerow, 390, 434 



ProspeHty^ and advenity, 315 



of smnen vain, ^33, 431 
Prosperous nnnt-rs cursed, 381, 637, 73 
Protection, fmm spiritual enemies, 335 

truth and grace. 80 

by day and night, 64, A* 

of the church, 472, 210 
Providence, of God, dirfctiiig haouui afl^rs, 6 

ov^r afflic^ons and death, 07 

bereavihg, adored, 315 

executed by Chrikt, 155 v 4 5 

its darkness, 71 

dark and frowninej attenaed with faith, 71 

prosperous and afflictive, .)t5 

Its wisdom and equity, 74 

and creation, 61, 44<i, 445 

general, and special grace, 7», 76 

and perfections of God, 75 

its mystery unfolded, 72 

recordt-d, 82, 446, 449 

in air, earth, and sea, 53, 60, 61, 79,62,60,76 
Provisions, of the gospel, 252, 920, 528, 171 t. 3^5 

of God*s house, 75 v. 5, 6 

of the Lord's table, 509, 521— -523 
Prudence and zeal, 306 
Pialm, for soldiers, 576, 584, 585 

for old age, 571, 472 

for husbandmen, 558 
-f<ir a fuwraS, 5iB, 63Q, See 

for the Lord's day, 420 

before prayer and sermOn, 4SIB 

for magistrates, 590 

for a master or 4 family, 392 

for mariners, 70 . . 

for gluttons and drunkards, 440 

for Ntw-England, 582 

for America, 560, 581 

morning and evaiing psalms, 547— —557 
Public, praise fbr private mercies, 245, 247 
for deliverance, 251 

Worship, absence of it complained of, 2S 

worship attended on, 249 

ordinances, their benefit, 406 / 

prayer and prai«e, 410, 179 
Publican and Pharisee, 282 
Punishment, of sinners, 43, 377, StS* 386, 334 
of unbelievew, 272,271, 246 
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PunUhment, snd' nlvation, 430, 437, 443 
See Amction, HetU 
• Purity, of heoit, blessednew of it, 232, 370 r. 8 
of heavenly blin, 654 
Purpose*, holy, 333 

Q- 

Oualifications of a christian, or of a church nu 

ber, 450—452 
Quarrelsome neighbours, 345 
Quickening grace, in regri^ration, 210 ▼. 4 
after regeneration desired, 358,323 

It. 

Race, the Christian, 338 

unsuccessful without God, 547 V. 4 
Bain from heaven, 559, 560, 49 
JRansom, Christ a, 132, 131 
Rceuiing the scripture, 101, 290 
Eeaton, feeble and grovetine, S7 

carnal, humbled, 194. 195 
Rearvery, from the ruin of the fall, 177,222, 256, 215 

praise for it, 217 

mm sickness, 600, 604, 606 
Jfteconciliation of God and sinners in Christ, 155, S3 
JRedenu>Hon, by Christ, 234, 235 

b/ price, 512 ' 

by price and power, 216 ^ 

and protection, 217 

praise for, 215, 157, 32, 33 
Refiner, Christ a, 150 v. 9 
Regeneration, iu nature and author, 219 
longed for, 221, 18 1 r. 4, 5 

Rejoicing, in God, 284 i88 

Relative duties, 451, 396, 397 

Release by prayer, 361, 363, 488 

Reliance»on God,the reason and happineM of it,18,19 

on the promises desired, 266, 45 v. 9 

on Chnst and the gospel, 236 
Religion, AuAes of >it, 230, 223 

pleasures of it, S87, 288, 285 

prospecV) of it, 287, 288, 626 

and justice, 451 

in words and' deeds, 230, 451, 291 

vain without love, 305 

its supports, 230 v. 4 

christian, its excellence, 245 

revivals of it prayed for, 363, 489, 491, 492 

enjoyed, 363, 488, 361 

flourishing in old age, 450 
Religious, education, 565, 82 

parents convey not grace, 220 
Rementhrancc, of Christ, 514 

of former delivemnces, 280, 339 

of a)l the way, 449 
Renovation desired, 181, 221 
Repentance, efRcted by di^-ine goodness, 309, 31 

at the cross of Christ, 310, 311 

gives joy-in heaven, 312 

confession and pai-don, 205 208 

and prater for pardon and health. 360 

and Iktth in the blood of Christ, 364 

of the prodigal, 307 
Reprieve, none m death, 637 t 3» 636 v. 2 

no pardon, 382 v. 7—10, 649 v. 2, 652 
Reproach removed, 347, 382, 639 v. 4 
Reproof, broCheriy and beneficial, 551 
I Resignation, 197 

to afflictinn, 596, 313 

to the will of God. 285 

to bereaving providences, 31^ 
Resolutions, holy, 333 
Rest, none am earth, 432 

promised by Christ, 253 

complete in heaven, 655 
Rts(orathn,t\eom the fall, 117, 222 

fiom backsliding, 364, 165 16T 

from sorrows and sins, 212 

from sickness, 600, 604, 606. 

of joy, 482 

of Sion, 488 

by praycri 361, 36? 



RESURRECTIOir of Christ, 19S, 124^ 421 ' 

and death of Chmt, 123 ' 

death and ascension of Christ, 124, 127, 14% 

ground of iiuth iii him, 126 v. 3, 4 | 

gives hope of hcavAi, 125 

of the body, *29„ 642, 643, 386 

hope of it, 641, 642, 386 f 

and death, 638 ', 

of a saint, and death of a sinner, 636 
Retirement and meditation, 388 
Returning, sinn^'^r, 312 

backslider, 327, 364, 30^, 179, 180, 43 

with self-abhorrence, 356 
Revelation, the scripture, evidence of its divinity, 9, 

of Christ to Jews und Gentiles, 250, 458 
Revenge against oui- own sins, 310 
Reverence, da< to -God; 20 

in worship, 53, 26 
Revivals <rf relisrion, prayed for, 363, 491, 402 

enjoyed by jjrayer, 363, 488, 361 
Retvards, of duty ai»d wncerity, .330 

impaitial, i*. v. 5, 6 

of the righteous and «ie wicked, 388 

of liberality, 293 205 

Riches, earthly, compared with grace, 680 

their vanity* 637, 433, 412 
Rich sinner, dying, 433 

unenvied, 433 
Righteous, their birth, 219, 161 

their temper and character, 370, 161 

their conduct, 230, 268 

their company, 239, 487, 217 y. 5 

their raiment, 202, 252 v 6, 7 

their happy end, 623— —^625 

difference between the, and the wicked, S78, 381 
Righteousness, of Christ, valuable, 201 
our robe, 202, 252 v. ^, 7 

and ^tlPength in Chi-ist, 200, 234, 235, 259, 260 

internal, breathed after, 23S 

and grace thirsted for, 370 v. 4 

our own, insufficient, 179 

renounced, 201, 225 
Robes, of righteousness, 202, 212 r, 0, 7, 511 v. 4 

white, 202, 656, 657 
Rock, of agea, 217 r. 3 

and comer stone, Christ, 150 r. 10, 13 

smitten, a type of Christ, 436 ▼. 17, 18 
Sod, of affliction, 598, 174 r. 1, 2, 313 

benefit of it, 397, 598 ^ 

of Moses, 436 v. 
Rome, See Babylon* 
Rose, Christ compared to a, 150 
Ruin, and restoration of man, 17T 

of Babjlon, 478, 479 
Ruins of Sion built acrain, 488 
Rulers, good, described, 570 

from God, 591 

advised, 127, 146, 147 

warned, 594 

s. 

^bbath, deHglitful, 41P. See Lordrt Day j 

Sacrifice of Christ, and atonement, 117 

the noblest, 270, 162 

afl-siiffici'^nt, 163, 308,^ 179 

faitli in the, 270 

praise for it, 164 

and incai-naiion, J62 

and intercession, 164 
Safe, to land, 70, 69 

af home, 375 

in heaven, 655 
Safity, iu God, 368 

in the toveiumt, 176 

of saints in the bands of Christ, S63 

of believers, 217 

at the fbot of the cross,' 22S 

of the church, 472, 473 

in publick dangers, 601 
_ •, and delight in the chtirch. 407 ^ . 
i and triumph of the church in national deso> 
^ \Htiws, 574 ^ 
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c;j?2f*,ctawcterso«; IM, 450— belored in Chckty 191 
Kai>py, and tuners uiiserable, 378 
aMdMiMiera, the ditRireiiee, 377 
and sinaers dutinguisbed by the Jadge, 648 
tUe b«t company, !i3d— coairaunion of, 510 
nadeuce and the wortd'a hatwd, 381 , 

God their avengwr, 13— God** caws of than, 484 
safe m evil times, 575, 475 
seeuie in public diseases^ ^^1, 603- 
and anner't portion^S^6-d«rell in heaTen,138 
ftmi^ed and panloned,~442, 361 
»||d*iVed,^39,44l 

cbasUsed and sinners destroyed, 383 

their afilieuotis mudeiated, 211 

tried and preserved, 52, 210 

ibe but Chi-iit lives, 019 

death and burial of,d31-coi»lucte4 to heaven,449 

iu tbe separate state, 336— judjfUijJthe worid,387 

xeward at last, 649, 374, 420— iu giory, 656, 657 

and siimert* end, 3aiy380, 384. ' See Jiightcou*< 

Sacra nent*t tiieir use, 508 

&Uvation, joyfai sound, 224 



Shtpwrtek Frerentod, 70 

Shvrtnet* of time improved,- 617 

SieMed dijrotion, 590, 606, 6<X), 360 ^^ 

Sickness healed, 600, 604, 606-and «««»^» 2?J 

Sl2f>it«f God in hjs house^06-of Christ mheaTea,3a6 

' mortiftes to the world, 330, 172 

of Christ beatific,663— makes deaUi e«»y>««4,6a» 

Signs, of Christ's eominr, 574, HI 
of imphmted Mace, 3Vl 

SHi, of Mturc, 181, 181-oriynri, 177, m 

onffinal & actual,con»e8it:d &jwirdoi»ed, 179,180 
and ehastiseuieai of saints, 438, 442 
indwelling, eoinriction o<t .2*> ^ , ^.. la* 
against the law and gospel, 246-evil of l^ 184 
aboundmg, 574— deceitfulneM of it, 185 
custom in ig 183— folly aud madness of it, 180 
the ruin of angeu and men, 184 
the cause of Christ's death, S35, 365 
must be opposed, 223 
r«:solutions' against it, 31. 310, 335 
prayer for vicu*y over it, 436 v. 5, 335 T. »»Sl ▼.» 
orucitied,334~parduDed«ndsu|Mued,a3n,257,23S 
ftiid misery boiushed fVom heavtai, 655 



Ch^sl, 229, 2i», 259, 260^m the cross, 228 —----. ... ... ,,, 

ofthe worst ofskmers, 232— of samts, 573^27 v.lU|;w ^ ^^^ tongue, i<5y 5o5, 317 

Kv eracein Chhst,325i22a— andGud glorified,229 simU ^^^'^ 3iou,4o2— eomniauds not Mrmg, *«»*'» 

ahd triumph, 2a4-attd defence in God, 368 sinterUu, 31J, 20<i-or evidences of grace, 391 



SanctiJictftUm, 232-by Christ, 234, 235 
thniugh faitb, 236— desired, 236, 233 
evidence of it, 230— and pardon, 257 
Justification and saty^tion, 257 

Sanctified alllicdonr, 5^8, 383 

Sarah and Isaac, 35 r. o, 7 

£at«m, subdued, 281 

his teffiptatiOSKt^l87,a88^ 625, 355. See Devilf 
liinJHotions. — his fiery darts, 375 r% 2 

Satisfucti9n:o£ CiLiisU 155, 53 1 

Sceptre, of the gospel, 457 v. 4, 491 r. 4 

of grace, 51, v. 4— touching the top uf it, 33 t.5,o 

Scoffed eotuplained ofj 574 , . « 

Scnptures, sacred, compared with the book ui na- 
ture, 97, 95, 414— their perfeutiun, 97 
then- variety and excellence, 101, 94, 343 
nutmetion from theiu, 98 
attended wuh the ;>pirit, 299, 340 v. 1, 438 
i^VtAl Christ, 93— deiiglu in Uie, 99, 598 
hoiinc^ and comfort fit>ta the, 101 
reading die. 299, 242 v. 9, 73 v. 6 
praise tor the, 92 

Sea^ Gjd's doaujuon over the, 12 

&«/, of Chrbt'i biood,l76,51i— the oath of God a,J74 

Seating of th^ Spirit, 325, 207 v. 2 

Seaman.''* song, 70 

Seasons of the year, 558 561 

Secrc: devotion, 383, 3d9, 434 

Secure sinner awakened, 2-10 

Secdf of the woman, 256, 108 

of the promise to Abraham^ 35 v. 6, 7 
o€ ihc word, 247— of gmcv', lol v. 5 

Seeking, God, 406^73— alter Christ, 535 
and finding hi in, 539 

Se^-cttjldencei vain, 25a— reiinquished, 201 , 

Seif-detual. coiuuianded by Cbiisi, 189, 223, 450 

SeU'-dedicutUm^ entire^ 336— joyful, 215 v. 5, 6 

&af'destruction^ 255 v. 3 

Seij'-txanuaationj or evidences of gi'aee, 391, 319 

Sdfjltttterif, 3,36 

Stif-righietmmesf, of the Pharisee, 262 

imuMeient, 199, 252— Enounced, 201, 204 

Sifues assisting fatUi, 508 

Setuual pteatures, forsaken, 331, 332. 
dangerous, 329, 4il 

Separate souls, heaven of, ^86 

Serpent, brazen, 569 

Service of God the higbevt Joy. 417, 418 

Sheep, wandering from God^s told, 132 v. 1,2 
desirous of re8toration,333 v. 5— tust,r(Atoi'ed, 133 
the weakest safe in Chiist's haims, 2(^3 

Sb^herd, God, 165 167 

Christ a, 13J^ 151 V. 6, 153 r. 6 . . 
Shitld, Ctirist, a, ^ ▼. 1— grace a^ 258 v. 2 



i:erUy, aiy, zoor-or eriacwcc* w gnic«r, •»»* 
nroK^ed, 3ld,'^319— proved and rewarded, 330 
and hypoci-Asy, .316— and watchfulness, 415 

istnnt'', man by nature aitd pntctice a, 183 
cursed and saint happy, 378, J84 
and saints pomon, 385, 380, 377, 381, 649 
hatred oi' and saints patience, 382 
destroyed and saints chastised, 383 
the vite&t saved, 232— death of the, terrible, 630 
aged, dying, 567 

Slander, complained of, 182 r. i 
j^iverauee from ic, 347, 345 . 

SLAi^^^^f Hf Satan, release. iVoin, by Christ, 234 

Sr sin, freedom ifVom, by Chri3t,334 
ciiVcrance from it dcsu'ed, 240 
Sleep, swetl, 281 v. 5 
Shin, spurituai, laiucnted, 351, 333 
Stniies «*" Clni*t dvsii^, 309 
Snuw and fi-ost, 5uU, 561 - . 
Sucietu,of sinners, avoided, 378* 380' 
Otfcicti/, iiateU, 3yi' 

of saints chosen, 239, 462, 391 
in heaven oiessed, 658, 463 
Sodo7n, fii-e uf, 20, 384 v. 5i 
Soldiers' psaiuu, 4/0, 584, 535 
Sjiu of sirod, ctiiiai, 251 v. 2, 153 y. * 

of Oavid, 6*54, 148, v. 3-. 
Sonitf "1' the aiigc.s, 105 

ot'MoSL s and the l>amb,479,156— of He3tekiab,607 

of cio.o.iioii, ^34 54 J.— of Simeon, 625, oil ^ 

Sons oj' Gudf their cilUracter aud privneges, 161 

^urrjiv, "ii>r SiU, 309 311. See Heptntance^ . 

for uie pious dead restrained, 6jl 
cjintbrt mider it, 36y, 375 
SOUL.,yi^'^^^ of it,Q32— «/"« slnnev on a death-bedy636 
iimst leave the uody, 6J3, o37 . 
fuvccd into eternity, 620~4iiiluiig into hell, 567 
of a ioint CoDimiited to Chmt, ^ 
bcaudluHy anayod, 202 
in st-paiTite state, 38o, 18, 19, 429, 629 
Sovereignty, of Qro^ 2A, 2» 

in bereaving pravideuceS adored, 31* 
of grace, 194, 195 
Spettr in tlie Redeemer's side, 136 
spirit given at Christ's ascension, IvSO 

miraculous gift of, 267— water and hk)od,>4h> 

his oifices and op«?ration% 324 

his iuflucnecs represented by. the windy 542 

witnessmg and scatiag. 325 

his wotk powerful ai^ gracious, 324, 183 

attending the wotd, 299, 340 v» 1,428 y* ^ . 

earnest of heav«m, .629 v 3 ' 

dwelling in the heart. 257 v. 9— fruib of the^ lOHr 

his teachhig desired, 299, 179^ >• 3 

breathed atterp2S^ 543 
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^ir^/^pOMel,«(«-bleismg« and puiushnient«^7 

duties, «30, 223'»de1iveranee, il7, 473, 37« 

enemies orerconxe, sau 340, 366 

ineat, drink, and clothing, 259, 399 

nindednen, 4^0— pilgrimage, 37i 

race, 3W— warfare, 43?, 3^ 
S^les9^Qod^657 r. 3->Chnst,54)^rigliteoiiiii«gJtQ2 

church, 541, 2oa->heaTen, 6I4, MO 
.^ttje, of Christ, is the church, 45fi.^ 

her heauty, I41--her request, 146 
Spring, of the year, 85% 539 

and mmiaer, 659% iS% 6i r. 9>-*-i2 

summec and winter, 5:K), Sul 
^inkling of blood, 164 
&ar, Christ a, J5a r. 15-<-at Christ's birth, 109 r. 3 
Stfm and thunder, 563, 89, 444, 49— improvc'd, 5<i3 
^or/iw, U trouble, hope in, 375, 71 
Strait g4te and way, 223, li9 
Strength, everlasting in God, 42, 338, 473 

teom Christ, 202— fbr the weak, 258 

and peace, 472 

and righteousness in him, 259, 260, 234, S35 

repentance, and pardon prayed fhr, 360 

oTdirine grace, 212 
Submi**ion, taSi detirenmee,314— toafillctioiis,i06 

to dark providence, 71 

to bereanng dispensations, 315 ' 

add humility, 283— and pleading, 371 

encouraged uid reward^, 314 

to Christ reeom mended, 127 v. 8 ->10,147,253 r. 3«4 

to death. 643, 628 
Subttance of th^ teritical priesthO(»d, 145 
Succc**, of the gospel, 95, 493, 148 ▼. 1, 4, 8* 

to th^ word preached, desired, 428 
Sudden f death, 615-HUid ieasonahledeUveranc^ 314 
Sufftringi, of Christ, great, 133, 524 

and death of Christ, 120— for Christ, 370 r. 8 

and kingdom of Christ, 145, 138, 492 
Sufficiency, of jMrdan, 209— of grace, 258, 42 
SummeTf 558. mn^tknd winter, 500, 501 
SumtMnSf of the s^int, 633 
6!un,'Chriit a, 150 ▼. 16-iQ dariuiess, 311 t.4,5 
of righteousness, 221 r. 3, 406 v. 5 

imitation of its coane uesii:ed, 547 



T^0ne tf grace, aeeeisihle by Chriil, 491 

free to sinners, 204 
Thronet of j udginent prepared for the saiBts,387 ▼ A«- 
Thunder and storm, 562, 89,444, 49— inuMtMred, 563 
Time, misimproved, 614, 553 t. 2-Aort, 611 
^ 10 he redeeuied, 609— end qf it kept in Tiew,617 
^<m^j> eril, 383, 384 ^ 

saint's safety, alCd hope iiT them, 575, 574 
TUk, a clear one to heaven desired, 375 

fyfc# and offices of Christ, 14fi 153 

fiongve, sins ofit,575—gloVy of the frame, 003 v.9 
^ governed, 306, 566, 565 
TravtU, at the Israelites, 449, 447 

of spiritual pilgrims, 371 . 
Treachery complained <k, 574, 575 
l^^^ff^t «»6-and river of love< 528 
TriaL of our graeea by affiietions, 52, 211 * 

of our l^^futs, 391, 319 
TriaU. See AjUctien*, stmport under them, 360, 
375. 276— grace shininr in them, 341 



Superabotmdir^ grace, 8. 
Stdipvrt, and eooiisel fro 



,, , ^.«.r. from Ood. 344 

and comfort in Ood, 343, 597 

for the afflicted and tempted, 350 

under trials, 369. St 5, 870 

in prospect of denths 698 
Supremacy of God, 13 
Surety, Christ oi|n. If ( v. 7, 153 v. 7 

and sacrifice, Chriit a, 163 
Sword, of the Kedeemer, 457 v. 3, 3, 491 v. 3, 492 v. 3 

of the Spirit, 354 v. 5 

the flaminr. 516 r. 7 
Sympathy of Christ to the weak and tempted S 
369 V. 3, 513 V. 6 



Ta6;0,ol providence and grace, 165— }Or—uf grace, 

171— of the LordV supper, 528 
Teacfdngs qf the Spirit aitd wont, 899 
Temple, of God's grace, ^ved. 406 

Christ represented by a, 150 v., 14 
rmtiptati^fisM^^ world,43l— canqut»«dby faith^. 

m sickness overcume, 599 ^ 

of the devil, 187, 188, 355, 291 

And desertions lamented, 354 
" hope undor sharp and lanr, 176 

strength and support under tbem,'281,35Q,8<8,43 

overcome, 281, 360 

escape and delivetance from them/ 381, 366, 343 
Tempted, Christ's compassion to the, 262 
Tdrnp er,Satanr355 -the lying to be trodd«n <lown938l 
Tender conscience, 277 
Testament, of new covenant sealed, 511 
Thankt, public, tax ]^vate mercies, 411, 608 
Thankagivingtov victoiy^83*iQr natianai niercies,579 
Threatening, the fiift, 256 
TtireateniJ9g9 and ftvmuit, <fi7 



ved bjr 



361 



_ reasoved by prayer, 4»4, 36 1 
THnity, the united Uuee, 818, 668, 681, 677 
^, praised, 659-681 

Triumph, of Christ over the church's cnendca, 
477, 478. 473-of fkith,876-over death, 628,6^ 

for salvation, 284— fbr national victory. 584 

and safety of the church in national desola* 
tions, 475-«l s^nts at the last day, 387 
Trmtblet, Se« 4gttcH»iu, TemptaHent, 
Tree, Chiist compared to a, ISO v. 4-of liftw 828 
Trumpet, of the gospel, 352 
» of the arehangdi 66 v. 5, 652 r. 1 
Trutt, in the Lord, 478, 203 v. <^ 7 

in the word, 865, 804 v. 4 

under afflictions/)7.in the creatures vain,3Sl,18,19 

in Christ recommended, 271— wdlfound;.d, 328 

in view of death, 63? v. 6 
Truth, grace and protectioh, 80, 37, 18, 19 

and mercy eviclenced, 212 v. 3—7 
Ttmiult, ddiverano* from it, 348 
Type*, of Christ, 145— and prophecies. Ids 

u.' 

UnheOtf, aiid im);|enitenoe. 878 

Kkethe spear in Christ> side,365— danger of, 871 

lamented, 266 r. 5— prayed against, 336 

destructive, 247— punislied, 427 

Canaan lost by it, 427— and envy cured, 313 
Unchangeable, God and his coventtit, 174, 43, J6 

love and grace, 176, 15— promises, 365,176,471 

truth, 15, 176, 
tfncharitabienee* and charity, 301 
Unconverted, state, 822— old age, 567 

adnce *to the', 20 v. 4, 653 v. 6 

unfit for heaven, 654 
Unfrultfuhieu under the word, 428 
Unht^y eouU not fit for heaven, 654 
Uidon, of Christ |uid saints, 510 

to Christ desired,150 v. 6— of faith and worics,868 

ot Jews and Gtmtiles, 458 

of saints on earth and in heaven, 462 
UNlTr, of God, one in three. 668, 681, 677 

of friends and kindied> 397 

of^a family uid of- saints, 396 

of the church on eardi and in heaven, 462 
Uneeen Saviour beloved, 298— adored, 661 v. 7 
Unspeakable, H»ve, 151— joys, 298 
Use, of the moral hiw. 240, 198 

uf positive iustitutiODs, 508 

V. 

Vatn di*e»ursey iu company, 575 

none ini heaven, 371 ▼. 11 
Value, of Christ and his righteauness, aS0| 

of the soul, 638— of the saints, 239 ~ 
Vatdiy, of man,85— wf uian as inortal,6i2,6l3,628,588 

of lift: and riches, 637— »f )vath, athiring, 568, l09 

of the worid, 389, 433, 435 

of self-righteousness, 199, 205, %n 
Fhl^ kMung wiUMi iho» 437, 874 
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fin^ancCt' and eothnnnon of God, 55 

agaiiuC the eneiiues of the ehutch, 588, 387, 30 
ia heii, eS3 —j » > 

VICTORY^ nttional, h.»ped «q4 prayed Ibr, Sir 
over Ml and hetl, 340 
over teapCMiont in tidnieMi 599, 3fi6 
over temjxnral enemies, 584 
tiKinksgivinf for national, 583 
•f Chrue/hy& eneaues,477,478-0Ter Satan,M5,480 
«ver d ath and hell, 539— and kinedom, 131 
uf ttdna throttgh Christ, 337 «» — » 

in the spiritual warfare, 340 



fff^iU^ depraved, 177— rniewcd, 493 

iVind, of divine intfuenoes, 543 
waves and tempest, 58 v. 4, 5 
and slonas succeeded by a ealoi, 69, 70 

f^HC and bread, Cbrist coiapanMl to, 150 t. 3 

AKifiter.and sumioer, 560. 5«1 

fl^ISOOMofGod, vast, and unboaiided^T. 1—3, 76 
ok God in his works. 56 



93, T. 4 



48 
ess, 333 
74 

w. 

ff^ttiting, for strength from God, 43 
tor iMudon and^ diieetion, 328 
for an answer to prayer, 363 
With eamert desire of deliverance and salvation, 

303. 304. 340— fiir lu>ov«m. ATA 



. to yonnr Sinners, 568— to magistrates, 593, 594 
ty'tuhiHg, or justification and sanctificatioD, 332, 357 

fiom sin,235, 501-4n ChristVWodd, 656, 657, 501 

spintual, desired, 236 
iviUckfulReu, and prayer, 333, v. S 

over the tongue, 306— and- sincerity, 415 

and brotherly reproof 551 
'^fnmen, spiritnal, united, 250 r. 5— gospek 250 
J^oter, the spjht and the Iblood, 517 
^ay, Christ so eailed, 150 v. 11 

to salvation, faith the, 271 

to heaven strait, 233 
"<ea: ChrigtianSf ooL to be despised, -301 

e leouraged by Christ, 262-iafe in hisjbnds, 363 

Shall be vietonous, 153.' v. 11, 12 
}Uakne*f^ our own, and Christ's strength, 258 
ivcather, and seasons various, 5)0, 561, 81 ^ 

«onny succeeded by caim, 69, 70 

thumkr and lightning, 89, 444 v. 2 

ctoudv winds, waves, and tempests, 58, v. 4 

summer and winter, 560, 561 
fracome, to gospel rainistei-s, 250 

to the Lord's day, 419 

smncrs to return and be happy, 609, 352 255 

mMe, robes, 802, 658, 637-ChmVs soul, 543 

«amts made, 541. ' 

^'^i ^^^ Sinner, Saint.) 

^^rcnee between them and the rigfateous, 377 

their way and^^nd, 380, 381 
^Kkeanestt of man by- nttuie, 183 

or corruption of manners, 574, 575 

or practical atheism, 3, 36 
midernetu See Jewuh Churcf^-ct this wwM,371 

bdteven commgap out of it, 546, 403 ffcl,2 
'aah gttidiug ihruugh ^he, 274 



and equity of providence, 74 
and grace' of the gospel, 249 



carnal humbled, 194, 195, 193 
Christy the wisdom of God, 254, 5X8 
invitations of, to men, 854, 355 
;Fi«/»m,Christi>ur,334— power and kive in Christ,347 
jinrAr^yof the saints al! gratified above, 385, 430 v. / 
fi^ncu, of the Spirit dcsirtd, 335, 517 v. 10 
tVonderJuL Christ the, 148 v. 2 
WORD, Christ the, 103— made flesh, 103 
the written, relish ibr it, 161, v. l 
read with desire and delight, ioi, 899 
the preached unprofitable trough unbelief. 428 
Miecaa of it desiied, 4i8 v 5 jco Scripcure . 
frerdf, of proouses, sweet, 3o6 
ot performance, 365, 366 
ana deeds of Christ, 545, 457, 491, 492 
and deeds of Chrstians. 330, 451, 291, 305^— 4Di 
iVorkj, of creation, 58— of pruvideuce, 5^, 501 
or creation and prondeuce, 6j, Oi, 03 
Of providence and grace, 85, 75— iSO 
of creation, providence and grace, 81, 56ui4,415 
of creation, providence, redcmotion. and saiv*- 
tion, 444; 445, 77 ^--^S^-— » «m ■« y«- 

of the Spirit, poweiful and gracious, 334, 188 

desiring it may be oompicte, 374 
of Christ and of the Spirit, 303 
fForkt, good, pitxflt men, not Gud, 339 
- not saving, 198, ^48 v. I > 
IVorld, its creation^ 58 

its preservation, dissolution, and restoration, 64 
end of it, 435--unsatisf>'ing, 331, 332, 169 
unworthy our delight, 435— it« cemputions, 431 
crucifixion to it, by citMs of Christ, 515 

. , . . *>y ^« "SJ>' of ^iod, 330 
hatred of it and samt's patience, 383 
Worldly mlndedness, fbhy of, and prayer ygaiiist, 

Worship of God beneficial, 406 
delightful, 171, 172, 419, 404 
condescended to by God, 5 
accepted through Christ, 142, 143 
and Older of the gospel, 461 
daily, 400, 390, 551— m a family, 396 
public, longed for, 416—418, 402—405,3.^8,399 
place for it, 453, 454— abicnce from it, 28, 63 

V/orth, of the soul, 'vJ2— of Christ's righteousness, 201 

Wrathi and meicy of God, 31 
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of aifliction, 598 v. 3— of circumcidon, 506 v. 3 
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Psalm 33. 2d Part. P. M. m 
St. Hellens, Forty-fiixtb Psalm. 
AlUttgMenep rf G^d, and vanity tf creatures* 
J/S HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
V>/ Reveals the treasure of his word, 
And builds his church,his earthly throne! 
His eye the heathen -world surveys, 
He fenp'd their hcafts^be knows their ways; 
But God, their Maker, is Unknown. 

SLet kings rely upon their host, 
And of his strength the champion boast ; 

In rain they boast, in vain rely: 

Iff vain we trust the brutal force. 

Or 6|}eed, or courage of an horse 

To gusurd* his rider, or to fly. 

3 The eye of thy compassion. Lord, 
Doth more secure defence afford, [stand: 

When death or dangers threatening 
Thy watchful eye preserves the just, 
Who make thy name their fear and trust. 
When wars or famine, waste the land. 

4 In sickness or the bloody field. 
Thou our physician, thou our shield, 

Send us salvation from thy throne : 
We wait to see thy goodness shine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 

Foir all our hope is God alone. 

n] Psalm 33. 2d Part. CM. 3 
^ S St. Asaphs, Wareham, Rochester. 

AUsufficiency qf God, &c. 

I'D LEST is the nation where the Lord 

aJ Hath fix'd his gracious throne ; 

Where he reveals ^s heavenly word, 

And . calls their ttibes las own. 

fTATTt. A 



2Hw eye, with infinite survey. 
Does the whole world behold; 
He form'd ns all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 
3 Kings are not rescu'd by the force 
Of armies, frem^e grave; 
Nor speed, nor courage of an horse 
Can the bold rider save. 

^^^ " **^ strength of beasts or men^l 
\\ hope for safety thence ; 
But holy souls from God obtain 
A strong and sure defence. 

5 God is their fear, and God their trust, 

When plagues or famine spread ; 
His watchful eye secures the just, 
Among ten Qiousand dead. 

6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 

And bless^ us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 
And trust thy grace alone. 



Psalm 36. C. M. 
Barby, St. James, Irish. 



Bewg^and attributes qf God aaserted- 

1\1I7HILE men grow bold in wicked 
▼V And jret a God they own, [ways. 
My heart within me often says, 
••Their thou^ts believe therfe^s none.*' 

2 Their thoughts and ways at once de<^lare 
(Whatever their lips profess) 
** God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
" Nor win they seek his grace." 

3What strange self-fiattery blinds the'r 
But there*8 a hastening hour, {ejres; 
When they shall see, with sore surprbe. 
The tenro|¥ of thy power. 
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4 Thy justice ^hall maintain \U tlirone, 

Though mountains melt away; 
Thj ju€gm€itt» are a world nnknowD, 
A deep UDfaibomM sea. 

5 Above these heaven^s created rounds, 

Thy mercies, Lord, extend ; 
Thy truth ouUives the narrow bounds, 

Where tune and nature end,, 
i> Safety to man thy goodness brings^ 

Nor overlooks the beast: 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 

Thy children choose to rest, 

7 [From thee, when cr^atare «tf«amt run 

And mortal comforts die, [low, 
Perpetual springs of life shall flow, 
And raise our pleasures high. 

Though all created light decay, 

And ^eath close tp ijur eyes. 

Thy -presence makes eternal day, 

where clouds can never rise.] 

4) Psalm 103. 2d Part. S.M. H 
) Dover, Pelham. 

Companion qf God. 

1 "^JfY foul) repeat Jjis praise, 
VrX Whose mercies are so great \ 

Whose .anger is so slow to riiC, 

So vi^dy to dbate. 
i God v^Vifl •snot always chide; 

And when his strokes are felt, 
His dtrdkesr are fewer than.our crimes, 

And lighter than pur guilt. 

3 High as the :^ heavens are raisM 
Above the. growid we treia'd, ' . 

So far the riches -of tiis grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

4 His power subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving- kxve, 

Far as the east is fVom the west, 
Doth alS^our^^ilt-Mmave^ 

5 The pity^of the-Lorti- 

To 'those i^at fear his' n»nie, 
Is silch as. tender, parents. ieel; 
He know^ our teeble frame^ 

6 He knoNrs w^ ar^ bvt d«wt, 
' Scattered :W every breath.:; 

fiis angei', like a rising wind, 
•Oin send ns swift to de^th. 
^ .Out days are as the grata, 
Or Jike the, morning flower; 
If onjB sharp blast sweep o'er the field, .' 
U withers in an hour. 

8 But 'thy compassions' ^<^<^» 
To endless ^ears endure; 

And .cJrildfren?* . children ever ' fi»d 
Tky word^'Of promise sL-re. 
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HvMN 45. B. 3. L. M. i^ 

Quercy, Shoel, Wells. 

Condescension of God. 

lTPHYfa!VOur8,Lord,surprbe.our souls ; 

1 W ill the Eternal dwell with us ? 

What canst thou find beneath the poles, 

To tempt thy chariot downward thus ? 

2 Still might he fill his starry throne. 
And pjease his ears with Gabriels songs ; 
But heavenly Majesty comes down^ 
And bows to hearken to our tongues ! 

3 Great God ! what poOT returns we pay 
For love so infinite as thine ! 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay. 
But thy compassion^s all 4ivine.' 



'\ 



HTMjr46. B.$. L.M. 

Portugal, Truro, Dunstan. 

Condescension qf God, 



iT TP to the Lord, who reigns on hig-h, 
vJ And views the nations from af&r^ 
Let everlasting praises fly, 
And tell how lai^e his bounties are. 

STHe that can shake the worlds he made. 
Or with his word, or with his rod ; 
His goodness', how amazing great I 
And what a condescen&ig God ! 

3God, that mu&t stoop to view the skies, 
And bow to see what anaels do, 
Down to the earth he casts his eyes. 
And bends his footsteps downward too.] 

4 He overrules all mortal things. 
And manages our mean ^affairs: 

On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels, and his cares. 

5 Our sorrows and our tears we pour 
Into the bosom of our God; ^ 

He bears us in the mournful hour. 
And helps to hear the heavy load. 

6 In vain might lofty princes try 
Such condescension to perform ; 
Foe worms 'were never raisM so high 
Abov^ ifieit meanest fellow worm. 

7 O I could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equ^ to thy grace. 

To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
An4 teach the golden harps thy praise. 

H¥Mk99. B.2. cm.. a. 

Abridge, Christmas. 

Decrees qf God* 

IT ET 61c whole race of creature»*lie 

J^ Abas'd before their God ; . 

Whatever his sovereigti voice hat^nn^d 

He governs with, a nod, 
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' a [Ten thou^nd ages ere thp skies 
Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 There's not a sparrow nor a ironn 

But's found in his decrees ; 
He raises monarchs to their thrones. 
And sinks them as he please..] 

4 If light attend the course I run, 

'Tis he provides those rays'^^ 
And His his hand that hides my tun, 
If darkness cloud my days. 
^ Yet I would not be much concern?d, 
Nor vainly long to see 
The volumes of his deep decrees,- 
What months are writ for me. 
fiWhen he reveals the book of life, 
O, may I read my name 
Among the chosen of liis love, 
The foUowers of the I^amb. 

-.> Htmii^7. B.2:. cm. m 
^l Stade, Abridge, Bfedford^ 

JJominion and immutabfllfy of God, 
ir> REAT G6d • how infimte art thou ! 
vT What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whble race of creatures bow. 

And pay Jiheir praise to ihee. 
STIiy throne eternal ages stood, 
'Ere seaa or stars Were made; 
Thou art the ever-Eying God, 
Were all the nations dead. 
SNature and time quite naked lie 

To thine immense survey. 

From the formation of the sky, 

To the great burning day. 

4 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view; 
To thee there's nothing old appears*— 
Great God I there's nothing new. 

5 Our lives through various scenes are 

And vex'd with trifling cares ! '[drawn, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 

Thine undisturbed affairs. 
6 Great Godf how infinite art thou!. 

What worthless worms are we! 
Let the whole tsmd of creatures bow, 

And pay their praise to thee. 

qJ , Psalm 93. L.Itf: 211 

"^ $ Old Hundred, Poctpgaf. 

i)ominion^ eternittf. and immutabUitit o/ God. 

1 JEHOVAH reigns I hedweHs in li^t^ 
J Girded with, majesty and might •, 
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The world, created b? hif handF, 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world wts mads, 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the Ever-living Gbd. 

3. Like floods (he angry nations rise, 
And aim their rage against the skioo ; 
Vain floods, that' aim their rags so hi^.l 
At thy rebuke the hBlows die. 

4 Forever shall thy throne endure : 
Thy promise stands forever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwelliQgs of thy grace. 

Psalm 93. P. M. 2C 

Old 50th. or Landafl", Chcrriion. 
Dominion of Co<t. 

1 T'HE Lord of glory reigm, he reigns on LijzfH: 

Uis lubei of state aire istreugth and iiuy«»i>. 
lliis wide crt»tiuu vov: at liu comnmuu, 
Buiit by hU word aiul *itabUdiM by lib haiid. 
Long »tmod his Utrooe ere he began emtion, 
Aud his own Godhead is the tLna Amudaxiou., 

2 God is th* £tenul King : Thy foes in vaiu 
Haise their zebeUion xa cunf^uud Ay reigiu 
In vain the stonniy.an*vain tfie flouds arut-; 
And roar, and.tosa tb«ir wavis agaimt tho sLv $ : 

Foaming at hi.'aven, they nige witli wild coumutiui!. 
But heaven's liigh arched scorn the swdiiiig vcaiu. I 

3 Ye tempests, rage no mure; ye floods, be »tili . 
, And the mad world submiMive to his will: 

fioilt on his truth, his church must ever uLxmi i 
Firm, are his promises and strong his hand. 
See his own soiu, whun they appear befitre hiui, 
Bbw at his fiioutool} vid wiUk tsar adon; liim. 

I , > Psalm 03. ^dPart. P.I^I. ^ . 
^ ^ J DalstoDj St. Giles. 

1 'T'JIE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X And royal state maintains, ^ 
His head with awful glories crowuM ; 
Array'd in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 
And rays of majesty around. j 

2 Upheld by, thy commands, 
liie world securely stands ; 

And sides and stars obey thy word ; 

Thy throne was fix'd on higli, 

Before the starry sky, 
Etertial is thy kingdom, Lord. 

3 In vain the noisy crowd, 
Like billows fierce and . loud, 

Against thine empire rage and roar.^ 

In vain, with angry spite. 

The surly nations fight, ! 

And dash like waves against the sh(3^e^ ; 

4 Let floods and nations rage, 
And ^1 their powers engage; 

Let swelling tides assault tU^ a 
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The tecroM ©/ ihy frown 
Shall beat their loadnesi down ; 
Thj throne IbreTer ^ands on high. 

5 Thy promises are tree, 
Thy grace n ever new; > 

There fix'd, thy church shall ne*er re- 
Tby saints with holy fear [move: 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And. sing tiiine everlasting love. 
07 B«p«ftt tlie Ibiunh stanaa, if neeemrr. 

.^> HTMir70. B. 2. L. M. « 
*^y G^reen^t Hundredthy Dunstan. 

DomCnion ^ God ijver the sea, 

luO OD oftheveas, thy thundering voice 

VJ Makes all the roaring waves rejoice; 

And one soft wokI of thy command, 

'Can Slide them, silent, in the sand. 

2 If but a Moses wave thy rod, 
The sea divides and owns its God; 
The stormy floods their Maker knew ! 
And led his chosen armiei through. 

3 The scaly shoals, amidst the sea, 
To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay ; 
The meanest fish that swims the ^ood 
Leaps up, and means a praise to God. 

4 [The larger monsters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep : 
JBy thy permission, sport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way. 

5 If Go(i hi? voice. of tempest rears, 
Leviathan lies still, and fears; 
Anon he ^ts his nostrils high, 
And spouts the ocean to the sky.] 

6 How is thy glorious power adored 
Amidst those watery nations, Lordf 
Yet the bold men that trace the seas, 
Bold men refuse their Maker^s praise. 

7 I What scenes of miracles thev see, 
And never tune a song to thee! 
While on the flood they safely ride, 
They curse the band that cmooths the tide. 

8 Anon' they plunge in watery graves, 
And some dnnk death among the waves: 
Yet the surviving crew blaspheme, 
Nor own the God that rescu'i them. 

do, for some signal of ihy handi , 
Shake all the.seas, Lord, shake the land: 
Great Judge, descend, lest men deny 
That there's a God who rules the sky. 

> HtmnIIS. B.2. cm. X 
13^ St. James, St. Ann's,. Christmas. 

Dominion and veiigeancc of God, 
3TTIGH as the heavens above the ground 

■"" Reigns the GSjeator, God ; 



14,15 

Wide as the' whole creation's bound 
Extends his awful rod. 

2 Let princes of exalted state 
To him ascribe their crown; 

Render their homage at his feet, - 
And cast their ^ories down. 

3 Know that his kingdom is supreine, 
Your lofty thoughts are vain; 

He calls you gods, that awful name^ 
But ye must die like men. 

4 Then let the sovereigns of the ^lobe 
Not dare to vex the iust; 

He puts on vengeance like a robe, 

And treads the worms ta dust. 
5Ye judges of the earth, be wise. 
And think of heaven with Tear ; 

The meanest saint that you despise 
Has an avenger there. 
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Htmw17. B. 2. C.M.^ 2K 

Arlington, Devizes, Braintree. . 
.'Ecernity of God. 

1 j|^ISE,ri6e,my soul,and leave the groundt. 

Stretch all thy thoughts abroad ; * 
And rouse up every tuneful sound 
To praise th' Eternal. God, 

2 Long ere the loft^ skies were spread^ 

Jehovah fiU'd his throne ; 
Or A<lam form'd, or angels made, 
The Maker liv'd alone. 

3 His boundless vears x;an pi'er decrease. 

But still maintain their prime ; 
JEternify*8 his dwelling place, > 
" And ever is his time. 
4 While like a. tide our minutes flow^ 

The present and the past,' 
He^^ls his own immortal wow. 

And sees our ages waste. 

5 The sea and sky must perish too^ 

And vast destruction come ; 
The creatures—look! 'how old thcj grow, 

And wait their fiery doom. 
eWell, let the sea shrink all away, 
And flames melt down the skies, 
My C^od shall live an endless day. 
When old creation dies. 

Psalm 80. 1st PWt. CM. m 
Irish, Devizes^ St.. Ann's. 

FmthfulneM of Gw?. 
ITi^Y never-ceasing song shall show 
iVl The mercies of the Lord; 
And make succeeding ^ges know 
Hqw ffiithful is his. lyord. 
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Zthfi sacrei tniths his Jips pronounce 
Bhall firm as heaven endure : 
And if he speak a promise once, 
Tii* eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne! 
But there's a ttobler covenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed forever shall possess 

A throne above the slojesj.* 
The meanest subject of. his grace 
Shall, to- that g^ory rise. 

5 Lord, God of Hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above $ 
,And saints on eart|i their honours- raise 
To thy unchanging love. 

PSAi.jrl45. 2d Part. CM. m 
Barbjy Bedford. 
Go<Hifics9 of God, 
tC WEET is the memory of thy gracie, 
O My God, my heavenly King; 
L»et age to age thy righteousness 

In songs of glory sing. 
2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines, 

And every want supplies. 

SWith longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee Iot daily food: \ 

Thy liberal hand provides their irieat. 

And fiils their mouths with good." 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 

To che6r the souls ne loves.. 
5Creatures, with all their endless race 
Thy^ power, and praise proclaim ? , - 
But saints, that taste thy richer grace, 
Deh'ght .to Uess thy name. 



• ^> P3A,LM'103. UtPart. I<.M. 
*' y Shoel^ N^wcourt. 

Goodneaa and mercy qf God. 

IDIiESB, O^n^ soul, the living God, 

AX Call Jjiopie thy thoughts, that rove 

abroad ; 
liet all the powers withia. me joia 
In i^ork and- worship so divine.- 

S Bless, d my soul,^^ ^e^ Ckd. of grace ; 
His favours claim^ thy highest praise ; 



He owns the ransom^ apd forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4Th« vices of the niiid Iw iMa^ 
And cures the pains that nature lecls,, 
Redeems the soul from hell, and fa\es 
Our wasting hfc from threatening graves. 

SOur youth dccayM, his power repairs ; 
His mevcy crowns our mwing years ; 

't He satisties our mouth with, good, 
And fills ou£ hopes with hearenly food. 

§He see^ th* oppressor and th' oppressed, 
And often gives the sufferers rest; ; 
But wilk his justice more disnlaj^ 
In the. last great rewarding, aay. 

7[His power he shewM by Macei^ hands, 

! And gave to Israel his commands ; 
But sent his tnrth and mercy down 
To all the nations by hb Son. 

8Let the whole earth his power coniess. 
Let the whole earth adore his grace : 
The Gentile with the Jew *han join 
In work and worship so divine.] 

, o ^ FsALM 140. L. M. m 

*:^S Luton, Blendon.. 

Gcbdne99 and truth qf God, . j 

ipEAIS£ye theLord; my heart shall join 
, In work so- pleasant, so divine ; | 
Now while the flesh is mine abode. 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

2Praise shall employ my noblest powers. 
While immortality endures : 
My days of p.Kuse shall ne'*er be past. 
While life^^and thought, and being last*. 

3Why. should I make a man my trust ^ i 
Princes must die and turn to dust; [power 
Their breath departs, their pomp and 
And thougfhts all vanish in an .houri 

4 Happy the man whose^ hopes -rely i 
On Israel's God : he made the tky,^ 
And earth, and seas, .with all their train, '>. 
And none shall find his pramis&. vaiii . 

xHfe truth fore ver -fitiHids secure: 
He saves th' oppr^ss^d, he feeds the poor ; 
He sends the labouring conscience peace. 
And grants the, prisoner sweet release. ^ 

6The Lord. hMh eyes to give the bHnd ; 
"Hie Lord 'supports the^ sinking mind ; 
He helps- the stranger' in distress, 
The mdow and the fj^therless. 



Why should the woffders he hath wrought^ 7He lOves hisisaihjs, he knows them well,. 
Be lost in sEfence and. forgot? Rut turn* the wicked down to ^'^'• 

3'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son' Thy God, O Zion ! ever reigns 
To die for xrimes which thou hast done I Praise him in everloAting strains 
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TsAtm 146. as llSflj. P.M. H 

St. Hellens, Psalm 46. 

f'oodnean of God, and vanity of mm, 

1 T 'LL praise mj Maker with my breath; 

A And when my voice id lost in death. 

Praise shall employ mv nobler powers ; 

.My days of praise shall ne^er be past, 

While life, and thought, and Being last, 

Or immortality endures. 
?i Why should I make a man my trust ? 
Princes must die and turn to dust: 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood ; 
Their breath tleparts^ their pomp and 

power 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour^ 
Nor can they make their promise good. 
3 Happy the man whose hopes rely- 
On IsraePs God: he made the sky, 
And earth and seas with all their train; 
His truth tofefet &tands secure : 
He saves th* eppress^d^he fe^ds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 
4The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the spiking mind ; 
He sends the lab*ring xonscieaoe 
He helps the stranger in distress, [peace; 
The widow and the fatheries/i, 

And grants the prisoner swee^ release. 
5He loves his saints, he knows them well. 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let^ every tongue, let eyery age 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praise him in everlasting strains. 
6 PU praise iiim while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost ip death 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers. 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 

^^> HYMJf22. B. 2. L. M. « 

-^J ^ Truro,. Blendon. 
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4 Tremble, ye sinners^ 'and submit ; 
Throne down your arms before his throne. 
Bend your heads low beneath his feet. 
Or his strong hand shall crush you down. 

5And ye, blessM saints, that love him too^ 
With reverence bow before his name'; 
Thus .all his heavenly servants do : 
God Is a bright and burning flamei. 

/ 
HtMi*^. B.l. CM.. « orb 
Dundee, Stb Ann*s. 
Grandeur ^Corf, «• tlMne wratk and mercif^ 
1 A DORE and tremble, for our God 
xV Is a consuming 'fire ji* 
His jealous eyes his wrath inflame, 
And raise his vengeance higher. 
2Almi^ty vengeance, how it burns ! 
ilow bright his ftiry glows! 
Vast, magazines of pi^es and~5t©rma 
Lie treasured for his foes. 

3 Those h^aps of wrath by slow degn^s 

Are forced into a flame; 
But kindled, O I how fierce they blaze ! 
And rend all nature's frame. 

4 At Ins approach the mountains flee. 

And seek a watery grave; 
The frighted sea makes haste away, 

And shrinks up every wave. 
^TJurough the wide air the weighty rocks 
^ Are swift as hailstones burPd : 
Who dares to meet his fiery rage, 

That shakes the solid world? 
6Yet, mighty God ! ihf sovereign grace 

Sits regent on the throne, 
The refuge of thy chosen race 

When wrath comes rushing down. 
7 Thy hand shall on rebellious kings 
A fiery tempest- pour, 
While we, beneath thy sheltering wings. 
Thy just revenge adore. 
• Heb. xiL 29. 



Grandeur ^ God, or hU terrible majesty. 



} Psalm 145. L. M. * 

-,T.^^,T., T. ^ J .. . , X v t. ^ 22 C Old Hundred, Dunstan, Bath. 
^^o^^S^r^^^^^ - Or^^^ rru^^^ndju^lce of God. 

Thy fiery bolts, how fierce they fly; lM^.^S^J,?^u^^'**'^7T"'^''"'^ 
Nnr ran^ll earth or hell withstand. iVl ShaU fill the remnant of my day^ I 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue. 



Nor can fdl earth or hell withstand 
U This the old rebel angels kneijr, 

And Satan fell beneath thy frown ; 

Thine arrows struck the traitor through, 

And weighty vengeance sunk him down . 
3 This Sodom felt-rand feels it still— 

And roars beneath th' eternal load; 

"With endless burnings who can dwell, 
"'r bear the fury of a God?" 



Till death and glory raise the song, 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
Nfew woiks of duty done for thee. _ 

3 Thy truth and justice Pll proclaiiii ; 
, Thy boiuity flows,^wi endless stream ; 
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Thy mevoy awiit; thine anger slow. 
But dreadful tQ the stubborn foe. 

4 Thy werks with sovereign gloiy shine, 
And spftak thy majesty dirine; 
Let " every realm with joy" proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name. 

5 Let <MstaBt times and nations raise 
The Jong suocession of thy praise; 
iind unborn iiges make my song 
The joy and labour of tljeir tongue. 

6But who can speak thy wondrous deeds: 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds f 
Vast and unseaichable Siy ways ; 
Vast and immdital be thy praise 2 

p^ > PaALM 145. Ist Part. C. M. B 
*»* S Baorby, Rochester. 

Grcaineaa and mercy qf God. 

1 r ONG as I Jive I'll bless thy name, 
Jl-i my King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same 

In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown, 

And let his praise be great; 
ril sing the honours of thy throne. 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue. 

And, while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 

And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 

And nations sound thy praise. 

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 

Shall through the world he known : 
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state, 
With public splendour «hown. 

6 The world is manage by thy hsuids ; 

Thy saints are rul'd by love ; 
Aod thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and hiUs remove. 

(5or« 



^.> Htmn86. B-1. cm. 
^^\ Charmouth, Canterbury 

HolincM and rnajesty of God. 
IT T OW should the sons of Adam's race 
"XTL Be pure before their God; 
If he contend in righteousness, 

We fall beneath hi^ rod. 
2 To vindicate my ^ords and thoughts 

V\\ make no more pretence ; 
Not one of all my thousand faults 
Can bear a just defence. 



3 Sirong is his .arm, his heart \b wise ; 

What vain presumers dare ^ 

Against their Maker's baud to rise. 
Or tempt •th' unequal wari* 

4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath 
, From their old seats are torn ; 

He shakes the earth from south to north, 
And all her pillars mourn. 

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise ; 

The obedient sun forbears : - 
His hand with sackcloth s^treads the 
And scab up all the stars, [skies, 

6 He walks upon the stormy sea ; 

Fhes on the stormy wind: 
There's none can trace his won irons way 
" Or his dark footsteps find. J 

t^e\ HYMW82. ti. 1. L.M. «orb 
^^\ Fountam, Old Hundred. 
HolincBS of God, and mortality of men, 

1 ^HALL the vile race of flesh and blood 
»3 Contend with their Creator, God I 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just than he I 

2 Behold he puts his trust* in none 
Of all the spirits rouad his throne j 
Their natures, when compar'd with his. 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 

3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust and dweil in clay! 
TonchM by the tinger of thy w'ratn, 
We faint and vaniih like tUe luoth. 

4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thousands in iHy sigiit: 
Bury'd in dust whole nations he, 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

SAlmighty Power, to thee we bow; 
How frail are we, how glorious thou I 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare* 

> PsALin 99. 2d Part. 6. M. M 
^" \ St. Thomas, Dover. 

HoiineBS and vengeance of God, 
1 r? XALT the Lord our God, 
jLJ And worship' at his fe^t : 
His nature is ail holiness. 
And mercy is his seat. 

2^ When Israel was his chiirch. 
When Aaron was his priest. 
When Moses cry'd,when Samuel pray'd. 
He gave his people rest, 

3 Oft he forgave their sins, 
Nor would destroy their race, 
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Asd oft he made hU ^vengeance known, 

When they abused Jbii grace* 
4 Kxalt the Lord out ^God, 
Whose grace is still the same; 

Still he*8 a God of holinesf, 
And jealous for his name. 

^^} HTMif87. B.2. CM, 2L 
^'S Abridge, Bedford. 

IncQmfirehemiiiUty of God^ 
ITLJOW wondrous great, how glorious 
AA Must our Creator be ! [bright 
Who dwells amidst the dazzling li|^ 
Of vast infinity! 
3*0ur soaring spirits upward rise 
Toward the celestial throne: 
Fain would we see the bleased Thrjcs^ 
And the Almighty One. 

3 Our reason stretches aU its wings, 

And climbs aboye the skies; 
But still how far beneath thy feet 
Our grovelling reason Kes! 

4 [Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 

And awfully adore: 
For the weak pinions of our minds 
Can stretch a thought no more.] 

5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our labouring tongue ; 
In vain the highest seraph tries ' 
To form an equal song. 

6 pn humble notes our faith adore* 

The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain their nobler powers, 
. And sweep th' immoital string..} 

^^\ IsHngton, Gloucester. 

IncomprehemiUlity and sovrreignty of Cwfc 
lOAN creature* to perfection find 

v-? Th' eternal, uncreated Mind? 

Or can the largest stretch of thought 

Measure and search hia nature out? 

2 'Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as hell, 
And what can mortals know or teH^? 
His glory epreada beyond the skjr, 
And all the shining w©rlds on high. 

3 But roan, vain maii would fain be wise ; 
Bom like a wild young colt, he flies 
Through all the follies of his mind. 
And smells and snuffs th« empty wind.} 

4 God is a King, of power unknown ^ 
Firm are the orders of his' throne ; 

If he resolve, who dare oppose^ 

Or ask hi^ why, or what he di^s t 



f5Hfi wounds the l>cart,and he makes whol<'; 
He calms the tempest of the soul: 
When he shuts up in long despair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar ^ 

6He frowns, and darkness veils the moon, 
The fainting sun grows dim at noon j 
The f)iHatt of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproof. 

7He gave Ihe vaulted heaven its form, 
The crooked serpent and the worm ; 
He breaks the billows with his breath. 
And smites the sons, of pride to death. 

8 These are a portion of his ways: 
But who shall dare 4€8cribe his face? 
Who can endure his light, or standi 
To hear the thunders^ of his^ hand? 
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Hrmt2Q^ B/2. L. M. « 

Quercy, Wells. 
' Invui&ilicy of God, 

1 r ORD,we arc blind, poor mortals.blind, 
L-i^We can't behold thy bright abode ; 
0!*'tis beyond a creature mindy 
To glance a thought half way to God^ 

2 Infinite leagues beyond the sky. 
The great Eterwal reigns alone ; 
Where neither wings nor souls can fly, 
Nor angels climb the topless throne, 

3 The Lord of glory builds his seat 
Of gems- incomparably bright; 
And lays beneath hi* sacred feet 
Substantial beams of gloomy night. 

4yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through, and cheer. us from above; 
Beyond our praise thy grandeur, flies. 
Yet we adore, and. yet we love. 

a{\l Psalm 142» C^.M,. bor» 
^^ J Canterbury, Barby, Wantage. 
Kifukie** o/Qodt #r GwLtht hope tf the helpletsi 
I'T'O God I made my sorrows known^ 
Jl From Qed I. sought relief j 
In* long complaints before his throne 

I pourM out all toy. grief. 
2 My soul was avetwhelm'd with woes, 

My heart began to break; 
My God, who all ray burdens knows^ 

He knows the way I take^. 
3 On every side I cast mine eye,. 

And found my helpers gone ; (by, 
While friends and strangers pass'dme 

Neglected' or un3cnown, 

4 Then did 1 rai»e a louder Cfy, 

And caiPd thy mercy near, 
"^Thon art my portion wh«n I Jie, 
^*Be Uu>u my re^ge kere." 
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5 Lord, T am bronght exceeding low ; 
- Now let thidl ear attend; _ 

And make my foes, who vex me, know 
I've an almighty Friend. 

6 From my sad prisoii set me free, 
' Then §hall I praise thy name; 
And holy men shall join with me 

Thy kindness to proclaim. 

> HrMN 105. B. 2. C. M. b or« 
31 J Christmas, Arlington. 
Lnngauffering of God. 

1 A ND are we wretchei yet aKve? 
XX And do we yet rebel ? 
*Tis boundless. His amazing love, 

That bears us up from hell! 

2 The burden of pur weighty guilt 

Would sink us down to flames; 
, And threatening vengeance rolls above, 

To crush our feeble frames. 
3 Almighty goodness cries^ Forbear! 
And straight the thunder stays: 
And dar$ we now provoke his wrath, 

And weary out his grace! 
4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love. 
Too long indulged our sin; 
Our aching hearts e'en bleed to see 

What rebels we have been. 
5 mo more, ye lusts^ shall ye command ; 
No more will we obey ; [hand, 
fiireich out, O Gk)d, thy conquering 
And drive thy foes away. 



32 J . Christmas, Carthage. 
Love, of God^ m the gift of hU Son» 
l/r^OBdE, happy souls, approach your 
Kl^ With new melodious songs^ [God, 
Come, render to almighty graqe 

The tribute of your tongues. 
2 So. strange^ so boundless was the love 
That pity'd dying men. 
The Father sent his equal ^oh , 
To give them life again. 

3 Tiiy hands, dear Jesus, were not arm'd 

-With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commisiMon to perform 
The vengeance of a 6od. 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild. 

And wrath forsook the throne. 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 

And brought salvation down. 
5Here,sinners,you may l^eal your wounds, 
-And wipe your sorrows dry: 
Trust in the nnghty Savioitr'a name, 
And yon shall never die. 



6 See, dearest Lor^T, onr wiUitig souls 
Accept thine oflferM grace; 
We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give .the Father praise. 

•> HxM3rl04. B. 2. S. M. « 
»^^ 5 Watchman, Pelham. 

Love and mercy of .God* 

1 "Q AlSE your triumphant songi 
xV To an immortal tune; 

Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Shig how Eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved chose, 

And bid him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears. 
No terror clothes bis brow; 

No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
* To fiercer flames below. 

4 'Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 

When Christ was sent with pardon* 
To rebels doom'd to die. [down 

5 Kow, sinners, dry your tean, 
Let hopeless sorrow cease;, 

Bow to the sceptre of his love^ 
And take the offer'd peace, 

6 Lord, we obey thy call; 
We lay an humble claim 

To the salvation thou hast brought, 
And love and praise thy name. 



7 Psalm 113. P.M. « 

34 ^ St. HeUens, or 46tb Psahn. 

iXfaJeaty and condescension (f God. 

1 V'E that delight to serve the Lord, 

X The honours of his name record, 
His sacred name forever bless: ■ 
Where'er the circUng sun displaj^s 
His rising beams or seUing rays. 
Let lands and seas his power confess. 

2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds. 
Can give his vast dominion bounds ; 

'. The heavens are far below his height : 
Let no created greatness dare 
With our eternal Gdd compare, 
Arm'd with ' his uncreated might ! 

3 He bows his glorious Jiead to view 
What the bright hosts of angels, do, 

And bends his care to mortal things : 
His sovereign hand exalts the po 
He takes the needy from the d 

And makes them company for k 
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4 When chikHess families despair, 
He sencb the blessing of aa heir, 

To rescue their expiring name: 
The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praises apd her joys: 

Let every age advance iiis fame. 

^^) , Psalm n3. h.M. i 

•^^ J Newcourt, Gloucester. 

Majesty and condescension of God. 

^ VTE servants of th» Almighty Kinf, 

A In every age his praises sing: 

Wherever the sun shall rise or iset. 

The nation* gshaU his praise repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands his high throne of majesty: 
Nor time, nor place, his power restrain, 
Nor bound his universal reign. 

3 Which of the «on» of Adam dare. 
Or angels, with their God compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in un<y:e^ed light! 

4 Behold his love J he sloops to view 
What saints above and angels do? 
And condescends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From dust and cottages obscure. 
His grace exalts the humble poor? 
Gives them the honour' of his sons. 
And fits them for their heavenly thrones. 

6 [A word of his creating voice 

Can make the barren house rejoice: 
Though Sarah^s ninety years were past 
The promisM seed is born at last. ' 

7 With joy the mother views her son, 
And tells the wonders God has done ; 
Faith may grow umng when sense despairs. 
Though nature fails, the promise bex^s.] 

o /% > PSAtM 36, S. M. L 

^^J Aylesbury, Ustick. ^ 

Majesty of God and wickedness of man, 

1 "TXTHEN man grow's bold in sin, 

VV My heart within roe cries, 
"He hath no faith of God within, 
"Nor fcar before. his ey^^J^"* 

2 [He walks a while concealed 
lu «L self*flatterii^ dream. 

Till his dark crimes, at once reve&Td, 
Expose Jiis hateful name.} 

3 His heart is false and foiil. 
His MH>rd8 are smooth and fair; 

Wisdom is banished from hi* soul. 
And les^ves no goodness there. 



4 He plots upon his bed, 
Htw. mischiefs to Italfil ; 
He sets'hts heart, and hands, and h€*ad 

To practise all that's ill. 
6 But there's a dreadful God, 

Thougjh men renounce his fear; 
His justice, hid behind the cloudy 
^mM one great day appecu*. 

6 His truth transcends the sky ; . 
In heaven his mercies dweU ; 

Deep as the sea his judgments lie,. 
His anger bums to hell. 

7 How excellent his love, 
Whence all our safety springer 

O never let my squl remove 
From underneath hiif wings* 

o-> PsAiM 145. 3d Part. C, M « 
*^ ' i Stade, St. Martins, Irish, 

Mercy of Ctod to sufferers, 
1 r ET every tongue thyigoodness speak^ 
A-^ Thou sovereign Lord of all v 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the 
And raise the poor that fail, [weak, 
^When sorrow bows the spirit dowij. 
Or virtue lies distress^ 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown, 
Thou giv^st the mourners refift, 

3 The Lord supports our tottering days, 

And guides our giddy youth? 
Holy and just are all his ways. 
And aU his w^ds are truth. 

4 He knowd the pains his servants <-lbel, 

He hears his children cry, ' * 
And, their best wishes to fulfil,. 
' His grace is ever nigh. 

5 His mercy never shall remove 

From men of heart sincere : 
He saves the souls, whose humble love 
Is join'd with Koly fear. 

6 [His stubborn foes his sword shall slay^ 

And pierce their hearts with pain ; 
But none thatt serve the Lord sh^l say, 
*'They sought his aid in vain J' J 

7 [My lips shall dwell upon his praise, 
- And spread his fame abroad; 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honours of their God.] 

Vq > Psalm |03. 2d Part. L. M. M 
So I PortugiO, Dunstan. 

Mercy and love of God to hxsfieofile. 

innHE Lord, how wondrous areliis Ways^J 

How firm his truth, how large his 

He takes his mercy for his throne, [gracce! 

And thence h^ makes his glories known » 
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2 Not half so hi^ his power hath spread. 
The starry heavens shove our head,j 
As his ricli lore exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the. highest hopes w^ raise. 

3 Not h:^ so far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from the west, 

. As his forgiving grace removes 
^ The daily guilt of those he loves. 
■4 How slowly doth his ^wrath a^sel 

On swifter wings salvation flies: 
j And if he lets his anger hum. 

How soon his frowns to. pity turn! 
5 Amidst his wrath compassion shines i 

His strc^es are lighter than our sins; 

And while iiis rod corrects his saints, 
I His ear indulges their complaints 
! 6 So fathers their young sons chastise^ 

With gentle hands and toehing eyes; 

The children weep beneath the smart- 

And move the pity of their heart. 

Pause. 

7 The mighity God, the wise and just, 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust ; 
And will no heavy _ load impost 
Beyond the strength that he bestows, 

8 He knows how soon •ur nature dieib. 
Blasted by every wind that flies ; 
Like grass we spring, and die as soon 
As morning flowers that fade at noon 

9 But his eternal love is sure 

To all the saints^ and shall endure^ 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Nor children's . cl^ldren hope in vain 

^> Psalm 103. 1st Part. S. M. « 
^J^ Hopkins, Dover, Watchman. 

Mercy of God to aoul and body, 

1 r^ BLESS the Lord, mj soul! 
v-/ Let all wHhin me join, 

And ^d mj tongue to bless his nanie, 
Whose favours are divine. 

2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 
^or let his mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without p^r^ses die. 

3 Tis he forgives thy ^ins, 

. 'Tis he relieves thy pain, 
^Tis he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makea thee young, again. 

4 He crowns thy 1j(5b with love. 
When ransomed from the grave v 

He that redeemed my soul from hell 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 He fills the poor with good > 
• He gives tlie sufferers rest; 
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The Lord hath judgments' for the proud, 

And justice for the oppress^'d. 
6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made ' by Moses known ; 
But sent the wodd his truth and grace 
Bjr his beloved Son. 

Psalm 139. 1st Part. L. M. * 
Bath, Blendon, Castle-Street. 
Omniscience qfGod. 

IT ORD, thou hast searchM and seen 

A-^ me through; 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh, with all their power?. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words ! mean to Fpeak^ 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

SWithui thy circlinr power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

6"0 may these thoughts possess my breast, 

*' Where'er I rove, where?er I rest; 

"Nor let my weaker passions dare 

"Consent to sin,' for G6d is there.'* 

Paitsb I. 

6 Could I so fajscs, so faithless prove, 
To ijuit thy service and thy love. 
Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dteadftil glory -run?. 

7 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
'Tistherethoudwell'stentoon'd inlight: 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath his chains. 

8 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly bey«nd the western sea, 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive.- 

OOr should I try to shun thy sight. 
Beneath the spreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray^ 

. Would kindle darkness into day. 

10"Omay these thoughts poisest my brcasf, 
"Where'er I nove,^ where'er I rest; 

""Nor let my weaJter passions dare 
" Consent to sin, for Go.d is thure." 

Pavse U. 
llThe veil of night is no disguise, 
No screen from thy all-seeing eyes: 
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Thy hand can seize thy foes as soon 
Through midnight shades as blazing noon. 

12 Midnight and noon in this' agree. 
Great God, they're both alike to thee : 
Not death^ can hide what God will spy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 

13'*Omay thetc thoughu pdtsess my Hreasr, 
"Where'er I rove, where'er I rest; 
"Nor let my weaker passions dare 
** Consent to sin for God is there." 
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ITN all my vast concerns" with' thee. 



Psalm 139. 1st Part. C. M. 
London, St. Ann's. 
Omnkciente of Chd. 



— vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence^ Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways^. 
And secrets of aiy breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord 

Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrousknowledge, deep and high.' 

Where can a creature hide.? . ^ 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Peset on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 

And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secur'd by sovereign love. 
Pause. 

6 Lord, where shall guilty 'souls retire, 

Forgotten and unknown?. 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

7 Should I suppress my vital breath, 

To 'scape the wrath divine, 
• Thy voice could break the bars of death. 
And make the grave resign. 

8 If, wing'd with beams of morning light, 

J % 1>eyond the west, [flight. 

Thy hand, which must support mr 

W^ould aoon betray my rest. ■ 

9 If o'er my sins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 



Hymn 32. B. 1. CM. 

Carthage, Christmas. 
Ommhotence of God. 

WHENCE do our mournful thoughts 
arise ? 
And Where's our .courage fled? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 
Struck aH our comforts dead? 
2Hav^ we forgot the Almighty Name 
That form'd the earth and sea? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary, or decay? 

3 Treasures of everlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die, 
And youthful vigour cease; 

But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

i5The saints shall mount on eagles' wing?, 
And taste the promis'd bliss. 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
\\'here perfect pleasure is. 



43) Psalm 111. 2d Part. CM. « 
$ St. Asapbs, Braintree, Carthage. 
Perfetmns of God. 
1 Q BEAT is the Lord; his works of might 

Demand our noblest songs: 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tonguesl 

2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food ; 

And, ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promise good. 

3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To seal his covenant sure; 

Holy and reverend is his name, 
His ways are just and pure, 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 
Must with his fear begin ; 

Our fairest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin7 



44} 



Htmw 166. B. 2. C M. 
Bedford, London, Barby. 
Perfectiom of God. 



The curtains of the night, .-r ▼/^txr^fH, ."^^f •^ ^°^' ' 

Those flaming eyes that guwd thy lawi H ^u*M^ I P'^^^!,^^' «*«rnal God, 

Would turn the shades to lirfit. 1 tru *^^^ Mmte Unknown? 
lOThebeem-sofnooB, the midnight hour nl ^^V^^"^ '"'I'^^fu ^^"^^^ 

Are both alike to theer ^ ' ,rZ ""^^^^ ""^"^ *"" *^'''"^- 

O may I ne'er provoke that poWer l^^V^^ ^,^\ Invisible! He dwells 
__i ' . t V . .. «' I Conceal'd in dazzling light; 



may __ ^ _ „_ ^ 

Frcm wlich I csiiinot flee. 
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But liis- all-searching eye reveals 

The secrets of the night. 
3 Those watchful eyes, that nerer sleep, 

Sucrey the world around ; 
. His wisdom is a boundless deep, 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd.] 
4[Speak we of strength ? His arm irstrong 

To save, or to - destroy ; 
In^nite years "his life prolong, 

And endless is his joy.] 

5 [He knows no shadow of a change. 

Nor alters his decrees; 
Firm as a rock iiis truth remains, 
To guard his promises.] 

6 [Sinners before his presence die ; 

How holy is his name! 
His anger ^nd his jealousy 
Bum like devouring flame.] 

7 Justice, upon a dreadful throne. 

Maintains the rights of God ; . 
While mercy sends her pardons down, 
Bought with a Saviour's blood. 

8 Now to my soul, immortal King, 

Speak some forgiving word ; 
Then 'twiJl be double joy to sing . 
The glories of, my Lord, 

.el Hymx W7. B. 2. L. M. m 

-3 Gloucester, Truro. . 

' Perfections of God. 

Jl^REATGod! thy glories shall employ 

My holy fear, my humble joy j 
My lips, in songs of honour, bring 
XJeir tribute to th' eternal King. 

2 [Earth and the .stars, and worlde un- 
known. 
Depend precarious on his throne; 
All nature hangs upon his word, 
Afid grace and glory own their Lord.] 

SfHis sovereign power what mortal knows? 
If he command, who dare oppose? 
With strength he girds himself around, 
A^d treads the rebels to the ground.} 

4 [Who shall pretend to teach him skiD ? 
Or guide the counsels of his will? 
His wisdom, like a sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our line.] 
. 6 [His name is holy, end his eye 
^ Bums with immortal jealousy; 
{I He hates the sons of pride, and sheds 
i His fiery vengeance on their heads.] 
6 [The beamings of his piercing. sight 
Brips: dark hypocrisy to light ; 
Death and destruction naked lie^ 
And hell uncoverM to his eye.] 

I WATTS, B 
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'7 [Th' eternal ls*w before him stnnds 
Mis justice, with impartial hands, 
Divides to all their due reward, 
Or by the sceptre, or the sword.] * 

8 [His mercy, like a boundless sea, 
Washes our loads of guilt away, 
While his own Son came down and dic<f| 
T' engage his justice on our side.] 

9 [Each of his words demands my faitb^ 
My soul can rest oa all he eaith ; 
His truth inviolably keeps 
The largest promise of his lips.] 

10 O tell roe, with a gentle voice, ] 
" Thou art my God,^' and I'll rejoice f 
FilPd with thy~ love, I dare proclaiiar 
The brightest honours of thy name. 

Uymn 16C. B. 2. L. M. « 
Nantwich, Old Hundred. 

Perfections of God. j 

1 TEHOV AH reigns; his throne his high ; 
»| His Tobes are light »nd majesty ; 

' Hia glory shines with bepjLS so bright. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guards his holy law; 
Kis^ love reveals a smiling face ; 
His truth and promise seal the grLce. 

3 Through all his works his wisdom shine-f^ 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 
His power is sovereign to fuCf 

The noblest counsels of his will. 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father end my friend ? 
Then let my songs h ith ancels join ; - 
Heaven is secure, if God be mine. 

.^ ) Htmw 169. B. 2. H. M. « 
* * 5 Portsmouth, Bethesda. 

1 'X'HE Lord Jeliovah reigns, 

X. His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light rjid majesty : 

His glories shine 

With beams so bright, 

No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 ,The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in aw« ; 
His wrath and justice stand - 
To guard his holy law : 

And -where his love 

Resolves to bless. 

His ttuth confirms 

And seils the grace 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 
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3 Tbroqgh all his .ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 

-. Cbmbunds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their cursed designs* 
Strong is his ann, 
And shall fnlfil 
His great decrees. 
His soTerejgn will. 

4 And can this' mighty King 
Qf glory condescend? 
And wi'll he write his name, 
"My Father and my Friend?" 

I love his name, 
I love his word ; 
Join all my powers, 
And praise the Lord. 

^5».> Psalm 115. L, M. » 

^ > Gloucester, Bath. 

Perfections qfGod,, and vaniiyofidoitt, 
1 ^[OT to ourseHes, who are but dust, 
X^ Not to ourselves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou only just, 
Thon only gracious, wise and true: 

5 Shine forthin all thy .dreadful name ; 
Why should a heathen^s haughty tongue 
Insult us, and. to raise our shame, [lon^ 
Say, ** Where's the God you'vescrv'd so 

3 The God we serve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the skies; 
Through all the earth his will is done, 
Hq knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

4 But the vain idols they adore 

Are senseless shapes of srtoQe and wood; 
At best a mass of glittering ore, 
A silver saint, or golden god, 

SjFWidi ^ei and ears, they caivc their head; 
Deaf are their ears, their ejes are blind : 
In vain are costly offerings made, 

* And vows aFescatterM in the wind. 

6 Their feet were never made to. move. 
Nor hands to save when mortalrpray ; 
IV^rtals, that pay them fear or love. 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 

70 Israel, make the Lord tiiy hope. 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy rest: 
The Lord shall bufld thv ruins tip, 
And bless the people and the priest. 

8 The dead no more can speak thy pr^se, 
They dwell- in silence and the grave-;^. 
But we shall live to sing thy grace, 
And^tell the world thy power to save 

^q) Tsai.w135. cm. ' m 

*^ J St, Asapbs, Devizes, Ariington. 
Perfections cf Oody cmdvaniti^ ofidcHs. 
YS^kK'Ey ye saints,to praise your King, 
Tour sweetest passions Tdise, 



Your pioiM pleasure, while you siftg, 
Increasing with the praise. . 
% Great is the Lord ; fmd works unknown 
Are his divine employ ', 

But still his saints are near his throne, 

. His treasure and hit j«»y, 

3 Heaven^ earfli and sea confess his hand ; 
He bids the vapours rise; 

Lightning and storm at hiscommuid. 
Sweep throng the soondiB^ skies. 

4 All power, that gods or kinM haVe 
Is found with Inm alone; [claimed, 

But heathen gods should ne*er be naqi'd. 
Where our JBHovAHfs known. 

5 Which of the stocks or sttmes ttjcy trust 
Can give them showers of tain? 

In vam they worship glittering di>st. 
And pray to gold in vain. 

6 [Their gods have tongues -that cannot 
Swch as their makers gave; [talk. 

Their feet were ne'er designed to walk. 
Nor hands have power to save. 

7 BHnd are tfa^ eyes, their ears are dea^ 
Nor hear when mortals pray.; * 

Mortals, that wait for their reUef^ - 
Are blind and deaf as they.] 
B Ye saints, ador« the living G^od, 
Serve him with faijh and fear ; 
He makes the churches his abode, 
^ And claims your honours there. 

crsl Psalm 115. P.M. « 

^^ $ Walworth, New 50th. 

Perfections ofGod^ and vanity of idols. 

1 ^OT tb our nanet, fliou only jost and true. 
♦•^ Hot «» o«r wQvthksi nimet k pflonr due ; 
l^y power and grace, diy tmtli and justice claim 
Immortal lionoUrs to thy sovereign name ; C«lxMi« f 
Shijte thcvugh the ear& irom heaven tiiy biest 
Nor let the heathen sfty, *< And whee^'n yovr Ood?^ 

2 Heaven it thy hiefaer court; thetie stands thy thvfiKs 
And thnragn me lower worlds tfiy will bdonew 
Ovr God fhimM all thb eax^.t^e^' hearea* 

he spread. 
Bat fbob adoK the Mds fhehrhands have made : 
The kneeling crowdt with looks desyiji^ hchoM 
Their sUver saviours, and ^ir saints of goUL 

3 (Tain are diese artAiI shapes of e^es and earn ; 
Ihe molten image neither aees nor bears: 
Their hands are hdnless, nor their feet can movet 
Thevliaveno speceb, nor thought, nor power, nor 

love;- 
Tet sottish roortabmake dieirlong ct^plaipts 
To their deaf idott^ and their moveless saints 

4 The rieh'have statues welVadocn'd with gold ; 
The poor, enntent with gods nf eoarser moida. 
With tools of iron carre the senseless sto^» 
I<opt fmm a tree, or iMttkenfiram a mek: 
People and priests di4ve on ihe solesmrtmde. 
And trvst the gods that saws and hammen made.3 

f Beliraven and earth amazM! Tb hard to say 
Which Mie moiv^ stiMfd, or their gods or tbo|r« 

* O Is^U^1, tnist m6 lord! he helars and sees. 
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy neftce. 
His worrtiip does a thMsaad cmnfeito yi^d: 
He is thy h(^ and be Ibiiie iMavrndy i^ad^ 
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6 Itt> God we tnati owr iiii]rioiu ftes in Tiia 
Attempt our ratn, and oftfiose his reignj 
Had they pre«ut*dydariaiess had clos*d oiir dari. 
And death and aiteoee had fertnd hk praise ; 
But we are sav'd, and live: Let songt arise. 
And Zion bless the God that built the skies. 

Mil HtmjtSO. B.2. s.m. m 
^*^\. Satto!H^^.Th<jma8. 

Power of God. 

1 f^l THE Alm^tj Lord! 
v>/ Honr matchless is h!s power I 

Tremble, O earth, beneath hit word, 
Aud all the hearens adore.. 

2 Let proud impetions kin^^ 
Bow low before his throne ! 

Crouch to his feet, ye haughty things, 

Or he shall tread ybu down. 
3^ Above the skies he reigns,. 

And with amazing blows, 
He deals unstifibrable pains 
On his rebellious ibes. 
4 Yet, everlasting God, 

We love ta speak thy praise ;, 
Thy sceptre's equal to thy rod,. 
The. sceptre of ttiy grace. 
^5 The artns of mighty love^ 
Defend our Zion well; 
And heavenly mercy walls us ro.und 

From Babylon and hell» 
^ SalvMion to the Iting 
Who sits enlfefonM above : 
Thus, we adore the God of might,, 
And bfeite the God of love. 

M> PfiAMr66. 1st Part. €.M* » 
'^^S Cambridge, Bddntree. 

Power and goodness of God, 
V C ING, all ye nations, to the Lord, 
O Sing witb a joyful noise; 
With melody of sound record 
H» honours, and your joys. 
2 Say to the Power that shakes the sky, 
. *^*^How terrible art ^out • 
" Sinners before thy presence fly, 

" Or at thy f^et they bow J' 
^fCome, see th^ wondiers of our God, 
How glorious are his ways ! 
hi Moses* hand he put his rod, 

And clave ^be frighted ^seas. 
4 He made -the dt^bing channel dry. 

While Israel p£^s*d the flood ; 
There did' the churiifa begin their joy, 
And triumph ia theiir God.] 

3 He rules ^ his resistless might; 

' Will rebd mortals dare 
Feovoke th' Eternal tQ the fight, 
' And: ten^ timt dreadftd. war ? 



6 O bless ou/ God, and never cease ; 

Ye saints, fulfil hb p raise ;. 
He keeps our life, maintai ns our peace, 

And guides our doubtful ways. 
'ZLord,thou hast prov'd our suflering soub^ 

To^ make our graces shine ; 
So .silver bears the buratag coab 

The metal to refine. 
SThrough watery deeps and fiery way? 

We march at thy command j 
Led to possess the promis'd place 

By thine unerring hand. 

ff o > Psalm 89. 2d Part. C. M. b 
^"^i Plymouth, Dorset. 

Power and majesty of God. 
t\)[7ITH reverence let the saints ap*^ 
y V And bow before the Lord ; [pear; 
His high commands with reverence 
And tremble at his Word, [hear, 
2 How terrible, thy glories be! 
How bright thme armies shine! 
Where is the power that vies with theej. 

Or truth comparM with- thine ? 
3The northern pol6 and southern rest 

On thy supporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to we* I 
Move round at thy command. 
4 Thy words the ra^ng winds control, 
And rule the boisterous deep ; 
Thou m&k'^st the sleeping^ billows roll,. 

The roHing billCWs sle^. 
&^Heaven,, earth, and air, and. sea are 
And the dark world of hell : [thine» 
How did thme arm in vengeance- shine, 
Whea Egypt durst rebel! 

6 Justice angi judgment are thy throne,^ 

Yet wondrous is thy grace; 
While truth and mercy, join'd in one,. 
Invite us near thy face. 

Psalm 8.. S.M.> St 

Hopkins, St^Thomas. 
Sovereig^yofGod^and man*s donunwi 

over the creatures, 
1 r\ LORD, our heavenly King^ ": 

V-/ Thy nam^ is all divine! 
Thy Tories round tiie earth are spread,. 
And, o'er the heavens they shine". 
2: When to thy works on high 
1 raise mj wond'ring eyesy. 
And see the moon, coinpjete in ligbf;, 
Adom the daiicsome ^es: -j 

\ When I surrey the stars, ^ 
And all their sljining .forms,. 
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LorJ, what is mati, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust aad worms I 

4 Lord, what is worthless man, 
That thoa shouldst love him so! 

Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And lord of all below. 

5 Thine honours crown his head, 
, While beasts Hke slaves obey, 

And birds that cut the air with wing?. 

And fish that cleave the sea. 
6' How rich thjr bounties are! 
And wondrous are thjr ways; 

Of dust and worms thy power can feame 
A monument of praise. 

7 [Out of the months of babes 
An 3 sucklings thou canst draw 

Surprising honours to thy namei 
And strike the world with ^we 

8 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all cUvine;. 

Thy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er ihfi heaveas they shine.J 

^. > PsAT.M 68. 1st Part. L. ^% » 
*^^^ Nantwich, Islington. 

Vcngtance and com/iaesion ^God. 
If ET God ariae in all his ihight, 
JLi And put the troops of hell to flight, 
As smoke, that sought to cloud the skiefij 
Kefore the rising tempest flies. 

3 [He comes, array 'd in burning flames ; 
Justice and vengeance are his i^ames: 
Behold his fainting foes expire, ' 
lAke melting wax before the nre.] 

15 He rides and thunders through the sky ; 
His name, Jbhovah, sounds on high: 
*Sing to his name, ye sous of grace ; 
Ye saints," rejoice before his face. 

4 The widow and the fatherless 
Fly to his aid in sharp distress; 
}n him the poor and helpless find" 
A judge that's jufit, a father kind. 

5 He breaks the captive's heayy chajn, 
And prisoners see the light again; 
But rebels, that dispute his will, 
Shall dwell iff chains and darkness still. 

Pause. 

6 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song: 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse. 
His honours shall enrich your verse. 

7 He shakes the heavens with loud alanns! 
How terrible is God in arms I 
In Israel are his mercies known, 

'^— ^«1 is bis peculiar throne. 



8 Proclaim him King.pronounce him blest; 
He's your defence, your joy, your rest : 
When terror^ rise, and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 

-p^ Psalm lU. 1st Part. C. M. ^ 
•^^3 ' Arlington, Dundee, Rochester. 

fVisdom of God in Ms works. 

SONGS of immortal praise belong 
To my Almighty God; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue^ 
To- spread his name abroad. 
2 How great the works his hand hath 
How glorious in our siglit ! [wrought! 
Good men in every age have sought 

His wonders with delight. 
3 'How most exact is nature's frame! 
How wiso th' Eternal Mind 1 
His counsalfl never change the schema 
That his first thoughts design'd. 
4 When .he redeem'd his chosea ^ons, 
He fix'd hid covenant sure: 
Th« orders that his lips proaouncg 

To eadless years endure. 
6 Nature and time, ftnd earth and side?, 
Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 
What shall we do to make us wise, 

But team ta read, thy i]^amc? 
6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace 
Is our divinest skill; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
That best obeys thy will. 

^ y Psalm 139, 2d Par'. C. M. « 
'57 C Braintree, Barby. 

IVhdom of God in the far motion ofm vi . 
\\% THEN I with pleasing wonder stand 
VV And all my frame survey, 
Lord» 'tis thy work: I own thy hand 
Thua built my humble clay. 
2Thy hand my heart and reins possess' J, 
Where unbora nature grew; 
Thy wisdom all my features trac'd, 
And^ all my members d^ew. 

3 Thine eye witli nicest care survey'd 
The growth of every part, 

Till the whole scheme thy thoughts had 
£ Was copy'd by thine art. paid 

4 Heaven,earth and sea, and fire and wiad 
Show me thy wondrous skill ; 

But I review myself, and find 
Diviner wonders still. 

5 Thine awful glories round me shine, 
My flesh proclaims thy praise ; 

Lord, to thy works of nature jaia 
Thy miracles of grace. 
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CKEATlOir AND PtfWIIHa^OE. 
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Htmk 147. B. 2. €. M. 
Bfoofaeeteir, St.. Anns. 
'Crtntitm oftke worlds Gkn. i. 
t "XT owlet a spaoieie nvwld arise^?^ 
IN S^d &e Cr^^OT) Lord : 
At once the obedient euth and skies 
Rose at bis sovereign, word*- 
d [Dark was the deep-; the WateMr kty 
Gonf\a8^d, attd droi7Mi?d the land-, 
He callM the li^t — the hew-bom day 

Attends on ^s command* 
S He bade the cloode^ascend on 
The clouds ascend, and heap 
A watenr treasure ,to the sky^- 
. And float on softer air. 
*4'The liquid ekmeht below 
Was fatherM by bis hand i 
The rowng teaa together flow^ 

And leave the solid land* 
5 With herbs and plants (a flowery birth) 

The naked globe h% crowned, • 
Ere there was rain to blesff the ear^^ 

Or stin to Warm the ground. 
6 Then be adora^d' the upper sides: 
Behold! the bwa appears; 
The moon and stars in ortler rise, 
To marie out months and years.^ 
^Out of the deep th^ Almighty King 
Did vital beings fnone; 
The painted fowis of eyery i^ng, 
And fish of every name.] 
8 He gave the lioU' and the worm 
At once their wondrous birth; 
And grazing., beasts, of vatiouft form, 

Ro^ fi^m the teeming earth, 
g Adam was fdfmM ofv equal clay. 

Though sovereign of 6ie rest, 
Die^nM foir nobler ends than they. 
With God^s own^ image blest. 

10 Thus^ glorious , in the Maker's eye. 
The young, creation stood;- 

He saw the building from on« high, 
His word pronounced ~ it good.- 

11 Lord,while the frame of nature stands, 
Thy praise shall fill my tongue; 

But the new World of grace demands 
A more exalted song. 



In me thy fearful wonders thine. 

And each proclaims thy'skill divine 

2- Thine eyes did aH my Mmb« survey^ 

Which yet in dark conlusiea lay; 

Thou-saw'st the daily growth they took 

Form'd by the model of thy book. 

3 By thee my growmg parts Were Tiam'd, 
And what uiy sovereign counsels fram'd 
(The breathing kings, t^^e beating heart) 
Were copy'd with oneiring art. 

4 At last, to shew my Maker's name, 
' God stamp*d his image on my frame, 

And in some unknown moment joined 
The flnish'd member» to the mind. 

'5 There the young seeds of thought began , 
And all the passions of the man:„ 
Great God, o\a infant nature pays 

^ Immortal tr^ute to thy 

Plvss. 
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Psalm 139. 2d Part. L. M. b 
Armiey, Limehouse. 

' TVie wonderful fbrmation (^fmam 
r^npWAS from thy hand, my God, I 
X came, 

A^ work of such a curious frame; 

WAlTi?. B % 



;6 Lord, -since in my advaBcing age 
* I've acted on life's bu^ stage, 
Thy thou^ts of love tome surmount 
The power of numbers to recount. 

71 could survey the ocean o*er, 
^ And count each sand that makes the shore, 
Before my swiftest thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders- of thy grace. 
8 These on my heart are still impressed, 
Witb these I give mine eyes to rest ; 
And at my waking hour \ find 
God and his love possess my mind. 

U^^ PsALK 33. Ist Part. C. M. « 
'^^ J War^ham, Devizes, Cambridge. 

Works of creation and firovidence. 
lO EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord. 
IV This* work belongs to you: 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word. 
How holy, just, and true ! 
2^ His mercy and |^s righteousness 
Let heaven and earth' proclaim ; 
His worlcs of nature and of grace> 
Reveal his wondrous narae« 

3 His wisdom and almighty .word 
The filavenly arches spread: 

And by the %irit of the Lord. 
Their shining hosts were mad^r* 

4 He "bade the (iqpid- waters flow 
To- their appointed deep ; 

The flowing seas their limits know. 
And their own station k«ep. 

5 Ye tenants of the spacious earth, 
With fear befbre him stand : ^^ 

He spake, and nature took its 
And rests on lus coBUMDdr 
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QHe scoTWi the an»rjF natioas' rage, 

Anl breaks their vaia dosigas: 
His counsel stands through ever/ a*e, 
And in Sw'.l glory shines. 



6 



, I Psalm 33. P. M. atti 

^ J St. Hellens, Paalm 46. 

Works of creation and firovidmce, 

1 V E ^o*y '^'"^ *" ^^^ rejoice, 

A Yoar Maker** pmise baeojft:^ your votee; 
Great it yaar Ihejia, your tongs be new: 
Siiiff of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature, and of erace, ^ 
How wise anl haly, juit ancl true J 
3 Justice and truth he ever loves, 
Anl the whole earth hw goodneas prove* ; 

His word the heavenly arches spr««d. 
IIjw wide thejf thin? fiJOi north tu sbuth! 
And by the spirit of hb mouth 
Were all the itar^T armies made. 

3 He gathers th« wide flowing teas, 

( i'hosa wAtery treasures know their place) 

In the vast storehouse of the d;jep : 
Jle sp^e» and gave all nature birth, 
And fires and seas, and heaven and earth 
His everiastingf orders keep : 

4 Let mortal* tremble, «nd addre 
A God of such resiatJess power. 

Nor date indulge Uieir fsitble rage : - 
Vain are thegir t}u>ughta and weak their liands, 
But his eternal oouaiel stands. 

And roles the vrurld from age to age. 

^^\ P3ALM 104. L. M. « 

^-^ 3 Glauqester, Bath, Italy. 

The glory of God in creation and provide}%ce, 
l^^Ysoul, thy great Creator praise : 
iVX When cloth'^ia his celestial raysy 
He in full inajesty • appears, 
And, ^ike a robe, his glory wears. 

[I^OTE. Thispsalmmay be sung to a different 
matre, by adding tne goliowmg two lines to evwy 
•tanza, viz. 

Great is the Lord i what tongm' ctm Jiramt 
An equal honour to' his name*} 

5 The he.av9ns are for his curtsdn spread; 
Th* unfathom'd deep he makes his bed : 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged storms, across the skies. 

3 Angels, whom his own breath inspfresy 
His ministers, are flaming fires; 
And swift as thought their armies move 
To bear his vengeance or his love. 
\ The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and shall forever stand ; 
He binds the ocean in his chain, 
Lest it should drown the earth again. 
> When earth was cover'd with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains stood ^ 
He thunder'd, and the ocean, fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed bed. 
»The swelling billowg know their bounds. 
And in their channels walk th^ir round*; 



Yet thence conveyed by secret veins. 
They spring on hills, and drench the 

plains, 
7He bids the crystal fountains flow, 
And cheer the Valleys as. they go^ , 
Tame heifers ^ere their thirst allay. 
And for the stream wild asses bray. 

8 From ple^tsant trees, which shade the brink, 
The lark and Jiirnet light to drink; 
Their songs the lark and linnet . raise. 
And chide our silence in his prsdse. 

- Pausb4. j|V 

9 God, from his cloudy cistern, pot^f^ 
On the parch*d earth enriching showers; 
The grove, the garden, • and the field, 
A thousand joyful blessings yield. 

10 He makes the grassy food arise, 
And gives the cattle large supplies ; 
With herbs for man, of various power. 
To nourish nature, or to cure, 

11 What noble fruit the vines produce ! 
The olive yields a shining juice; 
Oar hearts are cbeer'd with generous wine, 
With inward joy our faces shine. 

12 O bless his name, ye nations, fed 
, With nature's chief supporter, bread: 

While bread your vital strength imparts, 
Serve hini with vigour in ^our hearts. 

Pause II. 

13 Behold the stately cedar stands, ^ 
Rais'd in the forest by his hands ; 
Birds to the boughs for shelter fly, ^ 
And build their nests secure on high, 

14 To crag^ hiHs -ascends the goat; 
And at the airy mountain^ foot 
The feebler creatures make their cell • 
He gives them wisdom where to dwell. 

15 He sets the sun his circling race. 
Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when, thick darkness veils the day^ 
Calls out wild beasts to hunt their prey. 

16 Fierce lions .lead their young abroad. 
And roaring, ask their meat from Gad; 
But when the morning beams arise, 
The savage beast to covert files. 

17 Then man to daily labour goes ; 
,The night was made for his repose l 
Sleep is thy gift, that sweat relief 
From tiresome toil and wasting grief. 
18How strange thy works .' how great thy 
And every land thy riches fill : [skill ! 
Thy wisdom round the world we see, 
This spacious earth l-? full of thee. 
19 Nor less thy glories in the deep, 
Where fish iil. miTIioa'S swim and crcup, ' 
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With wondrous motions, b^H or slow, 
Still wandering in the paths below. 

20 There ships divide their watery way, 
And docks of, scaly monsters play; 
There dwells the Jiuge Leviathan, 
And foams and sports in spite of man. 

PausieIIL 

21 Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord, 
All nature rests upon thy word. 
And the whole race of creatures stand. 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 
^ tiile each receives his different food, 

[ cheerful looks pronounce it good ; 
agles and bears, and whales and worms 

Rejoice and praise in different forms. 
23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn; 

And, dying, to their dust return; 

Both man and beast their souJs resign, 

Life, breath and spirit^ all are. thine. 
2i Yet thou canst breathe on dust again,- 

And fill the world with beasts and men; 

A word of thy creating breath' 

Repairs the wastes. ef time and death. 
25 His works, the wonders of his might, 

Are honoured with his own delight: 

How awful are his glorious ways I . 

The Lord is dreadful in his praise. 
26Th€ earth stands trembling at thy stroke, 

And at thy touch the mountains smoke ; 

Yet humble souls may see thy face. 

And tell their wants to sovereign grape, 

27 In thee my hopes and wishes meet, 
And make my meditations sweet ; 
Thy praises shall my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endless joy. 

28 WhUe liaughty sinners die accurst, 
Their glory bury'd with their dust, 
I, to my God, my heavenly King, 
launortal h^elujahs sing. ' 



4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no ;elumber nor surprise. 

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day. 
Nor the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Dart his malignant fire so far. 

6 Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

7 On thee foul spirits have no power ; 
And in thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 
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Psalm 12L L. M. 

Truro, Nantwich. 

Divine firotection, 
'irjP to the hills I Kft mine _^.„, 
V-/ Th' eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my AJmighty Refuge lives. 
2^e lives; ihe everlasting God, [flood, 
Ihat built the world, that spread the 
The heavens with all thejr hosts he made, 
And thfe dark regions of the dead. 
3 He guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening vale, and keeps i 
The silent houj:^ whUe Israel sle^. ' 



) Psalm 121. C. M. m 

\ Dundee, Abridge. 

/^reservation by day and night. 
n|"^0- heaven i lift my waiting eyes, 
X There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies, 
Is my perpetual aid. " , 
6 Their feet shall never shde nor Tall, 
Whom, he designs to keep: 
His ear attends tne softest call ; 
His eyes can can never sleep. 

3 He will sustain our weakest powers 
With his almighty arm, 

And watch our most unguarded hdurs 
Against surprising ' harm. 

4 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure, " 
Thy keeper is the Lord ; 

His wakeful eyes employ his ppwer 
For thine eternal guard. 
3 Nor scorching sun; nor sickly moon 

Shall have his leave to sxmte ; 
He shields thy head from burning noon. 
From blasting damps at night. 
6 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath. 

Where thickest dangers come ; 

Go and return, secure from death. 

Till God commands thee home. 



Q%\ 



Psalm 121. H. M. 

Bethesda, Portsmoush. 
God our preserver, 
1 riPWARD I lift mine eyes, 
\J From God is aU my aid-; 
The- God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower 
To which I fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In every houn 
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2 My feet shall never elide^ 
Nor fall ID fata] snares, 

Since Godt^ m; guatd and pa^y 
Defends me ffom. my feaHr*^ . 

Those vnkeM eyes^ 

^Which vtvtt cdeep^. 

Shall hrael keep. 

When dangers rise. 

3 No baming heatt by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Sbi^ take m^ health away, 
If God be with me there: 

Thou, art my sun^ 
And thou my shade,. 
^ To guard my head 
By night or noon.^ 

4 Hast thou not ghen thjr woril^ 
To save my soul from death ?v 
And I can trust my Lord 

To kee^ my mortal breatii:. 
I'll go ttftd come, 
^or fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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lliMtdO, B. i. VM^ « 
Abridge, London.^ 

Our bodies frail^andGod our fireserver* 
I T ET others boast how stroi^ they b^ 
JL« Nor death nor. danger fear ; 
But w^'ll confess, O Lord, to thee, 

What feeble things- we are. 
SFfeA ae the grass our bodies stand, 
And flourish, bright and gay^ 
A blasting, wind sweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the .grass away. 

3 Our liffe contains « thousand springs, 

And dies, if one be gone: 
Strange ! Aat a hai^ ^ thousandjstnngs 
Shockld keep tia ^tuae so long. 

4 But 'tis our Cbd su|)por4s our frame^ 

The God who built us first; 

Salvation to th* Almighty Nam^ 

That rear'd ua from the dust. 

5[He spake— and straight our hearts and 
In all thek motions rose; [brains 
"Let blood," said he, ^' flow round tlie 
veins,'* 
And round, the veins it flows.. 

6 While we have breath,or use our longueS)^ 
Gur Maker we^Il adore;. 
His Spirit ^loves our heaving. Itingstv 
Or they would breathe no inoi«4 



-^ > KtoKir 83. B. 1. C 
^T^ > Durham, Windsor* . 

Jifflic^on^ cJtti death under fn-irMdence 

NOT from ttie dttst affliction ^bvrs, 
Not trouWes rise by chance ; 
Yet tiFe are bom- to cares and wees ; 

A sad inheritance I 
%M» spark* break.o«rfrolnb««iii^«oaJ^, 

And still are upwards bettie; 
9b grief is rooted in our souldt 

And man grows ttp t<> mourn* 
SlTet with, my God I kavfc my cause, 

And trust his pt«miaM ^^race : 
He rulci me by hts w^tt-knowtt laws 
\ Of love and righteousness* 
"4 Not all the palnS that t^t t bore 
SliaH spoa my future peace; 
For death and heH can do no tncare 
■ Than what my Fa^licr pleasfc. 

ixm> HsnfT 13. B. % hM. a 
"^ J Luton,- Nantwioh, Trwo. 

IC ING to^e Lord who btult the dcies, 
C) The Lord who rear'd thb stately 

frame ; . . 

Let all the nations sound his praise 
And lands unknown repeat his name. 

2 He formed the seas^and formed the hill?, 
Made every drop, and every dust; 
Nature and time with all th«r wheels, 
And -push'd- tiiem into motion first. 

3 Now, from his /high imperial Arone, 
He looks far dowtt^ tipon &e spheres ; 
He bids the shining orbs roll on. 
And round he turns the hksty years 

4 Thus shall this moving engine last, 
Till alL lus saints are gathered in : 
Then for ;the tirumpef s dieadlul blast 
To shake it all to dust again. 

5 Yet when the sound shsdl tear the skies 
And lightning bum the ^obe below, 
Saints, yottimay lift your joyful eyes, 
There's a new heaven andiearth fsry oa. 
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PsAMTlOt. 4thP^..L. M. « 
Eaton, Nantwioh, Blendoa 
T/ie aeaman*8 %ong* 
l«roULDyoubeh<^ the wofto* of God, 
•^ ^^ Hb wonders in the world abroad, 
Go with (he mariners,, and trace 
The unldiown regions of the seas. 
2.They leave theiisnative ^ores behind, 
And seise the favour of the wind, 
Till God command, and tempests rise, 
That heave the ocean to the skies .^ 
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3 Now to the heavens they moant amain; 
Now smk to dfeadful deeps again ; 
What strange affright young sailors feel. 
And like a istaggering drunkard reel I 

4 When land is- far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
liis mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends saltation in distress. 

5 He bids the winds thefr wrath assuage ;" 
The furious waves -forget their rage : 
'Tis calm ; and sailors smile to fee 

; The haven where they wish'd to be. 

1 6 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord! 
Let them their private offerings bring, . 
And in the church his glory aiog. 
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PsALH 107. C.»L a 

Cambridge, Rochester, Abridge. 

IVis mariner's fisaltrt, 

1 'T'HY tVorks of glory, mighty Lord, 

X Thy wonders in the deeps. 
The sons of courage shall record, 
Wiio trade in floating .ships. 

2 At tl\y command the winds arise. 

And svTell the towering waves; 
The men, astonish'd, mount the skies, 
And sink in gapiiig graves.- 

5 [A^ain they climb the watery hills. 

And plunge in deeps again: 
Each Uk,e a tottering drunkard reels. 

And finds his courage vam. 
i Frighted to hear the tempest i-oar, 

Tiiey pant with fluttering breath ; 
. And, hopeless of. a distant shore, 

Expect immediate death.] 

5 Then to the Lord they raise their crie?; 

He heai-s their loud request. 
And oi'd€^rs ^lence through the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

6 Sailors rejoice to lo3e their, fears. 

And see the storm allay'd; 
Now to their eye^ the port appeaya ; 
There let their vows be paia. 

7 Tis God that brings them safetolaiid; 

Let stupid mortals know 
That waves are under his command. 
And ali the winds that blow. , 

8 O that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the JLord! 
And those thit see thy wondrous ways. 
Thy. wondrous love record. 



^ , ^ UtXN 109. B. 2. L. M. M 

« ^ 5 Batli, Vntney. 

The darkness of firovicLnce, 

IT ORD, we adore tiiy vast design?, 
JL-< Th' obscure abyss of providence • 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now -thou array 'ist thine awful face 
In angry frowns, without a smile : 
We through the cloud believe thy grace. 
Secure of thy compsission stiU, 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Resolve to scourge us here below; 
Still let us lean upon our God, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

>To? Psalm 73. S.M. « 

* i Sutton, Hopkins. 

T/ie mystery of firovidence unfolded, 
1 



SURE there's a righteous God, 
Nor is religion vain; 
Though men of vice may boast aloud, 
And men of grace qomplain. 

2 I saw the wicked rise. 
And felt my heart repine. 

While haughty fools, with scornful eyes, 
In robes of honour shine. 

3 [Pamper'd with wanton, ease. 
Their flesh looks full and fair ; 

Their wealth rolls in like flowing seas, 
And grows witliout their care. 

4 Free from tite plagues and pains 
• That pious souls endui'e. 

Through all their life oppression reigns, 
And racks the humble poor. 

5 Their impious tongues blaspheme 
The everlasting God: 

Their malice blasts the good man^s name, 
And spreads their lies abroad. 

6 But I, with flowing tears. 
Indulged my doubts to risfe; 

'•Is tliere a God that sees or hears 
" The things below the skies."] 

7 The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard suspense. 

Till to tliy house my feet were brought, 
To Jeafn thy justice thence. 

8 ^ Thy word witir light and power 

Did my mistakes amend; 
I view'd the sinners* life before, 
Biit here I learnt their end. 
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9 On what a slippery sleep- 
The thoughtless wretches gp: 

And O, that dreadful fiety deep. 
That waits theur fall beloi^! 

10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no" more repine ; 

I call my God my portioii nwv. 
And all my powers are thine. 

Y3> Fsalm73. tstPart. C^M. 1 
) London, Dundee. 

Afflicted Bobits happy ^ and proBfier- 

0U8 nrmerM curbed. 
1 JJOW I'm conviitem the Lordis kind 

To men of heart sincere. 
Yet once my foolish thoughts repin'd, 
And boa*der*d on despair. 

tl griev'd no see the wicked thrive. 

And spoke with ahgrjr breath, 

•* How pleasant and profane they Hve! 

*'How peaceful » their death. 

3 "With well fed flesh andhaughty eyes 

** They lay their fears to sleep ; 

"Against the heavens their slanders rise, 

"While saints in silence weep. 

4 "In vain I lift my hands to pray, 
"And cleanse my heart in v^n, 
•^'For I am chasten'd all the day^ 
"The night rcncv^s my pain." 

5Tet while my tongue indttlft'd compUinis, 
I felt my heart rgirovc ; 
"Sure i shall thus ofiend thjr saints, 
"And grieve the men 1 love." 

6 But sUll I found my doubts too luurd 

The conflict too severe. 
Till I retir'd to search thy word. 
And learn ^y secrets there. 

7Thei^ as ia some prophetic glass, 
I saw the sinner's feet 
High mounted on a alippesy place, 
Beside a fiery pit. 

8 1 heard the -wretch profanely boast, 
Till at thj; frown iie fell; 
His honours m a dreams w^^se lost, 
And he awcAie in helL 

9 Lord, wliat an envious fool I was ! 

How like a thoughtless beast 1 
Thus to saspect thy promised i grace, 
And thmk the wicked blest. 

10 Yet I was kept from full despair. 

Upheld by power unknown; 
'I'hat blessed hand thai broke the snare 
^ gmde me. to thy throne* 



^. ) Psalm 9. 2d Part. C. M. b 

• * > Canterbury, Plymouth. 

The wisdom and equity of PrtKvUience. 
IXyHENthe gi^eat Judge, supreme 
and just. 
Shall once enquire for blood,. 
The humUe souls, who mourn in dost, 
Shatt find a faithful God. 

2 He from the dreadful gates of death 
Doth- his own children, raise ; 

In 2^on*s jgates, with cheerful bi'eath. 
They smg their Father's praisfe. 

3 His foes shall fall^ with heedless &et« 
Into the pit they made; 

And nnners perish in the net 
Which their own hands have spread. 

4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep counsels known : 

When men of mischief are destroy *d, 
The snare .must be tlieif owa. 

Pausis. 

5 The wicked shall sink down to hell ; 
Thy wrath devour the lands 

That dare forget th^, or rebel 
Ag^st thy known commands. 
6Tho^ saints to sore distress are brought, 

And wsut and long comply. 
Their cries shall never be forgot. 

Nor shall their hopes be vam. 
7 [Rise^i-eat Redeemer, from thy seat. 

To judge and save the poorj 
Let nations, tremble at thy feet. 
And man prevail no more. ^ 
« Thy thtmdershaH affiight the jSmid, 
And put their hearts to pam, ' 
Make tnem confess that thou art God, 
And. they but feeble men-l 

Psalm 36. L.M. ^ 

01d4Iundred, Eaton, Blendon. 

Thepcffeetions emd providence of G*d; or, generai 
providence and fpecial -grace* 

1T TIGH in the heavens, eternal God I 
XJL Thy goodness in fidl glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs^, 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands,. 
As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise 9Ae the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments sap a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large; 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge. 
But sfiunts are thy peculiar cart,, 
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i Nj God 1 bow exceilent thy grace, 
^A1^cncc all our boqie and ccimlbrt springt, 
The sons of Adsg;!! in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

y Trom the provisions of thy house 
TTe shall be Ted with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And l?rings -ealyation to o^r taste. 

>Lale, like a fountain, rich and free. 
Sprii^ fromihe fw^ence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall ^see 
The glones promisM in thy word. 

ijg) PaAoil47. 1st Part. L. M* "» 
S Dmistan, Newconrt. 

Creation^ firovidence and grace. 
lT3RA|SEyeJheLord : ^tis good to raise 
X Our hear^ aud voices in his praise : 
Tlis nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

SThe Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to his name:; 
His mercy melts the stubbopi soul, 
And makes the broken spirit ^hole. 

3Hc Ibrm'd rhestan, ihoie heavenly flames; 
He counts their numbers, oaSs their 

names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows np bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts ure 

drown' d. 

4 Great is our Lord^ and great his migbt ; 
And all his glories infoiite: 

H€ crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicSced to the du?t. 

Pauss. . - . 

5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him i;gh, 
WTio spreads his clouds around the sky ;. 
There he prepares tiie fruitful r^n, 
Nor ^ii. the drops descend in vain* 

BHe makes the* grass the Tiills adom, 
And clothes the smiliifg fields with corn: 
The -beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they ory. 

7 What 19 the creature's skill or force ? 
Tlie sprightly man, the warlike horse, 
The nimbfe wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean deHghtu for him. 

8 But saints are lovely in his sight: 
He views his cluldren with delight: 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves hii image there* 
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fj^\ Psalm 136. L. M. 2K 

S Luton, Eaton, Wells. 

Cyeatiofi^ firovidence and grace, 

^f^lVE to our Ood immortal praise ! 

vy Mercy and truth are all his ways • 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with g^ory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lords and kings arc known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fixM the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
K^eat ins mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning h'ght, 
Me bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever shall endure, [more. 
When suns and moons fhall shme no 

5 The Jewshe freed from Pharaoh^shand, 
And brought ihcm to the promisM land : 
Wonders of grace to God bekmg. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 He saw the Gentiles dead in ain, 
And felt his pity work within: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When death and sin shall jreign no more. 

7 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his 'mercies m your song. 

8 Thro'* this vain world he guides our feet, 
Aud leads us to his heavenly s^at; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
^When'tbis vain world shall be no more. 

^^ > PsAX^M 136, C. M. . • 

• ® V Braintree, Irish.- 

God's vumdcrt of eneatim, tr^vidtneet redemptim 
^Iwaelf and sahwttnk tfhUpeopie. 

1 f^ IVEthixttks to God, the sovereign 
VX His mercies stall endure ; [Lord, 

And be the King of king's adored, 
His truth is ever sure. 

2 What wonders hath Im wisdom ^one^ 

How mighty is his halid! 
Heaven, earth and sea he fmmM ^one : 
How wide is his command ? 

3 The* sun supplies the day with light : 

How bright his counsels slune! 
The moon and stars adom the night ! 
His works are all divine. 

4 [He struck the sons of Egypt dead i 

How dreadful^ is his rod ! 
And thence with joy his people led : 
How gracious is w^ Godi 
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5 He cleft the swelling sea in two ; 

His arm is ^*eat in might: 
And gave the tnbesa passage thro* ; 
His power and grace unite. 

6 But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd; 

How glorious are his ways! 
And brought his saints through desert 
Eterhal be his praise. [ground ; 

7Great monarchsfell beneath his hand; 

Victorious is his sword ; 
While Israel took the promis'd land : 
And faith'ful is his word.} 

8 He saw the nations dead in sin ; 

He felt his pity move; 
How sad the sfate the world was in ; 
How boundless was his love! 

9 He? sent to save us from our wb ; 

His goodness never fails; 
From death, and hell, and every foe ; 
And still his grace prevails. 

10 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King; 

His mercies still endure ; 
Let the whole earth his praises sing 
His truth is ever sure. 
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Psalm 68. 3d Part. L 
Antigua, Islington. 

Praise for temfioral blessings ; 
common and special mercies. 

1 \VE bless the Lord, the just, the good. 

Who fills our hearts with joy and 
fQod ; 
Who pours bis blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

2 He sends the sun his. circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty ground again. 

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from death 
Safety and health to God belong; 
He heals the weak, and guards the itrong 

4 He makes the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love ; 
Tut the wide difference that remains 

f Js endless joy, or endless pains, 

5 The Lord, that bruis'd the serireni's head, 
On all (he serpent's seed shall tread ; 
The stubborn simmer's hope confound 
And smite him with a lasting wound, 

6 But his rifht hand his saints shall raise 
Trom the deep earth, or deeper seas ; 
And brine: them to his courts above, 
Ihere shall they taste hie q)ecial love 



Q^") Psalm 67. L. M. » 

0^3 Bath, Green's Hundredth. 

Praise Jot firotectiQUy grace, and truth, 

1 ]VIY God, in whom are all the springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Tin the dark cloud is over-blown. 

2 Up to the heavens I «end ray cry ; 
The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky. 
And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell : 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fix'd ; my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tong^]^^, to sound his praise. 
My tongue, the glory of mj frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns. 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; - 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exaltedv O my God, 
Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonc^ers tell. 
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) Psalm 65. 5d Part. L. M. « 
\ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Shoe]. 
Divine firovidence in air, earth.andsea: 
or^ the God of nature and grace. 

THE God of bur salvation hears 
The groans of Zion mix'd with tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind designs, 
Through all the way his terror shines. 

2 On him the race of man » depends. 
Far as the earth's remotest ends, 
Where the Creator's name is knOwn, 
By nature's feeble light aloue. 

3 Sailors, that travel o'er the flood, 
Address their frighted souls to God, 
When tempests rage, and billows roar 
At dreadful distance from the shore. 

4 He bids the noisy tempests cease; 
He calms the raging crowd to peace. 
When a tumultuous nation* raves 
Wild as the winds, and loud as wave?. 

5 Whole kingdoms, shaken by the storm, 
He set-ties in a peaceful form; 
Mountains establisb'd by his hand. 
Firm on their old foundations stand. 

6 Behold his ensigns sweep the sky ; 
New comets blaze, and lightnings fly. 
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The heathen lands, "with «wift giiiprif c, 
From the bright horrors turn their ejes. 

7 At Us commi^d, the -mornkig 'ray 
Smiles in th# east, and leads the day ; 
He guides the sun?s ^eciininfj wheels, 
Over the tops .«f western hitis. 

8 Seasons and times, cibey bis voice ; 
The evening and the sioTn rejoice 
To sec the earth loaide soft with showers, 
Laden with irmt, and 4rcs»'d in flowers. 

9'Tis fnnn his -watery stores on high. 
He gives the thirsty ground supply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Both his enriching dfops -dispense. 

10 The desert growls a fruitfiil field ; 
Abundant food the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice, 
Andneighbouring hills repeat their joys. 

11 The pastures smile in green array ; 
There Iambs and lai^er cattle play; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, 
Each in his language speaks thy name. 

12 Thy works pronounce thy power divine; 
O'er eveiy fidd thy glories shine ; 
Through every monUi thy gifts appear ; 
-Great €rod I ihy goodness crowns the year. 

«o> PstAUtt^e. IstPart. CM. « 
^^ S Wareham, Irish, Peterborough. 
Pmkkncet rf God recwded; or^ pious education 
and imtruction of children, 

IT ET children hear the mighty deeds 
-Li Which Godperform'd of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw. 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He bids us make ^lis glories known. 

His works of power and grace ; 
And well convey his wonders down. 
Through every rising race, 

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 

And they again to their's ; 
That generations yet unborn 

May te^h them to their heirs. 
A Thus shall «iey learn in God alone 

Their hope securely stands; 
That ttiey may ne'ei- forget h|s works, 

But practise his commands. 
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Serve him witli cheerful heart an^ voice, 
"With all your tongues his glory s-ing. 
^The Lord is God : His he ,alone 
Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our ohh ; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to bis courts repair. 
And make it your divine employ 
To. pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 
Great- is bis grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man «hall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

Psalm 100. 2d Part. L. M. « 
Blendon, Castle-Street. 

The same, 
1 C ING to the Lord with joyful voice ; 
O .J-<et every land his name adore ; 
Let earth, with one united voice, 
Resound his praise from shore to shore. 

2 Nations, attend before his throne, 
With solemn fear, with sacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone : 
He can create, and he destroy. 

3 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men j 
And when like -wandering sheep we 
He brought us to his fold again, [stray 'd, 

4 We* are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name? 

5Wc»H crowd ihy gates with thankful song*. 
High as the heavens our voices^ raise; 
AndearthsWithherten thousand tongues, 
ShaU fill thy cpurts^with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the worid 4s thy -command ; 
.V.ast -as eternity thy love ; 
Firm >a^ a, rock thy truth must stand, 
WhenrolUngyews shaill cease to move. 
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UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 

PsAi.M 100. tstPart.^L. M. 
Old Hund.', Green'^s Hund., Italy., 
Praise to our Creator, 
tXTEJiations round the earth, rejoice 

I Beforethe Lord , your so vertigLKing, 
wjirra. . C 



rPsAl.Ml48. L.'M. « 

Newcourt, Eaton. 
Universal ftraise to Ood. 
IT OUD hklleluj^hs to the Lord, 
1-iFrom distant-worids where creatures 
Let heaven begin the •oI<;mn wor J; [dwell : 
And -sound it dreadful down to hell. 



f NOTE. This Psalm mny be stiner to a diffcrCTit 
meS«, iy aiding the two foMowing'lines to evci-y 
stanza* vut. 

Each of hit.vfork* his name dlsplavs, 
BtitXhey tan ncer fulfil hit praise.} 
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2 The Lor J ! how absolute he reigns ! 
Let every angel bend the knee! 
Sing of his love in heavenly strains, 
Anl speak how fierce his terrors bt. 

3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awM thro&e of shining -bliss ; 
Fly through the world, O sun, and tell 
How dark thy beams comparM to his. 

4 Awake, ye tempests, and his fame 
In sounds of dreadful praise declare ; 
And the sweet whisper of his name 
Fill every gentler breeze of air. 

h Letxjlouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praise with blazing fir« ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea 
In this eternal song conspire. 

6 Te flowery plains, proclaim his skill ; 
Valleys, he low before l*is eye; 
And let his praise from every hill 
Rise tuneful to the neighbouring sky. 

7 Ye sttibbom oaks, and stately pines> 
Bend your high branches, and adore v 
Praise bim,ye beasts,in different strains : 
The lamb must bleat, the lion roar. 

B Birds, ye must make his praise your 
theme ; 
Nature demands a song from you: 
While the dumb fish that cut the stream 
Le^. up, and mean his praises too, 
9 Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When' nature all around you sings? 
O for a shout from old and young, 
From bumble swains, and lofty kings ! 

- 10 Wide as* bis vast dominion lies. 
Let the Creator^s name be known: 
Loud as his. thunder shout hi* praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne, 
IUshovah! ^tis a gl<»ious word! 
O may it dwell on every tdngue! 
But tamts,whb best have known theLor^, 
Are bound to raise the noblest 9ong< 
12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which 'Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallefujahs to the Lord. 

ft/>> Htmh27. B.«. L.M. a 
^^ S Caatle^treet, Antigua. 

Praite ye him, all Ms anf^9^ 
1 /^OD .! the eternal, awful name, 
VTT)Mitthe whole hetvvenly arniv feirt, 
That shMces' the wide creation^* frame, 
And Satan trembles when tie ticars. 
>Like Aaroes of fire his servants are. 
And light siirrouiidi hit dYrenin]g^t>Iace i 



Buty O ye fiery fames, declaa^ 
The brighter glories of his face. 

3 »Tis not for such poor worms as wc^ 
To speak so infinite a thing; 
But your immortal eyes survey . \ 
The beauties of your sovereign Kin^, 

4 Tell how he shows his smiling Peuce^ 
And clothes all heaven in bright array ; | 
Triumph and joy run through the place. 
And songs eternal as the day. i 

5 Speak-«-for you feel his burning love— 1 
What zeal it spreads througb all your 
That sacred fire dwells all alK>ve,[Araine! | 

I For we on earth have lost the name. 

6rSing of his power and justice too, 
That infimte right hand of his. 
That vanquishM Satan and his crew. 
When thunder drove them down from 
bliss.] 

7 [What mighty storms of poison'd darts 
Were hurPd upon the rebels there I 
What deadly javelins nailed their hearts 
F^t to the racks of long despair!] 

SfShout to your King, ye heavenly hoat; 
You that beheld the sinking foe ; 
Firmly ye stood when they were lost \ 
Praise the rich grace that kept you sO/ 

9 Proclaim his wonders from the sides ; ' 
Let every distant nation hear; 
And while you sound his lofty praise. 
Let humble nK>rtal8 bow and fear,] 

gW > Psalm 86. C. M. « 

' \ Mear, Abridge. 

j1 general 6ong of fitaine to God. 

1 A MONG the princes, earthly god«, 
jlJL There's none hath j^ower divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 

Nor are thdr works like thine. 

2 The naUons thoo hast made^hall bring 
Their offerings round thy thtHmo-; 

For thou afone dost wondrous things. 
For thou art God alone. 

3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet^ 
Teach me thine lieavenly ways. 

And my poor scatter'd thoughts linite 
In tioQ my Father's praise. ' 

4 Great is thy mercy, and tny tonciHe 
Shall I^Hwe. sweet wonders tell, 

How^ by rthy fprace my sinking soul 

Rose from the deeps of heU. 
f.f.\ Htm v 74. B. 2. CM. SI 
°° V Cambridge, St. Asaph's. 
Praise ia God /'ram all creatures, 
ITTHE glcvies'of my Makeiv God, 
X My joyful voice biiall ; inj. 
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And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 

2 'T was his right hand that shipM our clay, 

And wrought this human frame ; 
But from hte own immediate breath 
Our nobler spirits came. 

3 We bring our mortal power^to God, 

And worship with our tongues : 
We claim some kindred with-the skies, 
And join th' angelic songs. 

4 Let grov'ling beasts of everj' shape. 

And fowls of every wing. 
And rocks stnd trees and fires and seas, 
Their various tribute bring. 

5 Ye planets, to his honour shine; 

Aiid, wheels of nature roll; 
Pr^se him in your unwearied course 
Around the steady p<^. 

6 The brightness of otir Maker'i name 

The wide creation fiUs, 
And his unbounded grandtt^r flies 
B^oad the heavenly hills, 

. Psalm 148. S. M. I 

St. Thomas, Sutton. 
Univerml praUe^ 
X T EF every creature join 
JLi To praise th' eternal God ; 
Ye heavenly host, the song begm, 
And sound his name sibroad. 

2 Thoa sun with golden beams, ^ 
And moon with paler rays. 

Ye starrj' lights, ye twinkling flames. 
Shine to your Makef^s praise, 

3 He built those worlds above. 
And fix-d their wondrous frame ; 

By hiscommand they stand or move, 
And ever speak his name. 

4 Ye vapours, when ye rise. 
Or fall in showers, or snow, 

Y€ thunders,nMiriiittffiag round ^e akies^ 
His power and glory show. 

5 Wind* haU, and fla^ung fire, 
Agree to paise the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 

6 B^ all Jiis works above 
His honours be exprest ; 

But saints that taste his saving love 
Shoi^ sing liis praises best. 

, Pavss I. 

7 Let'Tarth and ocean knOw 
They owe their Maker prais^ : 

Praise him, ye watery worlds below, 
And monsters of the seas. 
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8 From mountains ne'er the sky 
Let his high praise resound, 

4: rom humble shrubs and cedars high. 
And vales and fields around. 

9 Ye Hops of the wood, 
'^And tamer beasts that graze. 
Ye live upon liis daily food. 

And he expects your praise. 

10 Ye birds of lofty wing. 
On high his praises bear. 

Or 8it on flowery bows and sine 
lour Maker's glory there. 

11 Ye creeping ants and worms. 
His various wisdom show; 

And flies, in all your shining swarms. 
Praise him that drestyou so-. 

12 By all the earth-bom race, 
His honours be exprest; 

But saints, that know his heavenly grace , 
bhould leam to pmse him best^ 

Pause II. 

13 Monarchs of wide command. 
Praise ye th' eternal King ; 

Judges, adore that sovereign lianrl, 
Whence all your honours spring. 

14 Let vigorous youth engage 
To sound hb praises high; 

While growing babes and withering age 
Their feebler voices try. 

15 United zeal be shown 
His wondrous fame to raise; 

God is the Lord; his naipe alone 
Deserves our endless prsuse. 

16 Let nature join with art. 
And all pronounce him blest ; 

Put saiQts,that dwell so near his heart, 
bliould bing liis praises best. 

Psalm 103. 3d Part. S. M. % 
Hopkins, Dover* \ 

GotPs univertal dominion; or;angeUprai^ the L9rd» 
I ' l^H fcl Lord, the sovereign King, i 
-L Hath fix'd his throne on high ; I 
O'er all the heavenly world he rules, J 
And all beneath the sky. 
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2 Ye. angels, great in might. 
And swift to do his will. 

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice yeliear. 
Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 

3 Let the bright hosts who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard hia churches when they p-*** 
loin in the praise they sing. 
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4 While all his wondrous works 
Through h'js vast kingdom shew 

, Their Maker^s glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing his pi*^ses .too.. 

Qi ) T^BALM im. H. M. m 

^'^ V Portsmouth, JBethesda. 

JPjyiiae to God from all creatures. 
y VTE tribes of Adam, join 

X With heaven,and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise: 

Yfe holy throng 

Of angels blight, 

In worlds of light 

Begm the song. 
3 Thou sun, witli dazaling rays. 
And moon, that rules thff night. 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stains of twinkling light. 

His power declare. 

Ye noods on high. 

And clouds tliat fly 

Ih empty, air. 
'9 The shining ' worlds above 
In glorious order stand. 
Or in swift courses move. 
By his supreme commancF. 

He spake the word. 

And all their frame 

From nothing came 

To praise the Lord. 
^ He mov'd tlieir mighty wheelb 
In unknown ages past; 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature lastv 

In different ways 

His works proclaim 

His wondrous nanie. 

And speak his prajuic; 

Pause. 

5 Let all tlie earth-born race» 
And monsters" of the deep, . 
The fish that cleave the seas^ 
Or in their bosom sleep, 

From sea and shorel 
Their tribute pay. 
And still display 
Their Maker's powier. 

6 .Ye vapoutd, hml, and sno^, 
P?mse ye tl^ Almighty Lofd, 
And stormy winds that bloW, 
ITo execute his word. 

When lightnings' shine. 
Or thunders roar, 
Let earth adore 
His hand divuie. 



7 Ye mountains near the skies, 
With lofty cedars there, " 
And trees of humblei* size. 
That fruit in plenty bear; 

Beasts, wild and tame. 

Birds, flies, and worms. 

In various ,foi*ms. 

Exalt his name. 
6 Ye kings, and judges, fear 

The Lord, the savereign King ; 
And while you rule us here. 
His heavenly honours sing ; 

Nop let the dream 

Of power and state 

Make you forget 

His power supreme.., 

9 Virgins, artd. youths, engage 
To sound his praise divine. 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voice* join^ 

Wide as ho reigns 
His .name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strains.' 

10 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brmgs his people near. 
And makes them- tJiste his lX>Y<ti 

Wliile earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, I 

His saints shall raise 
His lumours high. 



SCRIP tURE. 

aol HvMif 53. B. 1. L. M. ^ 

^^ J Blendon, Portugal. 

The ^oly scrifttieres. 

If^ OD, who in various' method* told 

VX His ini^^d and wiK to saints of old. 

Sent hi» own Son, With truth and grace. 

To teach ua in these latter days. 

2 Our nation reada the written word. 
That book of Kfe, fliat sm-e record : 
The bright inheritance of heaven 

Is by the «vfeet ctrnveyance given. 

3 God's kindest th6% are here expressed, 
A516 to make us wise and blessed j 
The ^ctrfires are drviaefjr true, 

Fit for reprodf,' and comfort too« 

4 Ye people aW, who read Ws love 
Iri Jong epistles from above, 

(He hath not sent his sacred word 
To every land) Praise ye the I<ord« 
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Hmvl51. H.^. L. ^. ^ 

Eaton, Gloucester* 

Profihecy and irupiration. 

p~rHVAS by an order from the Lord 

-1. The ancient propheu spoke bis word; 

The Spirit did their tongues inspire. 

And warmM their hearts with heavenly 

fire. 

2 The works and wondera which they 

wrotight- j 

Confirm'd the messages. they brought; 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death. 

3 Great God I mine eyes with pleasure 
On the dear volume of thy book ; [look 
There my Redeemer's face I see. 
And read his name who died fmr me. 

4 Let the false raptures of the mind( 
Be lost, and vanish in th6 wind ; 

.Here I can fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 
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But when our eyes behold thy word^ 
We read thy name In fairer lines. 
2The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confess: 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon and stars convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth,and'never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race, 

I It tonchM and glanced .on every land, j 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, | 
Till through the workl thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the. nations blest. 
That «ee the Hght, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, . 
Bless the (J^ik world with heavenly li^htr 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renewM, and sins forgiven; 
Lord, cleanse my bids, my soul renew^ 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

Qo> Psalm t9. P.M.. « 

^^J St. HeHens, Fofty-sixth Psalm. 
The book^ of nature and of 9crifiture . 
i /^REAT God, the heaven^s well 
vJf ordered frame • 

Sfcclares the clones of thy name: 

There thy rich works of wonder shinfc't 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A> thousand radiant marks appear- 

. Of boundless power, and 6ki}l divine ; 
2 JVo^nigbt to day, from day to nighi. 
The "dawning and tlie dying light 

Lectures o( heavenly wbdom read ^ 
With silent eloquence they raise 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praise^ 
And nditbersound not language need.- 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Far* as the journeys of the sun, 

And every nation knows their voicev 
The sun, like some young bridegroom 
t dress'd, 

Breaks from the chambers of the east^ 
Roils rounds and mvtkes the earth rejoice .^ 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
r He smiles, and- speaks his Maker, G(Sd; 

All natuse joins to show thy praise* 
Thus God in every creature shines j. 
Fair is the book of natur«^s lines. 

But fairer is thy book of grace» 1 

The booh* tf nature and of seripture compared; or PAUSE .^ 

the glory and tucceu of the gospel, l.» » . -^, jri 

XT^EheavenAdeclarethy glory, Lordy 51 fover the volumes U Osy word ? 
In every star thy wisdom shines j, * What iigiit and ipy those leaves- ailorrX 
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Q^} Hymn in. B.2. CM. 
$ Plymouth, Abridge^ 

The holy tcrifitiirea* 
IT ADEN with guilt, and full of fears,. 
i-i I fly to thee, my Lord; 
And not a glimpse of hope appears 

But in thy written word. 
2 The volume of my Father's g^race 

Does all my gnef assuaee ^' 
Here I behold my Saviours fece- 
* Almost in every page. 
S [Thisb the field where- hidden lies 

TlreTjearli ofprice unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
AVhq» makes the pearl his own.] 

4 ^Here consecrated, waten flows,. 

To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Na danger dwells therein.] 

5 This is the judge who^ends the strife 

Where^ wit and reason fail ;. 
Mv guide to everlasting life 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

6 O, may thy counsels, might)^ God, 

My roving feet, command ; 
Kor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 
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PsAUtt 19. L.M. 
Castle-StBeet, Portugal. 
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*Fo 8dul» benighted &Ad di^tresrd! 
Th/ pf^oepts ^ide ifly ddufetftrt i^sif ; 
Thy feat forbids mj feet t<5 stra^; 

Thy promise leads sdj beaK to re^. 

From the disooveries of ^ tjiy law 
The perfect rules of fife I draw; 

These ar6 my -study afid defight: 
fioi noBtey so irivit^^ tfie tdste, 
Nor goid^ that has tlie fen^o^ |)a8^a, 

Appears so pleasii^ tS th)§ sight. 

*7Thy threatenlA^ woke my doiiib^ridg 
eyes, 
Aftd #ferti me Whete my danger Ifes ; 
But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lofd, 
That makes my guilty conscjence clean, 
Cdnvei'ts my ijoul, subdues my sin, 
Aad give^ a fr6e, but large reward. 

i Who know§ tBe eitdt's 6f hiS ttioOghtJl ? 
My God, forgive tay Secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And. book of nature, not in fliin. 

Q>- > Psalm 119. 7th Part. C. M. I& 
^ • > Peterborough, Abridge. 
Jn^erfiction tfnoture, and perfection tftcripture. 

1 T ET all the heathen writers j<Mii 
^ To form one perfect book, ^ 
Great God, if once compared with thine, 

Mow mean their writings look ! 

3 Not the mo$t p'erfect rules thfey gave 

Could shew one sin foi'given, 

Kor lead a step beyond the grave ; 

But thine coaiduct to heaven. 

3 I've seen an end of what we call 

Perfection here below; 
How short the powers of uatu^ fall. 
And can bo further go! 

4 Yet men wwld faih be JUst with God, 

By works their hands have wrought ; 
But thy commands, exceeding broad. 
Extend to every thought ^ 

sin vain we boast perfection here. 
While ^ tiefiles oar frame ; 
And ^ks our virtues down so far » 
They scarce deserve the naniei 

g^Oar faith and love, and every grace, 
. Fall far below thy word; 
Jfot perfect tmth and nghteouanfBS 
"^wefl otdy with tfe? Lo.r** 



^^ > PslLM 1 19. 4th Pari C. M. K 

^^ J Chebea, Bangdr. ^ 

Instruction from sttifitwe. 

v«* a 

1 TTOW shall tht; young aecuft t*fdr 
XTL hearts. 

And guard their lives from- stir? 

Thy word the chcMcest nries imparts, 

1 e keej^ t^€^ conscience clean. * 

2 When once it enters^ to the mind. 

It spreads sttth light abroad. 
The meanest souls instrtiction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

Ver* 1«& 

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day; 
And thix)ugh the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

Ver. 99, 100. 

4 Thft men that keep thy law with care. 

And mfeditate thy word, 
Grow wiser than their tfcaehers are. 
And better know . tiie Lord. 

Ver. 104. It3. 

5 Thy precepts mate me truly wise ; 

I hate the tuner's road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God. 

Ver. 89, 90, 91. 

6 [The starry heavens thy rule obey. 

The earth maintains her pUce; 
And these thy servants night and day. 
Thy skill and power express. 

7 But still thy law and g;6spel. Lord, 

Have lessons more divine; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine.] 

Ver. 160, 140, 9, lid. 

8 Thy word is everlasting truth, 

Hpw nure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

QQ ) Psalm 119. 5th Part. C. M. £ 

^^S • Irish, Brattle-street. 

Delight in teripture; or, the tmrd ef Cod dwell- 

ipg in tu» 

Ven 97. 

If^ HOW I love thy holy law! 
V^ 'Tis daily my delight : 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by mght^ 

V*. 148. 

2 Mz waking eyes prevent the day. 

To mediate thy word : 
Mjr soul with Icmging melts aVJ»y 
To hear thy gospel. Lord. 

Ver. 3, 13, 54. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage? 

HoW; well employ my toiiguci 
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And, in my iSresome pUgrknage, 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

Yer. », 103. 

4 Am I a stranger, or at home, 

'Tis my perpetual feast; 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taste. 

Yer,J2f M7, 

5 No treasures isb enrich the mind ; 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of ^Iver well refin'd. 

Nor heaps of choices gold. 

Ver. «8, 40, 17*. 

6 When nature sinks, and spliits droop. 

Thy promises of gpi'ace 
Are pillars to support my h<^. 
And there I write thy praise. 

Psalm 119. 8th Part. C. M. 2L 
St. David, St. James. 
HolinesB and comfort from the ^ord. 

Ver. 128. . 
IT ORD, I esteem thy judgments right, 
JL-i And all thy statutes just ; 
Thence I maintain a constant fight 
With every flattering lust. 

Ver. 97, 9. 

2 Thy precepts often I survey: 

I keep thy la\^ m sight, 
Throag:h all the business of the day, 
To form my actiofts right, 

Ver. W. 

3 My heart in midnight snlence cries, 

**How sweet thy comforts be!" 
My thoughts in holy wonder rise, 
And bring their thanks to thee. 

Ver. 162. 

4 And when my spirit drinks her fill 

At some good word of thine, 

Not mighty men that share the spoil 

Have joys compar'd to mine. 

Psalm 119. 8th Part. CM. ^ 

Barby, Swanwick. 

The word ef €*d U the mirage portion; or, the 
excellency and variety of ecripture* 

If ORD, I have made thy word my 
-L' My lasting heritage ; [choice, 
There shall my noblest poiif^ers rejoice, 

My warmest thoughts engage. 
Sill read the histories of thy love, 

.And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the pronuses I rovc» 
With ever fresh delight 
, S'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise ; 
- 3ebds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden f^ory lies* 



4 The best relief that mottmers have, 
It makes our sorrows blest; 
Our fairest hope beyond the gvave. 
And our etemsd rest. 



CHRIST. 

I f^n I Hymw 51. B. 2. L. M. 

> ^ Shoel, Dunstan. 
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God the Son equal with (he Father, 
Jg RIGHT King of Glory, dreadful God! 

Our spirits bow before thy seat : 
To thee we lift a humble thought, 
And worship at thine awful feet. 

2 [Thy pow^hiath form'd, thy wisdom 

sways 
All natiffe with a sovereign ' word ; 
And the bright world of stars obeys 
The will of their superior Lord.] 

3 [Mercy and truth unite in one. 
And smiling, sit at thy -right hand: 
Ktemal justice guards thy throne, 
And vengeance wait« thy dread oom* 

mand.] 

4 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright, 
Stand round the glorious Deity; 

^But who, among the sons of light, 
Pretends comparison witli thee? 

5 Yet there is one of human frame, 
Jesui, array'd in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 

A full equality with God. 

6 Their glory shines with equal beams ; 
Their essence is forever one ; [names, 
Though they are known by (iiffereut 
The l!'ATH£R GoD, and God the Soir. 

7 Then let the name of Christ,our King, 
With equal honours be adorM; 

His j>raise let ever/ angel sing, 
And all the nations own their Lord.] 

\f\ci\ Hymn 2. B. 1. L. M. ^ 

* *^> Quercy, All Saints. 

The deity and humanity of Christ, 
IPJ^RE the blue heavens were stretchM 
Xl« abroad,' 

From everlasting, was the Word: 
With God he was ; the Word was God, 
And must divinely be adorM. 
2 By his own power were all things made; 
By him supported, all things stand: 
He is the whole creation's head, 
Aud angels fly at ins co^iuaand^^ 
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9Tm wHi was bora, or Satan fcU, 
He led the l^ost o^ merning 'stars ; 
(Thy generation who can tell. 
Or count the number of thy years ?) 

4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms ; 
The Word descends and dwells in clay, i 
That he may hold converse with worms, 
DressM in such feeble fieah as they. 

5 Mortals with joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son! 
How full of truth ! how full of grace! 
When through his flesh the Godhead 

shone \ 

6 Archangels leave their high abode. 
To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
The love of our desc^j^Ung Qod, 
The glories of ImmanvR. 

1 Hi. ? Htmw 47. B. 2. L. M. Sfc 

'*^* J Truro, Newcourt. 

CUry and grace in the pemn of Christ. 

l^jTOW to the Lord a noble song! 
iN Awake,my soul ; awake,my tongue; 
Hosanna to th' Eternal Name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

SSee, where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone^ 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4 But in his looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labour of thine hands;. 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies^ 

5 Grace ! 'tis, a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

0, may I |lve^ to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face. 
Where all - his beauties yon behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold I 

INCARN^lTION of CHRIST* 

HTMir 3. B. 1. S. M. SI 
Dover,t Silver-Street.. 
The nativity of Christ. 

1 lOEHOLD the grace ap|)ear^ 
JD The proraise ia fuiai'd; 

Mary, the wondrous virgin^ bears^ 
And le^s Is tlie chiiu,- 



2 [The Lord, the highest God, 
Calls him his only Son; 

He bids Mm ^rule the lands abroad. 
And gives him David's throne* 

3 O'er Jacob shall he reign 
With a peculiar sway; 

The nations shall his grace obtain. 
His kingdom ne'er decay.] 

4 To bring the glorious news,, 
A heavenly form appears; 

He tells the shepherds of their joys> 
And banishes their fears. 

5 **Go^ humble swains," said he, 
**To David's city fly; 

. "The promised infonty bom to-day, 
"Doth in a manger lie. 

6 " With looks and heart serene, 
" Go, visit Christ your King ;'* 

And straught a flaming troop was seen; 
The shepherds h£u*d them ^ng; 

7 "Glory to God on high, 

" And heavenly peace on earth ; 
" Good will to men, to angels joy^ 

"At the Redeemer's birth." 
B [In worship so divine 

Let ssunU employ their tonnes ; 
With the celestial hosts we join, 

And loud repeat their songs : 
9 "Glory to God on high, 

"And heavenly peace on earth ; 
**Good will to men, to- angels joy, 

"At our Red4eemer's birth."] 
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PsAWtf 97. 2a Part. L. M. « 
Gloucester, Rothwell. 
. Chriat'e incarntiHon. 

1 ''T^HE Lord is come, the heavens. 

X " proclaim 
His birth ; the nations learn bis name v 
An unknown star directs the road 
Of eastern- sages lo their God.. 

2 All ye bright armies of the skies, 
Go, worship where the Saviour lies I 
Angels and kings before him bow^ 
Those gods our high and god^ below^ 

3 Let idols- totter to the ground, 
And their own Mrorshippers confound: 
Let Judah shout, let Zion sing, 
And eartfi confess her sovereign King. 

'y • J Caoucester,^ Antigua. 

The virgin Mary*% aong p or, theftrom^ 

ked Meanfah born. 

1/^UR souls sbfidl iiagnify th^Lordj 

KJ In God the Saf iour we rejoice ; 
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While we repeat the virgin's song^. 

Ma J the saine Spirit tune our Toice. 
2. [The Highest aa\r her low estate, 

And mighty things his hand hath done ; 

His overshadowing^ power and grace 

Make her the mother of his Son. 
SL*et every nation call her bless'd, 

And endless years prolong; her fame ; 

But God alone mus^^ be adorM ; 

Holy and reverend is his name.] 

4 To those th*t fear and trust the Lerd, 
His mercy stands forever sure; 
From age to age his promise lives, 
And the performance is secure. 

5 He ^pake to Abraham aud his seed, 
" In thee sh.aU all the earth be bless'd;" 
The memory of that ancient word 
Lay long in hi^ eternal breast. 

B But now no ilbore shall Israel wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn; 
Lo, the Desire of Nations come?; 
Behold the pronusM seed is born! 

iriQ? HVmwISS. B. 2.. L.M. * 
^^^ J Nantwich, Sho,eI. 

7)/fie9 and /irofihecica t^f Christ, 
\ r>£HOLD the woman^s proiw^d seed, 
J3 Behold the great Messiah come! 
Behold ^e prophets all agree 
To %\Ye himr the. superior roonv! 

2 Abraham, the saint, cejolc'd of old^ 
When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
Moses, the man of God, foretold 
This great fulfiller of US' law. 

3 The types bore witness tg his name, 
ObtainM their chief design, and ceasM ; 
The incense, and the bleeding lamh, 
The ark, the altar, and the priest. 

4Pre^ctioiis in abundance meet. 
To join their blessings on his head ; 
Jesus, we worsfaqp at thy feet, 
And nations ow& the projais^d teed. 

irw? HTMNiaa. B. 2. L.M. sl 

■^^^^J Loton, Ninety-seventh Fsalm. 

Miracles at tlie birth of Christ. 
ITHHE King of glory sends his Son 
X . To make his entrance on this eart^ ; 
Behold the midnight bright as noon, 
And heavenly hosts declare his birth ! 
2 About the young Redeemer's head. 
What wonders and what glories meet ; 
An unknown star arose, and led 
The eastern sages to his ifiet. 



3 Simeon and Anna both conspire 
The infant Saviour to proclami; 
Inward they felt the sacred fire, [name. 
And blessM the Babe, and own'd hid 

4 Let Jews and Greeks blaspheme aloud, 
And treat the holy Child with scorn ; 
Our 'souls adore th' eternal God, 
Who condescended to bo bom. 
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PsALnr 98. 2d Part. C. M. H 
Kingston, Mear. 

The Messiah* s coming and kingdom. 

1 T O Y to the world ! the Lord b comci 
J Let earth receive iier King : 
Let every heart prepare him room, . 

And iieaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the dirth ! the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs emplw; 
While fields and fioods> rocks ,niUs and 

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains 
i3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his bles^ngs flow 

Far as the curse is found. 
4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

AsK^ makes the nations prove 
The riodes of his righteousne^f 

Ana wonders of his love. 

1 1 1 > PsAXM 96. C. M. M 

* J Roehester^ Devises. 

Christ* s\first and second coming. 
IC ING to t^e Lord, ye distaiit lands, 
O Ye tribea o£ every toi^e : 
Ub oew discovered grace demands 
A BCMf and nobler sang. 

2 Say to tjle nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own Almig^y Son; 
His power the sinkhig world sustuns. 
And grace surrounds iiis throne. 

3 Let heaven prockika the joyfol day, 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in height arrajr. 
And ^Ids in cheeitul- green^ 

4 Let an unusoal J<^ surprise 

The islands 9i ti)e sea; 
Ye mounts^ns^ siidt^ ye valieys, rise. 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 B^vokl, he comes 1 he comes tahtess 

The nations as their God; / 
To show the world his righteousness. 
And send lus truth abroad 

6 But when his vcxce shall vanetiie dead, 

And bid the world draw near. 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To see their Jyid^'t appear! ' 
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PsAL!»c 97. C. M. M 

Braintree, Irish, Bedford* 
ChrittU ineamati^n and the Uut judgment* 

IVTE islands of ^ the northern sea; 

X Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 

His word like fire prepares his way. 

And mountains melt to plains. 
^ Hts presence sinks the proudest hills, 

And makes the valleys rise; 
The humble soul enjoys his smiles. 

The haughty sinner dies. 
SThe heavens hb rightfol power pro- 
The idd gods around, [claim! 
Fill their own wor^ippers wish shame, 
And totter to the ground. 

4 Adoring angels, at Jiis birth, 

Make the RedeemeiAnown : 
Thusshall he come to judge theearUit. 
And angels guard his tlirone. 

5 His foes shall tremble at his «ght, 

And hills and seas retire; 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fi^e* 

6 The seeds' of joy and glory sown 

For s^nts in darkness here, 
Shan rise and spring in worlds anknowa, 
And a rich harvest bear. 

LIFE OF CHRIST. 

« f Q > Htmit 139« B. 2. L. M. H 
*^^l Portugal, Eaton. 

77ie example qf ChrUt. 
f\ir^ dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
. lyX I read my duty in thy word: 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters, 
il Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
^uch deference to thy Father^s will, 
Such 'love, and meelmess so divine, 
1 would transcribe,and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
IVitness^d the fervour of thy prayer; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thj victory too« 

4 Be thou my pattern 4 make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here 4 
Then 6od,^e Judge,shal] own my name 
Among the followers W the XAmb. 

-,.> HtmhIIS. B.«. l.m. m 
^**3 . Nantwicb, Dunstan. 
Anffda minUteringto Christ trnd saints. 
IQ^EAT God. to what a glorious height 
^'ttasltbQU advanced theLord^thj Son! 



Angels, in- all their robes of light. 
Are made the servants of bis thr<mev 

2 Before his feet their armies wait, 
And swift as flames of fire they move. 
To manage his affairs of state. 
In works of vengeance and of love. 

3 His orders run through all their hosts, 
Legions descend at his command. 
To shield and guard our native coasts. 
When foreign rage invades our land. 

4 Now they are sent to guide our feet 
Up to the gated of thine abode, 
Thiough all the dangers that wo meet, 
In travelling the heavenly road. 

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground, 
And thou shalt bidv me rise and cofne,. 
Send a beloved angel down, 
Safe to conduct my spirit home. 
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HTMH113. B.f. C»M. m 

Duodeei^ St. David. 
The same* 
I T^HE majesty of Solomon, 
•■' How glorious to behold 
The servants waiting round his thro'iit} 

The ivory and the gold! 
% But, mighty God ! thy palace alunes 

With far superior beams; 
ll&ine ang|;el guards are swift as winds, 
Thy ministers are flames. 

3 [Soon as &ine only Son had made 

Hb entrance on this earth, 
A sfuning army downward fled 

To cetebrate his birth. 1 

4 And when oppressed with pains and fear», 

On the cold ground he lies. 
Behold a heavenly form appears^ 

T* allay his agonies.} - 
J Now to the hands of Christ our King 

Are all their legions given ; 
lliey wait upon his saints, and bring 
flis chosen heirs to heaven. 

6 Pleasure and praise run through their 

To see a sinner turn; [host, 

Then Satan has a captive lost^ 
And Christ a subject bom. 

7 But Uiere's an hour o;f brighter joy» 

Whefi he his angels sends 
'Obstinate rebeis to destroy. 
And gather in his friends. 

8 O ! could I say, without a double 

••There s!iall my soul be found,** 
Then let the great archangel shout. 
And the last trumpet sound. 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, OF 
CHRIST. 
- ( 
- - ^ > P9A1.M 69. 2d Part. L. M. b 
* * ^ J Dresden, Limehouse. 

Chrhfs sufferings and zeal. 
l'»TpWAS for our sake, eternal God, 
A' 



Thy Son sustain'd that heavy load 
Of base reproach and sore disgrace, 
Aad shame defil'd his sacred face. 

2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
AbusM the man that check'd their sin *. 
"While hd fulfilled thy holy laws. 
They hate him, but without a cause. 

3 [" My Father's hbuse," said he, •* was 
♦ made 
*' A place for worship, not for trade;" 
Then, scattering all their gold and brass, 
He scourg'd the merchants from the 

place.] I 

4 [Zeal for the tempte of his Crod I 
Consum'^d his Kfe, expos' d his blood : 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown 

He felt, and modm'd them as liis. own.] 
^ [His friends forsook, his followers fled> 
While foes and arms surround his head ; 
They curse him with a slanderous tongue , 
And ibe f^l&e judge ^nainiains the wrong.] 

6 Hts life they load with hateful lies. 
And cTisrge T»is Dps with blasphemies : 
They nail him to the' shameful tree ; 
There hung tbe man that died for me ! 

7 [Wretche8,with hearts as bard as stones, 
Insult his piety and groans ; 

Gail was the food they gave him there, 
A-nd mock'd bis thirst with Tinegar«] 

8 But God beheld^ and from his tfirone 
Marks out the men, that hate his Son 
The band that raised him from the dead 
Shall pour d.ue vengeance on their head. 



Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
AtonM for sins which we bad done. 
4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honours of thy law rcstorM ; 
His sorrows made thy justice known. 
And paid for follies not his own. 
SO! for his sake our guilt forgive. 
And let the mourning sinner live; 
The Lord will hear us in bis name, 
Nor shall our hope be turnM to sbam6. 
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!*♦-•> Psalm 69. 1st Part. L. M. t> 
* ^ 5 Limehouse, Putney. 

Chnst*fi passion and dinners* holvathn. 

JT^EEP in our hearts let us record 
JL/ The deeper sorrows of our Lord : 
Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm' bis holy soul! 

2 In long complaints he spends his breath, 
While hosts of hell, and powers of deaths 
And all the sons of malice yo\n^ 
To execute their xurs'd design. 

^ Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 

' Have made the cnwe a blessing prove ; 



Psalm 69. Ist Part. CrM. b 

Abridge, Canterbury. 

The tujferingt ^ ChriH fhr mtr salvoHoru 

1 '' C AVEme,OGod;the8welh'nefloodi 

O ^^ Break in upon my soul: 

^^ I sink, and sorrows o^er my head 

^^ Like mighty waters roQ. 
2" I cry till all my voice be gone; 

^^ In tears I waste the day : 
"My God, behold my longing eyes, 
j ''And shorten thy delay. 

3 "They hate my soul without a cause, 
^' And still their number grows 
More than the hairs aroun4 my head, 
"And mighty are my foes. 

4 '^ Twas then I paid that dreadful debt, 
''That men could never pay, 

"And gave those honours to thy law, 
" Which sinners took away.** 

5 Thus, in the great Messiah*s jiame. 
The royal" prophet mourns ; 

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us joy. by turns. 

6 '^ Now shall the saints rejoice, and find 
"Salvation in my name, 

" For I have borne their heavy load 

"Of sorrow, pain, and fthame. ' 
7'^ Grief^Iike ^ garment,cloth'd me round, 

" And sackcloth was my dress, 
*' While I procured for naked souls 

" A robe of righteousne«». 
8"Amony my brethren^ and the Jews 

" I like a stranger stood, ' 
" And bore their vile reproach, to bring 

"The Gentiles near to God. 



9 ('I came in sinful mortals* stead 

" 1 o do jny Father's will ; ^ 
"Yet,when 1 cleansM my Father^s hou«e, 
"Ihey scandalizM my i^. . 

lO" My fasting and my holy groans 
"Were made the drunkard's song: 
"But God, from his celestial throne^ 
"Heard my complaining Umgue. 
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11 "He sav'd me irom the dreadful deep, 
"Nor let my soul h^ drownM; 
'' He raised and fix'd niy Einking feet 
" On well establish'd ^ ground. 

|2"'Twas in a moit accepted hour, 

"My prajer arose on high, 
"And, for m^ sake, my God shall hear 
" The dying sinnerTs cry." 

-, I Q ? PsAiiM«9. 2d Part. C.-M. bof* 
•* -* *^ S Abridge, Canterbury. 
7%e yia»»ian nnd txaliation o/ Christ, 
I'VrOW let our lips with holy fear, 
-LN And mournful pleasure, sing 
The sufferings of our ipfeat Highi-Priest, 
The sorrows of our King. 

2 He sinks iti floods of deep distress ; 

How high the waters rise! 
While to his heavenly Father's ear 
He sends perpetual cries. 

3 " Hear me, O Lord, and sare thy Son, 

" Nor hide thy shiniag face ; 
*' Why should thy favourite look tike one 
" Forsaken of ihy grace ? 

4 " With rage they persecute the 'man 

*' 'Hiat 'groans ^beneath thy wound, 
"While for « sacriiice I pour 
"cMy life upon the ground. 

5 "They tiread my honour to the du«t, 

'*'*i\nd laugh when I complain; 
^^ Their sharp insulting slanders add 
J*^Fr6sh anguish to my pain. 

6 " AIL my reproach is known to thee, 
"The scandal and the shame; 

^^R^roaphes break my 1>leieding heart, 
^^ And lies defile my name. 

7 'U: look for pity, but in vain ; 

*'^My l&indred are fny grief: 
^^Laiktny friends^-ferisomfort round, 

"But-m«cit ^with>no relief. 

'8"Wfth rmegar they mofck my thirst; 
"They give me gaill for food; 
*' Arid, sporting wfth. my dying groans, 
"Thtytriamfih in my blood. 

9'*'Shine into my dfetressed soul» 

"Let* thy compassion save; 
^And * though my ^efeh sink down to 
*^ Re^em it from the grave, [death, 



19*^ \ ibJUl 'arise to -i praise thy -name, 

*«'Shall'-nwgw in»w6rldff imknown ; 
*'^Aitd thy s^vatioil, Onny ©od,. | 
"-SM1 -.«e<it»<iie onutby -throne.'* ' \ 



iQCiX P8-ALM22. IstPart. CM. b 
*«vj Plymouth, Bangor. 

The BUfferingB and death of Christ. 
1 " X^HY hath my God my soul forsooj;, 

"Nor will a smile afford?'' 
(Thus David once in anguish spoke, 
An^ thus our' dying Lord.) 

2 Though 'tis thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praising saints, 

Tet thou canst hear a groan as well, 
And pity our complaints. 

3 Our jGathers trusted in thy name, 
And great deliverance found ; 

But Vm a. worm, . despisM of men, 
And trodden to the ground. 

4 Shaking the head, they pass me by^ 
And lai(gh my ^80ul to scorn ; 

" In vain he trusts in God,*' they ciy, 
'"Neglected and forlorn.*' 

5 But thou art he who formed my flesh, 
'By thine almighty word: 

And since I hung upon the breast. 
My hope is in the Lord. 

6 Why wfll my Father hide his. face 
When foes stand threatening round, 

In the dark hour of deep distress. 
And not a helper found ? 

Pause. 

7 Behold thy darling left among 
The cruel and the proud. 

As bulls of Bashan, iSerce and stron?, 
As lions roaring loud. 

8 From earth and hell .my sorrows meet, 
To multiply the smart ; 

They nail my ha1ads,they pierce my feet , 
And try to vex my heart. 

^Yet if thy sovereign hand let loose 
The rage of earth and hell. 
Why -will my heavenly Father bniise 
The Son he loves so well? 

lOJVTy God, if possible it be, 

Withhold this bitter cup; 
But I resign my will to thee, 
And drink the sorrows up^. 

II My^heart^iaiolvcs withpangs unknown; 

In groans I waste mj breath ; 
Thyheavy hand hath brought me dmva 

Low as the dust of death. 



12 father, I , give my spwit up, 
Afid trust it in thy hand : 

^J dying flesh shall rest in hope^ 
Afid ciae at thyv ^^ama&d. 
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loi > Htmw 114. B. 2. C. M. « 
^^^l St. Martins, Mear. 

Christ's death,, victory, and dominion- 
1 TSINXi my Savour's wondrou* death; 
A He conquer'd when he fell: 
**Tia finishrd,* said his djrine breatli, 
And shook the gates of helL 
^** Tin finished* our'Immanuel cries ; 
* The dreadful work is done ;' 
Hence shall his sovereign throne arise: 
His kingdom is begun. 

3 His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown, 
When,through the regions of the dead, 
He pass'd to reach the crown. 

4 Exalted at his Father's ade 

Sits out victorious Lord; 
To heaven and hell his hands^ divide 
The vengeance or reward. 

5 The saints from his propitious eye 

Await thdr several crowns. 
And al\ the sons of darkness fly 
The terror of his frowns, 

mool PsALarld. 2d Part. L- M. SL 
1^^^ Evening Hymn, Leeds. 

Chriat^a aU-sufficienqf. 

1 now fast their guilt and sorrows rise, 

Who haste to seek some idol god ! 
1 will not taste their sacrifice, 
Their ofierings of forbidden blood. 

2 My God provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon ; 
He for my life has offer'd up 
Jesus, h\s best beloved Son. 

3 His love is my perpetual feast; 
By day his counsels guide me right ; 
And, be his name forever blest, 
Who gives me sweet advice by night. 

'41 set him still before mine eyes ; 
At my right hand he stands prepar'd 
To keep my soul from all surprise, 
And be 'my everlasting guard. 

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST, 



1 no ? Psalm 16. 2d Part; C. M. 
^^o\ Abri^e, Bedford. 

The death and resurrection of Christ, 

1 "T SET the Lord before my face, 

JL " He bears my courage up ; 
**My heart and tongue their joys express, 
*• My flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 ** My spirit. Lord,, thou wilt not leave 
'* Where souls departed are i 

WATTS. D 



Nor quit my body to the gfave, 
••To see corruption there. 
3** Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 

•' And raise me to thy throne : 

•• Thy courts immortal pleasure give ; 

••Thy presence, jo3rs unknown." 

4 [Thus,in the name of Christ theLord« 
The holy David sung. 

And Providence fulfils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. 

5 Jesus, whom every saint adores. 
Was crucify'd and slain ; 

Behold the tomb its prey restores! 
Behold, he lives agmn! 

6 When shall my feet anse and stand 
On heaven's eternal hills? 

There sits the Son atGod's right hancL 
And there the Father smiles.] 

.^.> HTifif76. B.2. CM. « 
*-**$ Devizes, Rochester. 
The reaurrectionandaacenaionqf Christ. 
irjOSANNA to the Prince of Light, 

L± Who cloth'd himself in clay ; 

£nter*d the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away« 

2 Death is no more the king of dread. 
Since our Immanuel rose; 

He took the tyrant's sting away. 
And spoil'd our hellbh foes. 

3 See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 
And to his Father flies. 

With scars of honour in his flesh. 
And triumph in his eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 
And scatters blesanes down ; 

Our Jesus Alls the middle seat 
' Of the celestial throne. 

f [Raise your devotion, mortal tongues^ 
To reach his bless'd abode; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

6Brieht angels^strike your loudest strings. 

Your sweetest vdces raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's prsuse.] 



lacl Htmh^S. B. 1. C*M. « 
12'2>J York, St. Awtt't. 

Hope tf heaven by the returreethn i^CKritti. 
1 "DLESSD be the everlasting God, 
JD The Father of our Lord ;. 
Be his abounding mercy prais'dy 
His majes^ ador'd 
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3 Whenfrom the <]ead herab^l^Scffi, 
And call'd him to the sky^ 

Jlegave our souls a lively 'hope 
That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins reqiuTe 

Our fiesh to see the dust. 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, . 
do all his fUlowers must. 

4 There's an kiheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
^is uncorrupted, undefil'd. 
And cannot waste away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are k^i 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 
Till Chnst shall call us home. 



10«l «TMjfl3t. B.2. L.M. S^ 
■■ ^v J Luton, Leeds, Dunstan. 
Mirackt in the tifct death, oHd ire^wr- 

rectum o/ChrtBt, 
I nEHOLD tiie bhnd 4heir sight recefve! 
Behold the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders! and the lave 

Leap like the hart, and bless his name. 
SThus doth th^ eternal Spirit own, 

And seal the mission of the Son; 

The Father vindicates his cause, 
' While he hangs bleeding on the cross 

3 He dies! the heavens in mourning stood; 
He rises ! 'and appears a Ood : 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die ! 

4 Hence and for^ves from my heart 
I bid iHy doubts and. fears depart; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
^Vhich bear credtotials so divine. 

ASCENSION AND EXALTATION OF 
CHRIST, 

Psalm 2. L. M. b orS^ 
Quercj^ Ba^. 
ChrUfs death, rentrrecHoBf oflcf CKrrti|0ff. 
iXXZHY did the Jews procl»im thei4 

The Romans, why Him swords employ 
Against the Lord their powers engage,! 
His d^ear Anointed to deitroy? 

S^^ComCflet us break his bands,^ they say. 
'^ This man shall never givei tts laiWs '^* 
And thus they cast his yoke away. 
And nailM their monardh to the crosis^ 

*^^nt Ctod, who high in glory reigns^ 
^s attheJ^prldSftheirtage ooHlcols: 



tle^ v^ tfaehr hearts with hiWardpahis, 
And speak in thunder to their souls. 
4'^ I Will maintftin the King I made, 
♦' On Zion*s everlasting hill ; 
^^ My hand shall bring him from the dead, 
**And he shall dtandjour sovereign stilL*' 

5 [His Wondrous rising from the earth 
Makes his eternal Grodhead known; 
The Lord declares his heav^y hirth, 
^^ This day have I begiot n^ Son. 

6 " Ascend, my Son, to my right hand^ 
*' There thou shalt ask» and I bestow 
^^ The utmost bounds of heathen land ; 
" To thee the northern isles shall bow.''] 

7 But nations that resist- his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron stroke; 
His rod shall crush his foes with ease, 
As potter^s earthen work is tnroke. 

Pausb. 

8 Now ye who sit on earthly thrdnes. 
Be wise, and serve the Lord the Lamb ; 
Now at his 'feet submit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 

9 With humble love address the Son, 
Lest he grow angry and ye die; 
His wrath will burn to worlds unkiipwn, 
If ye provoke his iealousy. 

10 His storms shall drive you quick to hell; 
He is a God, and ye but dust: 
Happy the souls that know him well. 
And make his grace ihek on^y trust. 
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PsAx^M 24. L. M. « 

WeDs, Nantwich. 

Saintt dwell in heaven; or, ChrUCe atcentien, 

inpHIS spacious earth is all the Lord's, 

X And men, and worms, and beasts, 

and birds; 
He rais'd the building on the seaa, 
And gave it for their dwelling-place. 

2 But there^s a brighter worid on. high. 
Thy palace. Lord, above the sky: 
Who shall ascend Uiat blest abode. 
And dwell so near his Maker, God* 

^He that abhors and fears to sin, ^ 
Whose heart is purej, whose fa^ds are 

clean; 
Him shall the Lord 'the Saviour ^ess. 
And clothe his soul frith righteousness. 

4 These are the men, the pious race, 
ThcA seek the CJod of Jacob's face; 
These idiall enjoy the blissful ^ht. 
And dweU i& emhtftfng light. 
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Tfiat thousand souls had eaptire made^ 
Were all in chains lika captives led. 

4RaisM by his Father to the throne^ 
He sent the promised Spkit down^ 
Wkh gifts and grace for rebel men^ 

,. That God might dwett os earth again^ 



5 Rejoice, ye shining worids on h%h, 
[ Behold the King of Glory night 

Who can this Kii^ of Glory be? 
I Tke mighty Lord, the Sayiour's he. 

1 6 Ve heaveaJy gates, jova leaves display, 
j To make the Lord the Saviour way: 

Laden with spotb from earth asd hell, 
TbeOonqoe'ror corner withGod to dwell. 
7 Rais'd from liie deadi, lie goes before, 
Ife opens -heaven's eternal door^ 
To give his saints a blest, abode, ~ 
Near their Redeemei?^ ai|d their God 

^^> Peviges, Koehester. 

Christ (uotnding^ and reigning^ 
lY^ F()It a riiout of sacred joy 
Vy J'o' God, the ^verei^ King ! 
: Let eveiy land their tongues empk>y, 

And bymjis of triumph sing. 
3Je«Ei oup- God ascends oa hig^i! 

His heavenly guards, around. 
Attend hina rteafig through the sky^ 

With trumpets joyful sound. 
SWhik ai^elB shout and prafse theh'Klng, 
^Let iiKM'tals learn their strauis : 
Let all the earth his honours sing : 

(X'tgp all the earth he reigns. 
4 Rehearse his praise wiUi awe jHrofound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor aaock hkn ^ith a solemn soimd 
Upon a tho^ghUesa tongue. 

2 In Israel stood his ancient throne, 

He lov'd that chosen race-; 
But now he calls the world his own. 

And hea|bens taste his. grace. 
6 7]he GentUe nations- are the lioi'd's, 

There AlH*ahaip's God is known. 
While powers and priBces, shields and 
Subnet t)efoije his throjje. [swords, 

ISO? PsAMt6S. 2d?aift. L. I^, » 
y Blendon, Dunstan* 

Chr'ta^t ofctiuion, and th^gift oJiJte Sfiii^ 
lJ^OKl>,when thou didst ascend o»,hi^ 

Ten thousand angels fijl'd the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards.around thee wsj^i^ 
^ike chariots, &at attend thy state. 
t No( Swiai^s liiountain could' appear 
Mose glorious when, the Lord was there; 
While he pronounced his dreadful law, 
Aod struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 Bow l^ght the tHumph none caft tell, 
^Iben th^ jebellioua powers of heJl, 
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HkMis 141. B. 1. S. M. b^ 
^tton, Little Mar&orougli. 
The humiliation- aad ejeakttiti «f ChH$t* 

1 X/f/HO has believed thy word, 

W Or thy salvation known? 
Reveal thine arm, almighty Lord^' 
And glorify thy Son, 

2 The Jews esteem'd him here 
Too mean Ibr their belief; 

Sorrows his chief acquittance weres; 
And his companion, grief. 

3 Tliey tuni'd their eyes away. 
And treated him wkh scorn; 

But 'twas their griefs upon him laty, 
Their sorrows he has bon^e. 
,4 *Twas for the stubborn Jews, 
. And' Gentilesr the& unknown^' 
The God of justice pleas'd to bruise 
• His best beloved doii«- 
5 <'But V\\ prolong his days, 

"And make his lungdom stand; 
•* My pleasure,*' saith the God of grace^ 
<\SnaU prospjBr in his hand, 
is [" His joyful soul shall se^ 
*'*The purchase of his pain, 
**And by his knowledge justify 
" The guilty sons of men.} . 

7 ["Ten thousand captive Slavics, 
•*Reieas'd from death and sin, 

•*^all quit their prisons and their 
And own his power divinei^J [|f ft^es , 

8 [♦* Heaven shall advance my Sou 
•*l'o joys that earth deny '4 J 

^.*' Who saw the follies men had done^^ 
♦' And bore their ans, and died."] 

MlrjiMll4*. B.l. 9. BR ky 
A^l^sbttjry,, Ustic. 
The same^ 

LIKE ^eep we went astrajr. 
And broke the fold of God ; 
Bach w'andering i» a Afferent way; 
^t all Xh» Sowaward roa(^ 

\ How dreadfuil niras th« Wff* 

When God our "wmderings laid> 
4Lnd did at ence his tengeaiiee pFOur' 
Upon, the Shepherd's head! 

3 How glorioas was the grace 
Whea Glirist sustained the stn^ ; 
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His life and blood the Shepherd payg 
A ransom for the flock. 

4 His honour and his breath 
Were taken both away: 

Jdn'd with the wicked in his death. 
And made as vile as they. 

5 But -God shall raise his head 
i O'er all the sots of men. 

And make him see a numerous seed. 
To recompense his pain. 

6 "III give him," saith the Lord, 
^•A portion with the strong; 

•*He ^all possess a large reward. 
And Md his honours long." 



133} 



Htmbt 43. B. 2t L. M. 

Nantwich, Dunstan. - 
Chri8i*8 Bufftringa and glory. 



m. 



J]^OW for a tune of lofty praise' 
A^ To great Jehovah's equaJ So» ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Tell loud the wonders he hath done. 

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light. 
And the bri|^t robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was. his flight 
On wings of everlasting love I 

3 [Down to this base, this sinful earth, 
He came to rsLise our nature high; 
He came t' atone almighty wrath — 
Jesus, the Ood, was horn to die.] 

4 [Hell and its lions roared around ; 
His precious blood the monsters spilt ; 
While weighty sorrows press'd him dowO) 
Large as the loads of all our guilt.] 

^ Deep in the shades of glo9my death, 
Th' Almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Th' Almighty Captive left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. ■ 

6 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of Ught, 
Up to his throne of shining grace j 
See what immortal glories sit 
Rouiid the sweet beauties of his face ! 

^ Amongst a thousand harps said songs, 
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns! 
His sacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heavenly plains! 
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FsALW 8. C» M. 
Pembroke^ Exeter, Abridge. 



0JtriiCs c9ndescen»ion and ghiificaU^n; ftr, Cwi 
vkode man. 

lf^ LORD, our Lord, how wondrous 

V-/ 1% thine exalted name ! [great 

The glories of thy heavenly state 

Let men and babes pjroclsum* 



2 When I behdd thy works on high. 

The moon that rule5 the night. 
And stars, that well adorn the sky, 
^hose moving worlds of Ught : 

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race^ 

Who dwells so far below. 
That thofU shouldst visit him with grace, 
And love his Aature so? 

4 That thine eternal Son should bear 

To take a mortal form. 
Made lower than his angels are. 
To save a dying worm! 

5 [Yet while he Bv'd on earth unknown. 

And men would not adore. 
The obedient seas and fishes own 
His Godhead and his power, 

6 The waives lay spread beneath his-feet; 

And fish, at nis command, 
Brin^ their large shoals to Peter's net, 
Brmg tribute to his hand* 

7 These lesser glories of the Son 
Shone through the fleshly, cloud ; 

Now we behold him on histhroiie» 
And men confess him God.] 

8 Let him be crown'd with majesty, 
Who bow'd hia head to death ; 

And be his honours sounded high, 
By all things that have breath. , 

9 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name ; 

The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let the whole earth proclaun. 

loi-i Htmjs 83. B. 2. CM. X 
^^Oj irigjj^ Cambridge. 

The passion and exaltation of Christ, 

ITPHUS saith the Ruler of the skies, 

L •* Awake, my dreadful sword ; 

••Awake, my wrath, and smite thetoan, 

••My fellow,'* saith the Lord. 
2Vengeance received the dread command, 

And, armed, down she flies ; 

Jesus submits t* his Father's handr 

And bows liis head and dies. 

d But, O ! the wisdom, and the grace. 

That join with vengeance now! 

He dies to save our guilty raccj 

And yet he rises too. 

4 A person so divine was he. 
Who yielded to be Slam, 

That he could gjve his soul away, 
And take his life again. 

5 Live, glorious Lord,and reign on high; 
Let every nation sing. 

And angels sound, with endless joy 
The Saviour, and the Kmg. 
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J' FroGflae, Watchmap, Dover* 
IVie aarrw, 
T /^OME, all harmomoiis toiiguesj 

V^ Your noblest music bxiag ; 
Tis Christ, the everlastjhg God, 
And Chrtet, the man, we sing* 

2r Tea how he took our iesh. 
To take away our guik ; 
^ns tlie dear drops of sacred blood. 

That hellish monsters spilt 
3 FAlas! the cruel spear 

Went dcw) into his side; 
And the rich flood of puiple gore 
Th^' murderous weapons dy^.] 
4- [The waves of sweHing grief 
bid o'er his bosom rem; 
And mountains c^ almighty wrath 
Lay heavy on his soul.} 

5 Pcpnrn to the shades of death 
He bow'd his awful bead; 

Xet he arose to live and reign 
^Wben death itself ta- dead. 

6 No more the bloodv spear. 
The cross and nails no more;^ 

For h^ itself shakes at his name, 
^ * And all the heavens adorer 
T' There the Redeemer sits 

High on the Father's throne ; 
The Father lays bis vengeance by, 

And sHiiles upon his sSon. 
5 There hia full glories shine 
With uncreated rays> 
And bless his saints' and angels* eyes, 
To everlasting days. 

iq^'J Psalm 2L L. M, 

^^^ i Eat6n, Duastan. 

Christ exalted to the kingdom. 
l]pAVID rejoic'dln God his strength, 
Hais'd to the throne by special grace; 
But Christ, the Son; appears at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praise. 
ftHow great. is the Messiah's jo^ 
In the salvation of thy hai»l I 
Lord, thou hast raisM his kingdom high, 
Afcd giv'n the world to his command. 

3 Thy goodness rrants whatever he will, 
Nor dotix the feast request withhold; 
Blessings of Ibve prevent him still, 
And crowns of gloiy, not of gol(i. 

4 Honour and majesty divine 
Around his sacred temples shiiM ; 
Blest with the favour of thy face. 
And length of everlasting days* 



5 Thine hand shall find out all bis foes % 
And as a fiery oven glows 
With Paging heat and Jiving coals. 
So shair^y wrath devour their souU. 

.<ift> ?ajkj.mn. 2d Fart. CM. b 
*^^$. Bangor, WaiwtM^e. 

phri8t*9 suffhrmg^ and iingdonu 
1 " >JO Wlvoa» th» roftring Kon's rage, 

" O X/)rd, protect thy Son; 
*^Ner leave thy darling to engage 
**Tho PQiwera ci hM alensT' 

2 Thus did o«r suAving SftvkNir pray. 

With mighty cries md tears : 
God heard hi«i in that dreadful day^ 
And chas'd away hia feai^a. 

3 Great was the viaorv of hia death. 

His thvene exaHea hkl»; 
And all the kindreds oT-the eai-th' 
Shall worship, or shall die. 

4 A numerous olF8f>rin^ must arise 

From his escpinqg groans; 
They shall be reckoned » his eyes 
Foi* d^ghters ami for sops. 

5 The Dkcek and humble soiris shall see 

His table richly spread; 
And all that seek the^LordShaUbe 
With joys immortal fed. | 

6 The isles shall ksow the vigfateousness 

Of our incarnate God; 
And nations yet unborn, p^fess 
Salvatlou in his blood. ^ 
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PSAX.M 22. . L. M. 
Putney, Armley. 



Chri8t*8 sufferings and exaltation* 

1 VTOW let our mournful songs record- 
IN The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When he complainM in tears and bloody 
As one forsaken of his God. 

2TheJews beheld him thus forlorn, [sootni 
And shook their heads, and laugh'^d in, 
"He rescu'd others- from thefgrave^i 
*^ Now- let him try himself to save^* 

3 "This is the man did once pretend 
'^ God was his father and his friend ; 
" If God the blessed lov'd- him so^ . 
" yVhy doth he fail to help him now ."* 

4 Barbarous people ! « cruel priests ! 
How they stood round like savage 
Like lions gaping to devour, [beaste, 
When God had left him in their power; 

aThey wound his head, his hfinds,his feef , 
Till streams of blood each other meetj 

I By lot his garments they divide. 
And mock the p^g^^in which he diedr 
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j6 But jQtKl iib Father heard his cry ; 
Rais'd iVom the dead,he reigns on hign ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
•And humble sinners taste bis grace. 

140? P8ALM89. 4th Part* CM. • 
'•^^J Chrbtmas, Swanwick. 
Chrhf*9 meiUoiorial kingdom f or, hU 

(Uvtneand human nature. 
ITTEAR what the Lord in vision said, 
Xa And made his mercy known : 
** Sinners, behold your help ift laid 
"On my Almighty Son. 

2 *' Behold. the man my wisdom chose 

" Among your mortal race ;, 
**His head my holy oil o'erfliows, 
•* The Spirit of my grace. 

3 ** High shall he reign onDavid^s throne, 

**My people's better i^g; 
*• My arm fcnall beat his rivals down, 
•* And still new subjects bring, 

4 '^My tru^ sbadl guard him in his way, 

*' With mercy by his aide, [sea, 
. •^While in mv name,through earth and 

"He shaU in triumph ride. 
5 "Me for his Father and his God 

"He shall forever own, 
'*CaU me lus rock, his high aboc|e; 

"And 111 support my Son. 
'6 *• My first-born Son, array'd in ^race, 

"At my right hand shall sit; 
^ Beneath him angels know their place, 
' "And monarchs at his feet. " 
'7 " My covenant stands forever fast ; 

" My promises are strong; [lajt 
\ <** Firm as the heavens his thpone shall 

"His seed endure as long/* 

-lAtl Psalm 99. 1st Part. S. M. » 
•***$ Sutton, Hopkins. 

' ChriBfM kiagdom and majesty. 
1 •^HE God Jehovah reigns, 

I X Let all the nations fear; 

, Let tteners tremble at his^ throne, 
And saints be humble there^ 

3 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns! 
Let eartli adore ita Lord; 

Bright cherubs his attendants stand. 
Swift to fulfil his word, 

5 In Zion is his throne. 
His honours are divine: [known. 

His church shall make his wcmders 
For there Ids glories shine. 

4 How holy is his name!- 
How terrible his praise? 

Justice, and truth, ana Judgment join 
in ^1 his works ef grace* 



INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 

1 ±0 1 Htmw 36. B. 2. S. M. » 
I *^ J Thatcher, St. Thojnas. 
Chriat^a interceaaion. 

1 ^TITELL, the Redeemer's gone 

VV T* appear before our &od. 
To sprinkle o'er the fiaming thrcHie 
With his atoning blood. 

2 No fiery vengeance now. 

Nor bunung wrath comes down; 
If justice call for sinners' blood» 
The Saviour shows his own, 

3 Before his Father's eye 

: Our humble suit he moves; 
The Father lays hb thunder by. 
And looks, and smiles, and loves. 

4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honour »ng; 

Jesus, the Priest, receives our songs, 
And bears them to the King. 

5 r Wc bow before his face. 
And sound his glories high: 

**Hosanna to the God of grace, 
"Who lays his thunder by.] 

6 "On eartii thy mercy reigns, . 
"And triumphs all above;" 

But. Lord, how weak are mortal strains, 
To speak immortal love: 

7 [How iarriug and how low 
Are all the notes we sing.* 

Sweet Saviour, tune our songs anewy 
And they shall please the King.] 
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Htmw 37. B. 2. CM: 

York> Braintree. 

The same. 



IT IFT up your eyes to the heavenly 
Where your Redeemer stays : [seat. 
Kind Intercessor, there he sits,. 
And loves, and pleads, and prays. 

2 TwaswelUmy soul^he died for thee. 

And shed his vital bloody 
Appeas'd stem justice on the tree^ 
And then arose to God. 

3 Petitions now, and praise may rise,- 

And saints their offerings bring[ ; 
The Frie£t, with his own sacnfice« 
Presents them to the King. 

4 Let Papists trust what names thef 

please» 
Their saints and angels boast;' 
We've no such advocates as. these.. 
Nor pray to th' heavenly host.} 
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5 Jesus alone shall bear my cries 

Up to his Father's throne; 
I He, de^^st Lord, perfumes my aghs, 
And sweetens every groan. 

6 [Ten thousand prsdses to the King ; 

Hosanna in the highest; 
Ten thousand thanks our spirits hring 
To God, and to his Christ] 

Hyjhw 145. B. 1- C. M. a 
Christmas, Rochester. 
Christ and 'Aaron, 
1 TESUS, m thee our eyes behold 
A A thousand glories more 
Than the rich gems and polish'd gold 

The sons of Aaron wore. 
3 They first their own burnt offerings 
brought. 
To purge themselves from sin ; 
Thy hfe was- pure without a spcit. 
And aU thy^ nature clean. 

3 [Fresh blood, as constant as the day. 

Was on their altar spilt; 
But thy one offering takes away. 
Forever, all our guilt] 

4 [Their priesthood ran through several 

For mortal was their race ; [hands, 
Thy never-changing office stands 
JBtemal as thy days.] 

5 [Once, in the circuit of a year. 

With blood, but not his own, 
Aatxxi within the veil appears 
Before the golden throne. 

6 ButChrist by his owq powerful blood, 

Ascends above the skies, 
And in the presence of our God 

Shews his own sacrifice.] . 
7Iesus, the King of glory, reigns 

On 2^on's heavenly hiu. 
Looks like a Lamb that has been sldn, 

And wears his priesthood still, 
8.He ever lives to intercede 

Before his Father's face: 
Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead, 

Nor doubt the Father's grace. 

, ^ ff > Htmw 12. B. 2. C. M. IK 

**^ J Abridge, Barby. 

CirtH U the ft^Htmce of the LevitUal priesthood, 

I'T'HE true Mes^ah now appears, 
A The types are all withdrawn : 
So fly the shadows and the stars. 

Before the nidng dawn. 
2No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs, 
- Nor kid, nor bullock slain: 
Incense and spice, of costly names, 
Would «U be burnt In vain. 



3 Aaron must lay his robes away. 

His mitre and his vest. 
When God himself comes down to be 
The offering and the priest 

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show 

ITie wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below. 
And prays for us above. 

5 " Father," he cries, " forgive thdr 

*«For I myself have died;** [s'ms. 
And then he shows his open*d veins. 
And pleads his wounded side. 
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Psalm % 6. M. 
Silver-Street, Dover. 



ChrUt dyings ruinju interceding^ and reignfng, 

1 [\yCAKEK and sovereign Lord . 

IVXof heaven,and earth,and seas. 
Thy providence confirms thy word. 
And answers thy decrees. 

2 The. things so long foretold 
By David, are fulfiU'd, 

When Jews and Gentiles join to slay 
Jesus, thine holy child.j 

3 Why did the Gentiles rage,- 
And Jews, with one accord. 

Bend all their counsels to destroy 
Th' Anointed of the Lord ? 

4 Rulers and kin|^ agree 
To form a vam design; 

Against the Lord their powers unite. 
Against his Christ they join. 
5- The Lord derides their rage. 
And will support his throne; 
He who hath rais'd him from the dead 
Hath own'd him for his Son. 
Pause. 

6 Now he's ascended high. 
And asks to rule the earth: 

The merit of his blood he pleads. 
And pleads his heavenly birth/ 

7 He asks, and God bestows 
A large inheritance: 

Far as the world's remotest ends 
His kingdom shall advance. 

8 The nations that rebel 
Must feel his iron rod; 

Hell vindicate those honours well 
Which he received from God. 

9 [Be wise, ye rulers, now. 
And worship at his throne; 

With trembhng joy, ye people, bow 
To God's exalted Son. 

10 If once hiis wrath arise, I 
Ye perish on the place; J 

Then blessed is the soul that flie 
For refuge to Im grace.]' 
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Dundee, B«4li. 



«rorb 



i\?l7HY did thenatwnsjoifrtaslay 

VV l:hc LoRPa anc»ted Son ? 

Why dkL tihey cast his laws away, 

And tvead.his goepcA down^ 

2 'fhe Lord, who sits above th9^ skies, 

Derides their ra^pe below^ 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
Aad s^rikca their sgiiiU through. 
S ** I call him my eternal Son, 

** And raise hka from the doad ; 
«*I make my holjr hill his throne, 

** And wide his kingdom^ spread. 
4" Ask ^»e, my Son„ and then eigoy 

**The utmost heathen lands: 

•'Thy rod of iron shall destroy 

"The rebel- who withstands.** 

6Bc wise, ye rulers of the earth. 

Obey th* anointed Lord» 
Adore the King of heavenly birth. 

And tremble at his woi'd. 
6With humblelove address his throne; 

For if he frown, ye die; 
Those are secure, and those alone, 
Who on his grace rely.. 



CHARACTERS AND 
CHRIST. 
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Htmw 13. B. 1. L. M. ♦ 

Gloucester, Leeds, China.. 
The Son of God incarnate; or^ the 

tUlea ana the kingdom ofChriit, 

l^pHE lands that long in darknes^laj 

Now have beheld a heavenly light ; 

Nations that sbX in death^s cold shade 

Are bless'd with beams divinely bright* 

f The virgin's promised Son is bomf 

Behold th' expected Child appear ! 

What shall his names or. titles be? 

"The WoNDEKFiyLjthe C6uwsELB0ivi" 

3 [This infant k the Mighty God, 
Come to be suckled and ador'd;. 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of pavi^, and- hi^ Lord.] 

4 The goTemment of earth and seas 
XJpon his shoulders shall be laid; 
His wide dominion still increase, 
And honours to his name be paid. 

& Jesus, the holy Child, shall sit 
High on his father David's throne; 
Shall crush his foes beneath his feety 
And reign to ages yet unknb^vn. [ 
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HTMK132. B. 3. C. AL X 

Cambridge, St. James. 

The officen of ChrUt. 

1\ lITIRbless tfcPr(^het of the L6rd, 

VV That comes with truth and 

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy word (j^race ; 

^aU lead us in thy ways* 
2We reverence our Hi^Friest above. 

Who offer'd up his blood. 
And lives to carry on his love. 

By pieading wkh oor God. 
3 We honour our exalted King; 

How sweet are his commands? 
He guards our souls from hell and sin. 

By his Ahn^hty hands. 
4Hosanna to his glorious name. 
Who saves by different ways; 
His mercies lay a soverogn claim 
To our immortal praise. 
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vnc^X Htjiit146. B.^f. L.M. 
iOUJ ^eiig^ Antigua- 

Characters of Christy borrowed from 

inanimate thtnge, 
l[/^0, worship at rmmanuel*s feet, 
vTSce in his face what wonders meetl 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace.] 
OFFICES OFl2-[The whole creation can afford 

But some faint shadows of my Lord; 
Nature, to make his beauties known ^ 
Must, mingle colours not her own.] 

3 [Is he compar'd to wine or bread? 
Dear Lord, our souls would thus be fed: 
That flesh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine.] 

4 [Is he a tree ? The world receives. 
Salvation from his healing leaves: 
That righteous branch, Qiat fruitful 

boi:^h 
Is David's root and "offspring too.] 

5 [Is he a rose? Not Sharon yields - 
Such fragrancy in all her fields: 
Or ir the Kly hc^ assume, . 
The valleys bless the rich perfume.} 

6 [Is he a vine ? His heavenly root 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit: 
O let a lasting uni«& join 
My soul to Christ, the living vine !|^ 

7ris he the head ^ Each member lives, 
And owns the vital powers heg^vei^ 
The saints below, and saints above, 
Join'd by his %>irit and his lov«.] ^ 

8 [Is h§ a fountain? There I bathe^ 
And heal the plague of sin and dealJtj 
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These waters all my soul renew, 
And cleanse mj spotted garments too.] 

9 [Is he a fire ? He'U purge my dross ; 
But the true gold sustains no loss ; 
Like a refiner shall he sit, ^ 
And tread the refuse with his feet.] 

10 ris he a rock? How firm he proves ! 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 
Yet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through.] 

11 [Is he a way? He leads to God;l 
The path is drawn in lines of blood j 
There would I walk, with hope and zeal, 
Till I arrive at Zion's hill.] 

12 [Is he a door ? I'll enter in : 
Behold the pastures large and green ; 
A paradise— -divinely fair; 

None but the sheep have freedom there.] 

13 [Is he deslgn'd a corner-stone 
For men to build their heaven upon ? 
I^U make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] 

14 [Is he a temple? I adore 

Th* indwelKng majesty and power; 
And still to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pray, I turn my face.] 

15 [Is he a star ? He breaks the night, 
Pietcii^ the shades with dawning light; 
I know lus glories from afar, 

I know the bright, the morning-star.] 

16 [Is he a;;un? His beams are grace, 
His course is joy, and righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice, when he appears 

, To chase their clouds, and dry their tears.] 

17 [O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 
There he displays his power abroad. 
And shines and reigns thUncamate God. j 

18 [Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars^ 
Nor heaven his full resemblance bear? ; 
His beauties we can • never trace, 
Till we behold him f^oe to face.] 

151 I Htmw 149. B. 1. L. M. « 
1st Part. \ Orcen's Hundredth, Bath 

ne office% of Christ. 

1 TOIN all the names cf love and power, 

' J That ever men or angels bore ; 

All are too mean to speak his worth, 

Or set Immapuel's glory forth. 

SBut Ol what condescending ways 

He takes to teach his heavenly grace \ 

My eyes with joy and wonder see 

What forms of love he becurs for me. 



3 rVhe 'I Angel of the covenant'* stands 
With his commission in hb hands. 
Sent from his Father's milder throne, 
To make the great salvation known.] 

4rCrreat Prophet! let me bless they name; 
By .thee the joyful tidings came 
Of wrath appeas'd, of sint forgiven, 
Of hell subu d,and peace with Heaven.] 

5 r^y bright Example, and my Guide, 

I would be walking near thy side ; 

let me never run astray, 
Nor follow the forbidden way I] 

6 [I love my Shepherd — ^he shall keep 
My wandering soul amon^ his sheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
And in his bosom bears the lambs.] 

7 [My Surety undertakes my cause, 
Answ'ring his Father's broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom «et. 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt.] 

8 [Jesus, my great High Priest, has died— 

1 seek no sacrifice beside ; 

His blood did once for all atone, 
And now he pleads before the throne.] 

9 [My Advocate appears on high— 
The Father lays his thunder by;' 
Not all that earth or hell can say 
Shall turn my Father's heart away.] 

lOfMy Lord,my Conqueror,and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword I sing: 
Thine is the victory, and I sit 
A joyful subject at thy -feet.] 

II [Aspire, my soul, to glorious deeds ; 
The Captain of Salvation leads; 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Tlfough death and hell obstruct the way.] 

12 [Should death, and hell, and powers 

unknown 
Put all their forms of mischief on, 
I shall be safe; for Christ displays | 
Salvation in* more sovereign ways.] 



Hym;i147. B,1.L. M. 
Truro, Newcourt. 
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2d Part. 

ne names and titles of Christ. 
i [*1^IS from the treasures of his word 
1 borrow titles for my Lord; 
Nor art nor nature can supply 
Sufficient forms of majesty, 

2 Bright image of the Father's face, 
Shining with undiminish'd rays; 
Th' eternal God's eternal Son, 
The heir and partner of his throne. 
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152, 153 CHARACTEaa AND OFFICES OF <^UR18T. 



p.! ^? of Kiogs, the Lord most high, J^ 
Writes his own name, upon his tlugh: 
He wears a garment dipped in blood. 
And breaks the nations with his rodv 

** Where grace can neither melt aormove. 
The Lamb resents^ his. injiirM love; 
Awakes his, wrath without delay. 
And Judah'$ Lion tears the pre^. 

9-But when for works of peace he comes. 
What jdnnil^ Mtlte^ he a«n«es; 
♦* Light of the worfd, and Life of m.en;'' 
JNor bears those characters, m vain. 

6 With tendec pity in ^s hearty 
He acts the Mediator's part; 
A friend and brother he appeaw* 
And: welt fulfils the name* tie weaw. 

7 At length the Judge his throne swcends, 
Dmdes the rebels ftom his ft-iends. 
And saints in fiiH fruition prove 
His rich variety of love. 



I6a 
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152? R^Mwgt. F.t. L.l»r. 
J 97thPsahtt, Nfewcourt. 
Christ our Blgh driest and Kmg ; and 

Christ coming tojudpmenK 
1 Vf OW t& the toid, that onket x» 
^^ know 

The vronden^ of bis dyings Iovc„ 
m humMie honottrs- paid beftyw, 
AnA ^Um»^ oL lAobler- pcaka- alMyre. 
a Twasi he thaifc cteaite?d our fonfest sins, 
ij^d wash'd us itt hk richest Wood; 

Tis he ^At makea us priestft and kinga, 
And bnngs us rebels near to Qod. 

^To Jtsua, out atoning Prkst^ 

To. Jesus, ouir superior King^ 
J ^e everlasting pawcr confesB'd, 

And every ton^^e his glory sing.. 
^BehoM' on Jlying clouds he comes, 
f And ev^y eye shall see him jpo^v^; 
j 1 hough ytii^ QU]^ sins we piejrc'd him 
once, ^ 

1 Then he displays his pardoning love. 
^«r^?i «Bbelieving world shall w^l,. 

While we rejoice to see the Adyi 
>Come, Lord; nor let thy promise fj«L 

Not let thy chario,ts long dela^ ^ 

153 I^XMir %4&. B. X., II. M.* 

Ui Part. ) Portsmtouth, 

The names end titles of Christ, 



WITH cheerftil vcjce 1 sing. 
The titles of tny Lord', 
•""^ borrow alt the names- 
n)ur fipom hh'wortls 



V Nature and art 

Caa^e'er supplf 

oufficient fornix 

Of majesty. 
In Jesus we behold 
His Father's gtorious face, 
Shining forever bright 
With mild and lovely rays.. 

The eternal God*3 

Eternal: Son . 

Inherits and. 

Pdh^eUKsthe throne.] 
The sovereign King of Kings, 
The Lord df Lords most higli^ 
Wntes his own name upon 
His garment and his thig^ 

Hk naune is csdi'd 

•* The Word'of God," 

He rides the earths 

With iron^ rod^ 

Wheare pronskbws ^tnd grace 
Ca© neitfter nsek new inov€^. 
Th^ angiy Lamb yesents 
-The iiyunes of Ws. love^i 
Awakes, lus mrath 
Without delay> 
- A«. lions roar 
And tear the prey. 
But when for works of ^^sot 
The great Redeemer comjev 
What gentle characters^ 
What Btles he assumes: 
•^ Light of the worid. 
. ''And Life of men;** 
Nbr wfll he bear 
Those names in vain. 
Ifflmense compassion reigns 
In our^ Immanuers heart. 
When he descends to act 
A ^^tedlators part: 
He is a frwnd. 
And brc^her too;. 
Dfivmely kmd, 
.BiYindy true. 
At length the Lord, tliie Ju^e, 
I^ awftil throne ascends, 
An4 dinves the rebels tar 
Trom favourites and friends; 
Then shall ^le saiats 
Gompiletdy prove • 
iJhe heights and depths 
Oi alirhS love, ^ 






HYMif 150. R Iv H. M^ 
FoHsmouth. 



153 

, 2d Part. ^ 

I ''TU offices qf Chru$* 

\X TOIN all the giomous names 
J Of wisdom, loico and power, 

» igitizedbyVjiOOQlC 
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AMVlElESSES TO CimiST. 
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That «vcr tatstms fcm&Mr, 
That angels ever %orc : 

AH are too mean 

To j^ak Ws worth, 
. Too mean 46 set 

My Saviour forth. 
-2 But, O what gentle t^rms, 
^^at condescending ways 
^ ^oth oar Rede^ner use 
To teach his heavily graocH 

Mine eyes with joy 

And wonder see 

What forms of love 

fie bears tor toe. 
3 [Array'd in mortal flesh. 
He, lu^e an angd, stands^ 
And holds the promises 
^nd ^rdons in his hands: 

Commisskm'd fzrom 

His Fatlicr's throne, 

To make his grace 

To mortals known.] 
^ 'rOreat ProjAet of my God, 
My tongue would bless thy name 
By tliee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came; 

The joyful news 

Of sins forgiven. 

Of heU subdu'd. , 

And pe&ce with Heaven.] 
5 jBe t^u my Counsellor, 
My Pattern and niy Guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near thy side. 

<d let my feet 

Ke'er run astray. 

Nor rove, nor seek 

The crocked way.] 
€ £1 love my Shepherd's voice ; 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
My wandering soul among 
The thousands of his she^ : 

He feeds his flock. 

He calls their nathes; 

Mis bosom bears 

The tender lambsr] 

7 TTo this dear Surety's band 
will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfils 

His Father's broken laws. 
Behdd my soul 
At freedom set! 
My Surety paid 
The dreacMiil debt] 

8 rJesus, my great High Priest, 
Offcr'd his blood, and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside* 



Mis powerful Mood 
Did once atcxie; 

And now it pleads 

Before the throne,] 

9 (My Advocate appears 

For tny defence on high ; 

The Father bows his car, 

Aaid lays his tlinnder by. 

Not aU that hell 

Or sin can say 

Shall turn his heart, 

Mis love away.] 
XO [My dear alm^hty Lord, 
My Conqueror antt my Knig, 
Thy sceptre, and thy swori 
Thy reigning grace, I sing. 

Thine is the power; 

Behold I sit 
in willing bonds 

3eforc tfy feet] 

11 [Now let mv soul arise. 

And tread the tempter down; 
. My Captain leads me forth 
To conquest and a crown. 

A feeble saint 

Shall wm the day. 

Though death and hell 

Obstruct Jfee way.] 

12 Should all the hosts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown. 
Put tlidr most dreadful forms 
Of raws and mischief on, 

I shall be safe; 
Fw Christ di^Iays 
Superior power 
.And guardian gi*ace. 

ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 

154 1 HxMires. B. 1. CM. M 

**''*$ Exeter, Swanwick* I 

Chri9t Jestte, ihc Lamb qf Qod^ ww* 

ahi/t/ied by all the creation, 
1 r[OME, let us join our cheerful songs I 

With .angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their touguc8» 

But all their joys Are one. 
2*'Worthy the Lamb that died/^TBicy cry. 
••To be exalted thus;^ ^ 

•* Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
"For he Was sfein for us." 
3 Jesus is wwthy to receive 

Honour and power di^ne; j 

And blesangs, moi^ than we can give, i 

Be, Lord, forever thine. j 

^4Let all that dwell above the skv, i 

I And air, and earthy and seas, ' j 1 
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ADDRESSES TO CHRIST. 
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Conspire to lift thy glories lugh, 
And speak thine endless praise. 
5 The whole creation jdn in one. 
To bless the sacred name* . 

Of him, that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 

155 I Hymw li B. 1. C. M. « 
1st Part. \ Parma, Devizes. 

Anew 99ngt9 the Lamb that wt» ilmn, 
1 3KHOLD the G;lorieB of the Lamb, 

Amidst his Father's throne: 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And song^ before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet. 

The church adore around. 
With vials full of odours sweet. 

And harps' of sweeter sound. 
3Those are the pi*ayers of all the saints. 

And these the hymns thejr wuse : 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 

He loves to hear our pr^se. 
4 [Eternal Father, who shall lock. 

Into thy secret will? 
Who but the Son shall take tha^ book. 

And q)en every seal? 

3 He shall fulfil thy ^^reat decrees, 

The Son deserves it well; 
Lo, in his hand the sovereign keys 

Of heaven, and death, and heU 
6 Now'to the Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; ^ 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 

Forever on thy head. 

TThou hast redeemM our souls with blood. 
Hast set the prisoners free ; 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

8 The worlds of nature and ci grace 
Are»f>ut beneath thy power; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promis'd hour. 

155 ^ HTMW14B. B.2. CM. » 
2d part. V St. Anus, Barby . 

God reconciled m Christ, 

1 r\E AREST of all the names above, 
i^ My Jesus, and my Ood! 
Who can resist thy heavenly love. 

Or trifle with thy Uood? 

2 *Tis by the merits of thy death 

Tlie Father smiles again; 
' ^Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells yrith men. 
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3 Till God in human flesh I see. 
My thoughts no comfort find; 

The holy, just, and sacred Thrcje 
Are terix>i's to my mind. 

4 But iflmmanuel's ^ce appear. 
My hope« my joy^ begins ; 

His name forbids my «lavi^ fear. 
His grace removes my ans. 

5 While Jews on their own law rely. 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 

I love th* incarnate mystery. 
And there I fix my trust. 

Htmn 49. B. 1. <;. M. S 

Abridge, Stade. 
The works of Moses and the iMmb: 

1 WOW strong thine arm is,imghty God, 
Who would not fear thy name ? 

Jesus, how sweet thy graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb? 

2 He has done more than Moses did, 
Our Prophet and our King ; 

From bonds of hell he freed our sools^ 
And taught our lips to sing. 

3 In the Red Sea, by Moses* hand. 
The Egyptian host wasdrown'd; 

But his own blood Mdes all our sins, 
And guilt no more is found. 

4 When through the desert Israel went. 
With manna they were fed ; 

Our Lord invites us to his flesh. 
And calls it living bread. 

5 Moses beheld the promis'd land. 
Yet never reachM the place; 

But Christ shall bring his followers home 
To see his Father's face. 

6 Then shall our love and joy be foil. 
And feel a warmer flame. 

And sweeter voices tune the «ang 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 
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HTOK79. B.2. CM. 
Stade, Irish, Swanwick* 
Praise to the Redeemer. 



1 pLUNG'D in a gulf of dark de^jur, 
-t We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace 

Beheld our helpless g[rief ; 
He saw— -and (O amazing lovei) 
He ran to our reliei 

3 Down from the sluning seats above 

With Joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave, in mortal flcsht 
And dwdt among the dead. 
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ADDRESSED Td CHRIST. 
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4He spoiPdthepowers of darkness thus, 

And brake our iron chains; 
Jesus has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 [In vain the baffled prince of hell 

Hk cursed projects tri^s; 
We tliat were doom'd his endless slaves, 
Are rjus'd above ^ the skies.] 

6 O ! for this love, let rocks and hiUs 

Their las^g ^ence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's praises speak. 
?" fYes, "we will prajse thee, dearest Lord, 

Our souls are all on flame : 
Hosanna« round the spacious earth, 

To thine adored name ! 
8 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 

Strike all your harps of gold ; . 
Bat when you raise your highest notes. 

His love can ne'er be told.] 
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Hymn 63. B. 1. L. M. ft 
"Old Hundred, Dunstan. 

Christie kumiliatiqn and exaltation, 

1 "yt^HAT equal honours shall we bring, 

To thee, O Lord our God,ihc Lamb , 
When all the notes that angels sing, 
Atq far inferior to ihy name ? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain, 
The Pnnce of life, thatgroan'd and died ;. 
Worthy to rise, and live and reign 
At Bis almighty Father's side. 

3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who stood condemn'd at Pilate's bar ; 
Wisdom belongs td Jesus too, 
Tho' he was charged with madness here. 

iAH riches are his native right, 
Tet he sustained amazing loss : 
To him ascribe eternal might, . , 
AVho left his weakness on. the cross. < 

5 Honour immortal must be paid, 
Instead <>i scandal^ and of scorn? 
While glory 'shines around his head. 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

6 Blessings /orever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the cursfe for wretched men ; 
Let angels sound his sacred name, 
And every creature say, Amen. 

159 \ Htmn 25. B. 1. L. M. ^ 

iBt. Part. S ^ ^*''"' ^^'''^• 
A vimoji of the Lamb. 
1 A LL mortal vanities, be gone, 
^A Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire my cars, 

WATTS. E 



Behold amidst tb' eternal throne 

A vision of the Lamb appears* 
2 [Glory his fleecy robe adorns, 

Mark'd with the bloody death he bore ; 
Seven are his eyes, and seven his homs^ 

Te speak bis wisdom and his power. 
3Lo, he receives a sealed book 

From him .that sits upon the throne ; 

Jesus, my Lord, prevails to look 

On dark decrees, and things unknown.] 

4 All the assembling saints^ around 
Fall worshipping before the Lamb, 
And in new songs of gospel, sound 
Address their honours to his name. 

5 [The joy, the shout, the harmony 
Flies o''er the everlasting hills ; 
''Worthy art thou alone," they cry, * 
" To read the book, to loose the seals.^' j 

6 Our voices join the heavenly strain, 
And with transporting pleasure sing, - 

- '' Worthy the Lamb that once was slain^ 
*'To be our Teacher and our King !' 

7 His words qf prophecy reveal 
Eternal counsels, deep designs^ ^ 
His grace and vengeance shall fufil 
The- peaceful and the dreadful lines. | 

8 Thou jiast redeem'd our souKfrom hell 
With thine invalutible blood ; 

And wretches, that did onco' rebel, 
Are now made favourites of their God. 

9 Worthy forever is the Lord, 

That died for treasons not his own, 
By every tongue to be ador'd, 
^nd dwell upon his Fathecls throne t 



159 / Hymn 21. B. 2. L. M. «: 

2d. Part i Nantwich, Dunstan. 

i some offiraise^ to God the Redeejner. 
1 T ET the old heathens tune their song 
JL* Of great Diana, and of Jove, ~ 
-But the sweet theme that moves my tongue 

Is my Redeemer and his love. 
2 Behold! a God descends and dies. 

To save my soul from gaping hell! 

How the black gulf, where Satan lies, 

Ya^^'d to receive me When I fell! 

3 How justice frown'd, and venj^eance stood. 
To drive me down -to endless pain X 
But the great Son proposed his blood, 
And heavenly wrath grew mild again* 

4 Infinite lover I gracious Lord t , 

To thee be endless honours given : ^ 
Thy wondrous name shall be adored, 
Round the wide earth^and wider heanren* 
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IAqI HtmwS- B. 2. L,M. m\ 
AW J Gloucester, Portugal, 

* ^^g^ng tofiraUe Christ better. 

, 1 T ORD, when my thoughts with won- 

^ JLi der roll 

O'er the sharp «orrow8 of *fhy «oi|l, 
And read my Maker's l)roken laws, 
Repair'd ania honour'^ by thy cross; 

2 When I behold death, hell, and sin. 
Vanquish'^ hy that dear blood of thine, 
And see the man, that groan'dand dy'd, 
^ Sit glorious by his Father's side; 
3 My passions rise and soar above; 
I I'm wing'd with faith,and fir'd with love; 
Ffun would I reach •eternal things. 
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 
4 But my heart fails.my tongue complains 
\ For want of their immortal strains; 
And in such humble notes as these 
Falls far below thy victories. 
' 5 Well, the kind minute must appear, 
; When we shall leave these bodies here, 
\ These clogs of clay — and mount on high, 
To join the s'bngs abore the sky. 
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\ 1st Part. ^ 



ADOPTION. : 

, Hymn 64. B. 1. 8. M. «* 
Froome, Germany, Dover. 

BEHOLD what wondrous grace 
The Father hath bestowM 
Gn' anners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God ! 

2 Tis no surprising tl\me. 

That Ve should be -unknown ; 
. The Je wish world knew not their King^ 
J God's everlasting Son. , 

*3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great wc mjust be nriade ; * 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head*, 

4 A hope so much ifivine 

May trials well endure, i- 

May fiurge our souls Croraaenae and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
If in. my Father's love . 

"hare a filial p^rt i ^ 



Send down thy ^irit like a dove. 
To rest upon my heart 

6 We would no loneer lie; 

Like ^ves, beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And thou the kindred own. 
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Hymn 143. B. 1. dM. 
Canterbury, Dundee. 



Charactera^fthe children of God Jrom 
. several scrifiturea. 

1 A S new bom babes desire the breailt 
/ll To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 

So saints with joy the 'gospel taste. 
And by the gospel live. 

2 [With inward gust their heart apjMX)vcs 

All that the word relates; 
l*hey love the mei> their father loves. 
And hate the works he hates.] 

3 [Not all the flatteiing baits on earth 

Cmi make them slaves to lust; 
They Kjan^t forgjBt their heavenly birth, 
. Nor grovel in the dust. 

4 Not all the chains that tyrants use 

Shall bind their souls to vice : 
Faith, like a conqueror, can produce 
A thousand victories.] 

5 [Grace, like an -iincorrupted .iseed. 

Abides and .reigns within J , 
Immortal ^princigles forbid 
The sons of God to sin.] 

6 [Not bv the terrors of a slave 

Do they perform his will, . 
But vith the noblest powers they hav^ 
His, sweet commands fulfiL] 

rThey find access at every hour. 
To God within jthe veil ; 
Hence they derive a quickening power, 
And joys that never fail. 

8 O happy souls ! O glorious state 

Of overflowing grace? 
To dwell so near their Father's seat. 
And see his lovely faci. 

9 Lord, I address thy hea\'^nly throne; 

Call me a child of thtne. 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
Ta form my heart divmc. 

lOTherc shed thy chtaccst lovesabroad. 
And make my comforts strong : 
Then shall I say, " My Father, God," 
With, an unwavering tongue. 
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ATONEMENT. 

-t^ol Psalm 40. 2d Part C. M. SL 

^^'^^ St. David's, Mean 

27iff incarnation and sacrifice of Oiriat, 

1 •'I^HUS sskith the t^oi^d, ** Your work 

is vain, 
"Give your burnt offerings o'er; 
**In dying goats and bullocks slain, 
** M/ soul delights no moi-e." . 

2 Then spake the Saviour, ^^Lo, Vm here, 

"My God, to do thy will; 
*• Whate'er thy sicred books declare, 
••Tliy servant shall fulfil. 

3 ** Thy law is ever m my sight, 

*' I keep it near my heart ; 
**Mine ears are Open with delight 
- "To what thy hps impatt." 

4 \nd see, the blest Redeemer comes ! 

The eternal Son appears! 
And at the appointed time assumes 
• The body God prepares. 

5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 

And much his truth he sn^w'd, 
And preach*d the way of righteQusness, 

where great assennblies' stood, 
6His Father's honour touch'd his heart,. 

He pitied sinnei^' cries. 
And, to fulfil a Saviour*s part. 

Was made a sacrifice. 
Pause. 
7 No blood of beasts, on altars shed. 

Could wash the conscience clean ; 
But the rich sacrifice he paid 

Atones for all our sin. 
" 8 Then was the great salvation sprea^d, 

And Satan's kingdom shook : 
Thus by the woman's prom is'd Seed 

The serpent's head was broke. 

Psalm 40. L. ]V|, ^ 
Bath,. Italy. 
Christ our sacrifice, 

1 T'HE, wonders, Lord, thy love has 

wrought, 
* Exceed our praise,^unnonnt our thpu^ht: 
Should I attempt the long detail, 
-My speech would faint, my niimhers fail. 

2 No blood of beasts on altars spilt, 
Can cleanse t^e souls of men from guilt ; 
But thou bast X set before our eyes - 
An all-sufficient sacrifice. 

3 Lo! thine eternal Son appears; 
To thy designs he bows his ^rsv 



Assumes a body well prepar'd, 
And well performs a work so hard. 
4 *i Behold, I come," (the Saviour cries 

With love and duty in his eye?,) 
- ^' I come to bear the ^ heavy load 

" Of sins, and do ihy will, my God. 
S'^Tis written in thy great decree, 
" 'Tis in thy "book foretold of me, . 
" I must fulfil the Saviour's part ; 
" And, lo I thy law is in my heart. 
6 "I'll magnify thy holy law, 
" And rebels to obedience draw, 
"When on my cross Vm lifted higlj, 
"Or to my crown abqve the sky. 
7 "The Spirit shall jlescend, and »<Iiovv 
' Whrt thou hast done, and what I tiu; 
' The wondering world shall learn tli^ 

grace, 
'«Thy wisdom and thy righteousness.*' 
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IstPart.^ 



Hymn 155. B. 2. C. M. \) 
~ Durham, St. Annr . 

Chjrist our fiassover. 

1 T O, the destroying angel flii s 
i^ To Pharaoh's ;stubborii laiull 

llie prid« and flower of Egypt dicct 
By nis vindictive hand. 

2 He pass'd the tents of lacob o'er, 

Nor pour'd the wrath divine : 
He saw the blood on every door. 

And blessM the peacef^il sign. 
3Thus the appointed Lamb must bleed. 

To break th' Egyptian yoke : 
Thus Israel is from l^ondage freed. 

And 'scapes the angel's stroke. 

4 Lord, if my heart were sprinkled top, i 
. With bloml so rich as thine, 

Justice no longt-r would pursue 
This guilty soul of mme, 

5 Jesus our passover was slain» 

And has at once procur'd 
Freedom from Satan's heavy cliain. 
And God's avenging hand. ( 



^1 

t.) 



Hymn 118. B.2.UM. « 
Newcourt, Antigua. 



l64 

2d Part. 

Thefiriesthood of Christ, 

1 "D LOOD has a voice to pierce the skies; 

Revfnge i the blood of Abel cries ; 

But the dear stream, when Christ was 

slain. 
Speaks peace as loud from every 
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2 Pardon and peace from Giod on high, 
Behold he lays his vengeance by ; 
And rebels, thai deserve his sword, 
Becomes the favourites of the Lord. 

3 To Jesus let our praises rise, 
Who gave bis life a sacrifice: 
Now he appears before his God, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 

COMMUNION WITH GOD. 
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Psalm 23. L. M. 

Newcourt, Italy. 

God our Bhcfiherd* 



rriy^Y shepherd is the living Lord; 

IVA Now shaD my wants be well sup- 

His providence and holy word . [ply'd; 

Become my safety ani^ my guide. 
.2 In pastures where salvation grows 

He m<^es^ m^ feed, he makes~me rest ; 

There, liiing water gently flows, 
^ And all the food divinely Iflest. 
3 My wandering feet his ways mistake, 
t - But he restores my soul to peace, 

And leads me, for his, mercy s sake, 

In the fair paths Of righteousness'^ 

t 4 Though I w^k through the gloomy vale. 
Where death and all its terrors are, 

j My h^art and hope ahall never fail, 

' For God my shepherd's with me there, 
v&Amid t})e darkness and the d^eps, 
Thou art my comfort, thpu my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my ifeeble steps, 

I Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 The sons of earth and sons of heH 
Gaze at thy goodness,- and repine 

^ To see my table spread so well, 
'. With living bread and cheerful wine 

7 [How I rejoice, when on my head 
Thy Spirit condescends to rest! 
'Tis a divine anointing, shed 

, Like oil of gladness at a feast. 

\ 8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his household all their days ; 
There will I dwell to hear his ^ord, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise.] 



2 Hebrings ipy wandering spirit back , 
Whtn I forsake his ways ; , 
And leads me, for his mercy's sakcj 

In paths of truth and grace. 
SWhen I walk through the shades of death. 

Thy presencA is my stay; 
A word of thy supporting br^th 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in aght of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflow*. 
Thine oil anoints my bead. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days; 
O may thine house be -mine abode. 
Ana all my work be praise. 

6 There would I find a settled rest, 

(While others go and come) 
No more a stranger, nor a guest. 
But like a child at home. 
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Psalm 23. C. M. 
Braintree, Mear, 

The same. 



» 



1 TV^'^ shepherd will supply my need, 
IVL Jehovah is his name ; 

stures fresh he' makes me feed, 
e the living Rtrqam. 



I fl*7 1 Psalm 23. S. M. b 

*"«> .. Shirland, Froome. ^ . 

The iOTne, 
i 'T'HE Lord my shepherd is, 
X I shall be well supply*^: 
Since he is mme, and I am his. 

What can I want beside^ 
% He leads me toi the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows. 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvatitm flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim,. 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his £ud, 
I cannot yield to fear; ' 

Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade. 
My shepherd's with me there, 

5 In sight of all mv foes 

f hou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with' blessings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 TJje- bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days y 
Nor from thy house will I remove. 
Nor cease to speak thy praise, 

1 Tft I BsALM 73. 2d Part. C. M, b 
*^^S Rochester, Arundel. 
God our fiortion here and hereafter. 
1 O QD, my supporter and my hope, 
VJ My help forever near, 
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Tbine arm of mercer held me up. 
When sinking, in despaiF. 
2 'Ijhky counsels, Lord^ shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thineliand conduct me near thy seat. 

To dwell before thy face* 
a Were in heaven widiout my God, 
'T would be no joy to* me; 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long: for none but thee. 

4 Wliat if the springs of life were broke, 

Aiid flesh and heart should faint ; 
God Is my sours eternal rock. 
The strength of every isaint, 

5 Behold the an^rs^ that remove 

Far from th v presence, die ; 
. Not all the idle gods they love 

Can save them when they cry* 
4^ But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my- sweet employ; 
My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,. 

And tell tlje world my joy^ 



a Let others stretch their arms like teas,. 

And grasp in all the shore; 
Grant me the viats of thy face. 
And I desire no more. 
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1 AQ? Htmw 94^ B. 2. C. M. 
^^^l St. Anns, Abridge. 

* God my only kafifiincs9. 

iA>fYGod.my portion, and my love, " ''°{J ™ resiacnce rcmor 
IVI My everlasting kl ' i - ^/ ^"^^ conceal hia- face.] 

I*ve none but thee in heaven- above. 
Or on this earthly ball 
2 [What empty things are allthe skies, 
And this inferior clod-! 
Xhere^ nothing here deserves lay joys; 
There's nothing like my God.) 

S [In vain the bright, th^ burning sun 
Scatters his feeble light ; 
*Tis thy sweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdrawal 'tis night.. 

4 And while upon my restless bed' 

Among the shades I rolf ,. 
If my Redeemer shows his head^ 
ni'is morning with my souT.] 

5 To thee I owe my wealth,and friends. 

And healtii, and safe abode; 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things,. 
But they are not my God. 

6 How vain a toy fs glittering we^th, 

If once cojhQpar*a to thee I 
Or whatsis my safety, or my healthy 
Or all my friends, 'to me? , 

7 Were r posseilsor of the eartft. 

And cau'd. the stars mine own, 
. Without thy graces, and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

W,^TF. E Jl- 



UxMn 93. b: 2. S. M. m 

Dover, Pelham. 
Go4 all, and in alL . 

1 TVTY God» my life, mv love» 
iV4. Ta thee, t& thee I call ; 

I cannot Uve if thou remove, 
For tlioa.art all in all. 

2 [Thy shining; gfrace can cheer 
This, dungeon where I dwell : 

'Tis paracfise whien thou art here ;.\ 
If thou dep^Ft^ *tiS' helL] 

3 [The smilings of thy face,. 
How amiable they are ! 

'Tis heaven to rest in thine cnabrace, ' 
And no where else but Uier^.] 

4 XTo^ thee, and thee alone, " 
. Tlie angels owe their bliss^; 
They ataix)nndthy gracious throne^ 

And dwell where "Jesus is.] 

5 [Nbt all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly places 

If CJod his residence remove,* ] 



6- Nor earth,- nor- aU. the sky 

Can one delight affoixl; 
No, not a drop, of real joy,. 
Without thy presence, Lordl 

7 Thou art the sesa of love,^ 1 
Whefe all my pleasures roll; 

The circle where my passions move„ 
And centre of my soul. 

8 ri^<^ thee my spirits fly^ 
With: infinite desire ; 

And yet how far fronv thee Llie f 
Dear' Jesus^ raisft me higher.] 

,^/y Hymn: 15. F.2. |..M. « 
*-'*5 Eaton, 97tii Psalm. 

The enjoyment 9f Christ; or, delight in worship 
1 T^A-R- frora roy thoughfi, vain world ^ 
Jl Be gone-;: i 

Let my religious- houi|s alone: 
Fain would my egres my Savjour see ^ 
I wait a visit, Lordi from thee ! i 
2.My heart grows warm with Koly £rej 
And kindles with a pure desire: | 
Come^ my diear Jesus, from above. 
And feed niy soul with fteavcnly loyoj 
3^ [The trees of life immortal stand i 
In blo<wniDg raws at thy right hand i 
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And, in tweet munnurs bj their ^ide, 
Rivera of blifs perpetual glide. 
I Haste then, bnt with a smiling face, 
And spread the table of thj grace; 
Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine.] 
S BlesftM Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying lore. 
6 Hail! great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine: 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

^pjqI Hymn 18. B. 2. L. M. ^ 

•* • -^ S Portugal, Dunstan, Castle-Street. 

1 T^ORD, what a heaven of saving grace 

Shines through the beauties of thy 

face,- ^ ' 

And lights our passions' to a flame ; 

Lord, how we love thy charming name. 

.^ When I can say, my God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath nsy feet. 
And all that earth calls good or igreat. 

3 While such a sc^ne of sacred joys 
Our raptur'd eyes and soul employs, 
Here we could sit, and ^a^e away 
A long, an ererlasting . day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night,. 
To the fair coasts, of perfect light; 
Then shall bur joyful senses rove 
O'er the dear object of our 'love. 

[There shall we drink full draughts of 

bBss, 
And pluck new life from heavenly trees ; 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow 
A drop of heaven on worms below. 
6 Send comforts down from thy right band, 
While we pass through this barren land; 
And m thy ^temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.] 

COVENANT OF tJRACE, 

i*Te? Psalm «9. IstPart. L. M. b 

^ « *^ J All Saints, Carthage. 

Tit covetianinuuU-wkh CkrUtt oTtthetrucIknfUU 

1T70REVER Qhall my song record 

JL The tmth and mercy of the Lord : 

Herey and truth forever stand, 

Like heaven, established by his hand. 

dTbustothe Bon he sware, and said J 

^^ With thee my coven^t first tf mad^ ;| 



^^ In thee shall dying shmers hte % 
'^ Glory and grace are thine togive« 

I " Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priest; 
" Thy •children shall be ever blest ; 
^^ Thou art my clibien King; thy throne 
^^ Shall stand eternal, like my own. 

4*' There's none of all my sons aboTd 
*' So much my image, or my leTve ; 
*' Celestial powers thy subjects are, 
<^ Then what can eaoth to thee compare ^ 

S*^ David, my servant, whom I ohose, 
^' To guard my flock, to crush my foes, 
*^ And raisM him to the Jewish throne, 
*^ Was but a shadow of my Son. 

6 Now let the cburch rejoice, and sing* 
Jesusy her Saviour and her King; 
Angels his heavenly wonders show. 
And saints declare his works below. 
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Psalm 89. 5th Part. C. M. b 
Dorset^ Arundel. 

The covenant of grace unchangeable ; . 
or^ afflictions without rejection. 

1 "Y^^ ^^^ ^« Lord)if David's race, 
"The children of my Son> 

'^Should break my laws, abuse my gra^c, 
" And tempt mine anger down ; 

2 '♦ Their ^s I'll visit with the rod, 
•*And make their fbUy smart; 

** But rU not cease to be their GocU 
•' Nor from my troth depart 

1 " My 'covenant I will ne'er revoke, 
•* But keep my grace in mind ; 

" And what eternal love hath spok^ 
•* Eternal truth shall bind, 

4 ** Once have I sworn , (I need no more) 
•' And pledg'd my holiness, 

" To seal the sacred promise sure 
"To I)avid atid his race. 

5 "The sun shall see his offspring rise, 
*' And spread from ^ea to sea, 

*'Long as he travels round the skies* 
"To give the nations day. 

6 '* Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
** His kingdom shall endure, 

" Till the fix*dlawsof ^ade and light 
" Shall be <*scrv'd no more.**^ 
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Htmn40. B. 2. CM, 21 

St. James, St.-Martins. 
Our cm^fort in the tenant made with ChrisU 
1 OUR €k>d,how firm his prombe statds^ 
E'en when he bides his face: 
He trusts in our Redeemer's httiid3 
iiis gkyryand his grace, 
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2 Then why,iii3r soul, tbese sad compliiiitt, 

Since Chnst and we are one f 
Thy God is faithful to his saints. 
Is faithful t» his. Son. 

3 Beneath lus smiles my heart has livM, 

And part of heaven possess'd ; 
I praise his name for grace received, 
And trust him for the rest 
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HTMjy 139. B. U L. M. « 
Bath, Italy. 
Hofie in the covenant; or^ (rod's firom- 
iae and truth unchangeable* 

1 rjOW oft have sin and Satan strove 
XX To rend my soal from Uiee,my God; 
But everlastmg' is thy love, 
And Jesus seajs it with his blood 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wbndrous graoe ; 
Eternal power perfomis the word, 
And fills all heaven with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and lon§^, 
My sool to this ^ear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ; 
A faithful and unchanging^ God 
Lays the foundation for my hope. 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 

DEl>RAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 



6 What mortal power, from tlungs 

unclean. 
Can pure productions bring? 
Who cau ^command a vital stream 
From an infected spring? 

7 Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 

Can pnake our nature clean. 
While Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and sin. 

8 The secpnd Adam shall restore 

The ruins of the first ; 
Hosanna to that sovereign Power 
That new-creates our dust. 
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Hymn 57. B. 1. CM. b 

Dundee, Wantage, Plymouth. 
Original tin ; vr, the Jlr§t and second Adanu 

lO ACKWARD with humble shame 
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HvMir 124. B. 1. L. M. b 
Quercy, German. 
The first and second Adam, 
ITAEEP in the dust, before thy throne, 
i-^ Our guilt and our disgrace we own: 
-Great God ! we own th* unhappy name 
Whence sprang our nature and our 
shame. 

2 Adam, the sinner : > at his fall. 
Death, like a conqueror, seiz*d us aU ; 
A thousand new-born babes are dead. 
By fatal upion to their head. 

3 But whiJe our spirits, fill'd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law. 

We sing the honours of thy grace. 
That sent to save our ruin'd race. 

4 We sing thine everlasting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own ; 
Adam the second, from the dust 
Raises the ruins of the first. 



'^.. 



the rebellion of one man, 



hrough all his seed the mischief Tan ; 



X> On our original; [we look' ^J"^ ^/,?"® man's obedience now, 

* " " ul broke . '® ^ "** ^^®^ made nghteous too.] 



How is our nature dash'd and 
In our first father's faili 

2 To all that's godd, averse and blind. 

But prone to all that's ill; 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 
* Ht>w obstinate our will !» 

3 Conceiv'd in sin (O' wretched state) 

Before' we draw our breath, 
The first young pulse begins to beat 
Iniquity and d^ath. 

4 How strong in opr degenerate blood 

The old commtion reigns. 
And, mingling with the crooked flood 
Wanders through all our veins ! 

5 [Wild and unwholesome as the root 

Will all the branches be; 
How cv» we hope for living fruit 
From such a deadly tree? 



6 Where sin did reign and death abound, 
There have the sons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; — there glorious grace 
Rcigos through iheLord,ourrighteousDe^. 

1 *7Q X PSAMI 51. 2d Part. L. M. b 
M^> Putney, Armley. 

Original and actual sin cotifessed: 
1 T ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in sin ; 
•*-' And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man^ whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 

7 he seeds of sin grow up for death: 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But ' weVe defil'd in every part. 
3 [Great. God,, create my heart ane 
And' f<^ Dly spirit pure and tr 
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<> jnake the wise betimes, to see 
My danger and mj remedy*] 
4 Behold, .1 fall before thj face; 
My only refage is thy grace: , 
No outward forms can make me clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep' within. 

5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast. 
Nor hyssop brancn,nor sprinkling priest. 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the tlismal stain away. 

6 Jesus, n^y God, thy blood > alone 
Hath power sufficient to -atone; 
Thy blood can make me white as snow. 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

7 While guilt disturbs ai^d 'breaks my 

peace. 
Nor flesh 'nor soul hath rest or ease^ 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoi^ing voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 

len? Psalm 51. IslPart. C.M. b 
^oU^ Bedford, St. Anns. 
Original and actual Hn eonfisted and pardoned, 
1 1 ORD3I would spread my sore distress 
-L* And guilt before thine eyes; 
Aeainst thy laws, against thy grace, 
How high my cnmes arise! 
^ Shouldst thou condemn my soul to hell, 
And crush my flesh to dust, [well». 
Heaven would apprave thy vengeance 

And earth' must own it Just* 
31 from the stock of Adam came, 

Unholy and unclean; / 
All my original is shame^ 
And all my nature sin. 

4 Bom in a world o£ .guilt, I ,drew 

Contagion with my breath; 
And, ^ my days advanced, Igjrew 
A juster prey for death. 

5 Cleanse me, O Lord,and cheer my soul 

With thy forgiving love; 
O make my brcicen spirit whole, 
And Wd* my piins "remove. 

6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart. 

Nor diive me fix>m thy face ; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
-And fill it with thy grace. 
/Then will I ms^e.thy mercy known 

Before the '90ns of men; 
Backsliders shall address thy throne. 
And turn to God again. 

laxX HxMir Ke. B. 2. C. M. b 
-*°*i\ Plymouth, York. 

Corrttfft nature ,from Adam, 
1"0 T^EST with the joy» of innocence, 
-U Adam, our father, stood. 
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Till he debas'd his soul to sense. 
And ate th' unlawful food. 

2 Now wc are bom a sensual race. 

To sinful joys incfin'd; 
Reason ha» lost its native place. 
And flesh enslaves the mmd. 

3 While flesh, and sense, and passkin 

Sii> is the sweetest good ; (m^^is. 
We fancy music* in our chams» 
A»d so forget the load.r 

4 Great God ! renew our ruin'd frame. 

Our broken ppwers restorer 
Inspire us with a heavenly flame. 
And flesh shall reign no more ! 
,5 Eternal ^rit, write thy law 
Upon our inward parts. 
And: let the second Adam draw 
His image on our hearts. 

Psalm 14, 1st Part. CM. b 
Canterbury, Barby. 
By nature all men are sinners. 
l'CW)LSin.their hearts believe and say, 
X- * That all religion's vain'; 
•* There is no God that reigns ph high> 
•* Or minds th' afl&iire of men.'*^ 

2 From thoughts so-dreadful and profane 

Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable aeeds» 

3 The l^ord, from his celestial tlirbne. 

Looks down on things- below. 
To find the man that sought his grace, 
dr di4 has- justice kjiow. 

4 By nature all are gone astray J 

Their practice all tne same ; [hand» 

There's none that fears his Maker's 

TTiere's none that loves lus name. 

5'Their tongues are-us'd to speak deceit^ 
Their slanders^ never cease; 
How swift to mischief are their feet! 
Nor know the paths of peace, 

6 Such seeds of sin (that bitter root 

In every heart are found ; 
Nor can they bear dfviner finiit^ 
Till grape refine the ground. 

IfTMNieO. B.2; L^M. ^ 
Magdalen, Putney. 
^ Custom in sin, 
IT KT the wild leopards of the wood 
Lj Put off the spots that nature gives I 
Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change their tempers and theit lWes.| 
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DEPRAVITY AND FALL OF MAN. 
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2 As well might Ethiopian slaved 
Wash oat the darkness of their skin ; 
The dead as well may leave their graves, 
As old ' transgressors cease to sin. 

3 Where vice has held its empire long, 
'Twill not endure the least control ; 
None but a power divinely strong 
Can turn the current of the soul. 

4 Great Grod ! I own thy power divine, 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form'd anew, and bless 
The wonders of creating gf ace. 
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Htmn 24. B. 2. L. M. « 
Gloucester, 97th Psalm. 
The^vU cfsin vinhle in the fall of angel* and men* 
ITltrHEN the great Builder arch'd the 

And form'd all nature with a word ; 
The joyful cherubs tun'd his praise. 
And every bending throne adorM. 
-2 High in the midst of all the throng, 
^atao, a tall arch-angel, sat! 
Among the morning stars he sung. 
Till sin destroyed his heavenly state. 

3 pTwas sin that hurl'd him from his 
urov'Iing in fire, the rebel lies ; [throne, 
How ari tfiou sunk in darkness doivn^ 
Son of the morning', from the skies /] 

4 And thus ouf two first parents stood, 
Till sin defird the happy place : . 
They lost their garden Euad their' God, 
And ruin'd all their unborn race. 

5 [So sprung' the plague from Adam's 

bower. 
And spread destruction all abroad ; 
Sin, the cursM name, that m. one hour 
SpoiPd six days labour of a God.] 

6 Tremble, my soul, and mourn for grief. 
That such a foe should seize thy breast ; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 

! may be slay, this treacherous guest. 

7 Then to thy throne, victorious Kii^g, 
Then to thy throne our shouts shall rise ; 
Thine everlasting arm we sing. 

For sin, the monster, bleeds and dies. 

,«.) Htmn 150. B.2. CM. b 
^°^S Wantage, Chelsea. 

The deceit/uluess of sin. . 
IC IN has a thousand treacherous arts 
^ To practise on the mind ; 
With flattering looks she tempts our 
3ut leaves a^sting behind, (hearts, j 



2 With names of virtue she deceives 

The aged aud~ the young: ; 
And, while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong. 

3 She pleads for all 'the joys she brings, 

And gives a fa^r pretence; 
Buf cheats the soul of heavenly things. 
And chains it down to sense. 

4 So on a -tree divinely fair 
Grew 'the forbidden food ; 

Our mother took the poison there, 
- And tainted all her blood. 

1 Q^ > Hymn 153. B. 2. C. M. b 
*^^ 5 Bangor, Carolina. 

The distemfier^ folly, and madness of sin, 
ICIN, like a venomous disease, 

Infects our* vital blood ; 

The only balm is sovereign grace, 
' And the physician, God. 

2 Our beauty and qur -strength are fled, 

And we draw near to d^th. 

But Christ the Lord recals the dead 

With his Almighty breath. ' 

3 Madness, by nature, reigns within, 

The passions burn and rage. 
Till God'yown Son, with skill divine. 
The inward fire assuage. 

4 [We lick the dust, we grasp the wind. 

And solid good despise: 
Such is the folly of the mind. 
Till Jesus makes us wise.] 

5 [We give our souls the wounds they feel, 

We drink the poisonous gall, 
And rush with fury down to hell ; 
But Heaven prevents _the fall] 

6 [The man possessed amoiig the tombs. 

Cuts his own ftesh and cries; 
He foams and raves, till Jesus comes. 
And the foul spirit flies.] ; 

!-,-"> Hymn 156. B.2. CM. bor« 
-* ® • 3 Abridge, Swanwidk. 
Presumfition and dssfiair ; or, Satan*a ' 

' various temfltations, 
IT HATE the tempter and his charms; 

1 I hate his flattering breath; 
I'he serpent takes a thousand forms 

To cneat our souls to death. 

2 He feeds ounhopes with a^ry ir ams, 

Or kills with slavish fear ; 
And holds us still m wide extremes 
Presumption or despair. 

3 Now he persuades, ** how easy 'tis 

«-To walk the road to heaven;'* 
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Anon he swells our sins,.ahd cries,|4 Lord, let not all jny hopes be vafai ; 



Vhey cannot be for^vcii. 

4 [He bids voung sinners "y^t forbear 

"To tliin'i of God, or deatfi; 
"For prayer and devotion ai-e 
** But melancholy breath." 

5 He tells the agei, " they mitst die, 

" And 'tis too late to pray ; 
" In vain for raercy now they cry, 
•» For they have lost their day.'^;^ 

6 Thus he supports his cruel throne 

By mischief and deceit. 
And drags the sons of Adam do'wrn 
To darkness and the pit. 

7 Almighty God, ' cut short his power ; 

Let him in darkness dwell ; 
And, that he vex the eai^th no more. 
Confine him down to hell. 
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Hymn 157. B. 2 CM. 
Carolina, Windsor. 
T/ie naine.^ 
IXTOW, Satan comes with dreadful 
roar. 
And threatens to destroy ; 
He worries whom he can't devour. 
With a maUcious joy. 

2 Ye sons of God, oppose his rage, 

Resist, and heirbe gone; 
Thus did our dearest Lprd engage 
And vanquish him alone. 

3 Now he appears almost divine, 
, Like innocence and love ; 

But the old serpent lurks within^ 
When he assumes the doye. 

4 Fly from the false deceiver's tongue, 

Ve- sons of Adam,^ fly ; 
Our parents found the snare too strong, 
>Jor should the children try* 

iQuV Hymn 158. B,2. L.M. b 

^^^\ Limehouse, Aniiley. 

Feu) savid ; or, the aLinost XHhristuiny 

the, HiifiocritCy and jifiostafr. 
1 D RO \D is the road that leads to death, 
D And thpusands walk together ther^; 
But wisdom shows a narrower path, 
With here and there a traveller. 
2 "Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 
■ Is the Redeemer's great command ; 
Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 
3 The fearful soul, that tires and faints, 
^nd walks the ways of God no more, 
but esteemed almoat a saint, 
3 makes his own destruction sure. 



CreMe my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites coujd ne'er ^tt^n, 
Which false apostates never knew. 

1 t\n. } Psalm 8. 2d Part. L. M. b or « 
l^^S Quercy, Leeds, Wells. 
idamnni Christy lords of the old and new creeUim. 

1 r ORD, what was man when made at 
JL< Adam^the offspring of the dust! [first!, 
That thou shouldst set him and his raee'- 
But just beldw an angel's place? 

2 That thou shouldst raise his nature so, 
And make him lord^ pf all below; 
Make every beast and bird submit, 
And lay the -fishes at his feet? 

3 But O! what brighter glories vrpH i 
To crown the second Adam's state! 
What honours, shall thy Son adorn, 
Who condescended to be born, 

4 See him below his angels made! 
See him in dust' among the dead,^ 
To save a ruin'd world from sin j " 
But he shall reign with power diviflel, 

5 The world to come, redeemed froitf1| 
The miseries that attend the fafi* 
New made, and glorious, shall subaplt 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. 



ELECTION. 

tni7 Hymw 54. JB. 1. L.M, 
1^15 Castie-Street, ShoeL 
Electing grace; or, sairOt beUrved in £ft»^ 

1 TESUS, we bless thy Father's Bip$ 
J Thy God and our's are both the^ilptK 
What heavenly blessings fromhi>fl^n 
Flow down to sinners through ln^f» 

2 " Christ be my first elect," he sai^b . 
Then chos:e our souls in Christ our. 
Before he gave the mountain* 1 
Or laid foundations for the eaf^^ 

3 Thus did eternal love begin. ^ 
To raise us up from death andM 
Our- characters were then decrepB* 
*' Blameless in love, a holy see^.!? 

4 Predestinated to be sons. 
Born by degrees, but chose at 
A new regenerated race,. 
To praise th6 glory of his gr^j 

5 With Christ, our Lord, we share ovfi]^ 
In the affections of his heart ; . 7j 
Nor shall our souls be thence retttfp 
Till he forgets his first-belov'*d« * " < 
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,Qo? HTMirllV. B. I. L.M. b 
* *^ S ^ Putney, Armley . 

Election sovereign and free, 

4[DEH0LD the potter and the clay ! 

13 He forms his vessel as he please : 

6uch is our irod, and such are we, 

The subjects of his just decrees. | 

SPoth not the workman's power extend 

O-^eralltlie mass, whicl^ part to cfhoo'se, 

And mould it for a nobler end, 

And which to leave for "wler use?] 

3 May not the soTereig:n Lord «b high 
Dispense his ^vours as he „wi]l ; 
Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still ? 

4 [What if, to make his terror known, 
He lets his patience long endure, 
Su^Tering vile rebels to go oil, 

And <seal their own destruction sure ? 

5 What i( he means to^ show his grace, 
And his electing love employs 

To mark out some of mortal race. 
And form them fit for heavenly joys ?] 

6 Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker'^s ways unjust, 
The thunder of Whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to du£ti 

7But,'0 my soul, if truth so bright ; 
3ioiild dazzle and confound thy sight, 
Tet still his written will obey, « 

And wait the great decisive day. 

8 Then shall he make his justice known. 
And the whole world, before his throne. 
With joy, or terror, shall cdnfess 
The glory of his righteousness. 

,Q«> Hymn96.B. L CM. a 
*^^ J St. Anns, Christmas 

motion excludes boasting, 

1 tlUT few among the carnal wise, 
O But few of noble race, , 
Obtain the favour of thine eyes, 

Almighty King ef grace ! . 

2 He takes the men of meanest name 

For sons and heirs of God ; 
And thus he pours abundant shame 

On honourable biood. 
SHe calls the foo\ and makes him 

The mysteries ofhi grace, [know 
To i)riiig aspirin)!: wisdom low, 

And all its pride abase. 
4 Kature has all itt glories, lost. 

When* broujsjht betore his throne; 
Ko flesh shall m his presence boa^. 

But in the Lord alone. 
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Htmjt 11. B. 1. L. M. iK 
Antigua, WeUs. 

The humbfe enlightened, tmd eamat reatm hum- 
\ *««; •»•» the sovereignty tf grace. 

I'T'HERE was an hour when Christ 

' JL rejoic'd. 

And spoke his joy in words of praise ; 
" Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
"Lord of the carth,and heavent,and teas! 

2 " I <hank thy sovereign power and love, 
"Thatcrowns my doctrme with success; 
" And makes the babes ia knowledge 

learn 
" The heights, and breadihi, and lengths 

of grace; 

3 "But all this glory lies conceal'd 
" From men of prudence and of wit *, 
" The prince of darkness blinds their cyef, 
" And their own pride resists the light. 

4 " Father, 'tis thus, fcecailse thy will 
" Chose and ordainM it sl^buld be so ; 
"'Tis thy delight t' abase the proud, 
*'And lay the haughty scomer low. 

5 "There's none can know theFatber ritjhf, 
"But those who learn it from the Son ; 
*' N6r -can the Son be well received, 
*' But where the Father makes him 

knowm 

6 " Then let onr souls adore our God, 
•" That deals hfa graces as he please ; 
" Nor gives to~ mortals an account 
-"Or of his actions, or decrees," 
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Htmw 12. B. 1. C. M, 

Warebam, St. Anns. 



Free grace in revealing CArtst, 

1 TtSUS, the man of constant grief, 
»| A mourner all his days; 
His spUnt once rejoic'd aloud, 

" And tum'd his joy to praise : 

2 " Father, I thank thy wondrous love, 

"That hath re%'cal'd thy Son 
**To.men unlearned ; and to babes 
■ -•* Hath made thy gospel known. 

3 " The mysteries of redeeming g^ace 

•• Are hidden from the wise : 
*' While pride and carnal reasonings join 
'• To swfeU and blind their eyes." 

4 Thus doth the Lord of heaven and earth 

His great decrees fulfil. 
And orders allhts works of grace 
By his own sovereign wUl. ' 

'Digitiz§dbyC:iOOQlC* 



196, 197, 198 



SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 



199, 200 



1 Q6 { Htmn 96. B. S. C. M. X 
^^^l London, Canterbury. 
Distinguishing love ; or, angeta fiun- 

ished, and men saved, 

I'pvOWN headlong fronv-their native 

XJ The rebel angels fell, [skies 

And thunderbolts of flaming. wrath 

Pursu'd them deep to bell. 

2 Down from the top of earthly bliss 

Rebellious man washurl'd; 
And Jesus stoopM beneath the grave 
To i*each a ^nkuig world. 

3 (), love of infinite degree, 

Unmeasurable graee! 
Must Heaven's eternal darling die 
To save a traitorous race? 

4 Must angels ank forever down, 

An4 burfi in quenchless fire. 
While God forsakes hb shining throne 
To raise us ^retches higher? 

5 O for this love, let earth and skies 

With hallelujahs ring. 
And the full choir of human tongues 
All hallelujahs ong. 



Greenes Hundredth, ^i^h. 
The same. 
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lUROM heaven the sinning angels fell, 
Jl And wrath and darkness chainM 

them down ; 
But ni^an, vile roan, forsook his bliss. 
And mercy lifts him to a* crown. 

2 Amazing work of sovereign grace 
That poidd distinguish arebels so I 

. Our guilty treasons callM aloud 
For everlastings fetterg. too. 

3 To thee, to thee, almighty loVe, 
Our souls, ourselves, our all we pay 
Millions of tongues shall sound thy praise 
On the bright hills of heavenly day 

JUSTIFICATION. 

lOQ^ Htmw 94. B:i. cm. b 

•I^oj Abridge, Bedford. 

Justification by faiths not by works ; or, 

the law condemns, grace justifies. , 

IT T AIN are the hopes the sons of men 

V On^ their own works have built ; 

I'hcir . hearts by nature all unclean, 

And all their actions guilt. 
2Let Jew and Gentile^top their mouths. 

Without a murmuring woixl. 
And the V^hole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Loi*d. 



3 In vain we ask God's righteous law 

To justify us now, 
Since to convince and to ^condemn 

Is all the .law can do. 
4 lesus, how glorious is* thy grace! 

When in thy name we trust 
Our faith receives a righteousness. 

That makes -the sinner just, 

Iqq) HTMiri54. B.2. L. M. b 
* ^^ $ German Hymn, Wells. 

Sffl^rig/Ueousness inHtfficient. 
'* \ Jl THERE are the mourners," saith 

VV • . the Lord, 
** That wait and tremble at my word, 
^^ That walk in darkness all the day ? ' 
^^ Come, make my name your trust and 
stay. 

2 " [No works, nor 'duties of your own 
'^ Can for .the smallest sin atoUe ; 

" The rebes that nature may provide, 
" Will not your least pollutions hide. 
3" The softest couch that nature knows 
*' Can give the conscience no repose : 
'' Look to my righteousness, and live, 
" Comfort and peace are mine^^b give.] 

4 "Ye sons of pride, that kimdle coals, 
" With your own hands, to warm your 

souls, 
" Walk in the light of your own fire, 
"Enjoy the sparks that ye desire: 

5 " This is your portion at my hands ; 
" Hell waits you with her iron banda ; ' 
"Ye^ shall lie down in son-ow there, 
" In death, and darkness, and despair." 

onol FSALM 71. 2d Part. C. M. fc 
^^^3 Irish, Rochester. 

Christ our strength and righteotisness, 
1 "Vjf Y Saviour, my Almighty Friend! 

iVx When I begm thy praise,* 
* Where will tlie growing mimbers end, 

'The numbere of thy grace? 
2 Thou art my everlasting trust; 

Thy goodness I adoi-e; 
And since I knew thy graces first, 

I speak thy glories 'more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road, 
And 'march with courage in thv strength. 
To see -my Father God, 

4 When I am fill'd with sore distress 

For some surprising sin, 
111 plead thy perfect righteousness,^ 
And nienticm none but thine. 
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5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The victories x)f my King! 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall thy salvation sing; 

6 [My tongue shall all the day proclaim 

My Saviour and my Goa; • 
Hi^ dcathiias brought my foes to shame, 
And saved me by his blood. 

7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers j 

With this delightful song:, 
I'll entertain the darkest hours. 
Nor think the season long.] 

nni X Htmw 109. B. 1. L. M. b 
-^^^ S Bath, China, Quercy. 

The value of Ckriat and hU righteowneis* 
1 "VJO more, my God, I boast no more 
IN Of all the duties I have done ; 
I quit the hopes fxheld before. 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 
2^ow, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pnde I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross. , 

3 Yes, and I must and wiU esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus* sake : 
O may my soul be found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands . 
Dares not appear before thy throne : 
But faith can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

Htmn 20. B. 1. C. M. m 

Exeter, Irish, York. 

spiritual apparel; natnely^the robe of righteoui' 
nets, and garment* of salvation, 

1 A WAKE, my heart, arise, my tongue, 
xV Prepare a tuneful voice ; 

In God, the life of all my joys. 
Aloud will I rejoice; 

2 *Tis he adom'd my naked soul, 

And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
lie makes his graces shine, • 

3 And, lest the shadow of a spot 

Should on my soul bp found, 
He took the robe-the Saviour wrought. 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heaverily robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear! 
^ These ornamente,how bright they shine! 
! How white the garments are! 
f 5 Tlie Spirit wrought my feith and love 
L And hope, and every grace; 
|- But Jesus spent his life to work 
fc The robe of righteousness. 

I^'ATTS. F 
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6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd 
By the great sacred Three! 
In sweetest harmony of praise 
Let all t\iy powers agree. 

PARDON. 

ciCkoX Psalm 130. CM. u 

^^^ \ Carolina, Wantage. " 

Pardoning grace, 

1 /^UT of the depths of long distress, 
\J The borders of despsur, 

I sent my cries to seek thy grace. 

My groans to move thine ear. 
3 Great God, should thy severer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal flesh could stand. 

3 But there are pardons with my God 

For crimes of high degree; 
Thy Son has bought them with his blood. 
To draw us* near to thee. 

4 [I wait for thy salvation. Lord, 

With strong desii-es I w^t; 
My soul, invited by thy word, 
Stanjds watching at thy gate.] 

5 [Just as the guards that keep the nighty 

Long for the morning skies. 
Watch the first beams of breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes: 

6 So' waits my soul to see thy grace. 

And, more intent than they. 
Meets the first openings of thy face» 
And finds a brighter day.] 

7 Then in the Lord let "Israel trust. 

Let Israel seek his face: 
The Lord i» good as weU as just. 
And plenteous in his grace. 

8 There's full redemption at his throne 

For sinners long enslav'd; 
The great Redeemer is his Son; 
And Israel shall be saved. 

Q(\± I Psalm 130.^ L. M. S 

^yjHe J Green's Hundredth, Eaton. 

Pardoning grace, 
i pROM deep distress - and troubled 

thoughts 
To thee, my God, I rats'd my cries; 
If thou severely mark our faults, 
No flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace. 
Free to dispense thy pardons there. 
That sinners may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

■' And long and wish for breaking ■ 
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So waits my soul before thy gate; 
When will my God his face digplay? 

4 My trust is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor shall I trust thy word in vain; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from ^all their pain. 

5 Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son I 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

onn\ Psalm 32. S. M. b 

"^^^ J Aylesbury, Sutton. 

Fdr^vcnc88 of %in upon confession, 

1 /^ BLESSED souls are they, 
V^ Wliose sins are cover'd o'er! 

Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies 'pa^t. 
And keep their hearts with care : 

Their Tips and lives, without deceit, 
Shall prove their fmth sincere. 

3 While I conceard my guilt, 
J felt the fesl'ring wound. 

Till I confessed my sins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinnei's learn to pray. 

Let saints keep near the* throne ; 
Our help in times of deep, distress 
Is found in 5 God alone. 
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Psalm 32. C. M. 



J Brattle Street, Barby. 

Freefiardon^ and sincere obedienct ; 
or^ confession <ind forgiveness. 

1 TT APPY the man towhom his God 
in No more imputes his siri ; 

, But, wash'd in the Redeemef*s bipod, 
Hath made his garments clean. 

2 Happy, beyond expression, he 

Whose debts are thus distharg'd^ 
And frrm the guilty bondage fiee, 
'He feels his -soul enlarged ! 

3 His spirit hates deceit and lies, 

His words are all sincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his-eyes. 
To keep his conscience clear. 

4 While I my inward guilt supprest, 

No quiet could I f.nd: 
Thy wrath lay buming in my breast, 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 

5 Then I confess^ my troiibled thoughts^ 

My secret sins reveal'd ; 
Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults, 
I'hy grace niy pardon seal'd. 



6 This shall invite thy saints to pray; 

When like a raging flood 
Temptations nse, our strength and 
Is a forgiving God. [stay 

.rtiyr X Psalm 32. 2d Part. L.' M. b 
^^* \ Newcourt, Putney. 

A guilty conscience etued by corifession andpardon* 
1 "T^HILE Ili^p silence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 

IVhat torments doth>iny conscience feel! 

What agonies of inward smart! 
21 spread my sins before the Lord, 

And all my secret faults confess ; 

Thy gospel < speaks a pardoning word. 

Thy Holy Spirit seals the grace. 

3 For this, shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses fo thy seat; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall they find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy ,wings I lie, 
Wlien days grow dark, and storms ap- 
pear ! 

And when X walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guideme safe from every snare« 

^qq) Psalm 32. 1st Part. L. M. n 

^UO ^ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Antigua. 

Repentance and free pardon ; 'or, jus- 

tifi cation and sanctif cation, 

1 T> LEST is the man, forever blest, 
-O Whose giiilt is pardon'^d by his God, 
M'hose sins with swrow are confessM, 
And cover'd with iiis^ Saviour's blood. 

2 Blest is the man to. Whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities: 

He pleads no ment of reward. 
And not on works but grace relies. 

3 From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear 
With deep repentance well agree. 
And join to prove his faith sincere, 

4 How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels all his sins ! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Through his whole life appears and shines. 

nno I Htmk.85. B. 2. C. JVt X 
^Ui7J ^ St. Martins, Mear. 

Sufficiency cf pardon, 

1 'TTO"!! Y does your face,ye humble souIp, 

Those inournftil colours wear ? 
Whatdoubtsar^ these that wastcyour faith. 
And nourish your despair? 

2 What tho* your pum'rous sins exceed 

The stars tliat fiU the skies. 
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And, aimin^f at th' eternal throne, 
LiKC pointed mountains rise?. 
f a What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 
The wide creation swell. 

And has its curs'd foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of hell ? 

4 See here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ; 
Behold a dying. Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase.^ 

5 It rises high, and drowns the hills. 

Has neither shore nor bound ; 
Now if we ^eiirch to find our sins, 

Our sins- caa ne'er be found.. 
6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace, 

That buries all our faults, 
Aiid pard'uujg blood, that swells above 

Our foUies and our thoughts. 



210{ 



PERSEVERANCE, 

Psalm 125. CM. SK 

Peterborough, Cambridge. 

7Tie saint^s trial and safety^, 
IT TNSHAKEN as the sacred hill, 
\J And.flx'd as mount£uns be, 
Firm a? a rock, the soul shall rest, 

That leans, O Lord, on thee^ 
2^ot walls,nor hills could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground. 
As those eternal arras of love, 
That every saint surround. 
3" Vl^hile tjrrants are a smarting scourge 

To drive them near to « God, 
Divine compassion still allays 
The fury of the rod. 
4^D«al gently. Lord, witli^ouls sincere, 

And lead them safely on 
To the bj-ight gates ot paradise. 
Where Ciirist their Lord is gone, 
5^ But if we trace those crooked ways 

Which the old serpent drew. 

The wrath that drove him first to hell 

Shall smite his followers too. 
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PsAXMl25. S. M. * 

Froome, St. Thomas. 
The Min fs trial and safety; or, moderated afflictions * 

X XpiRM-and unmov'd are. they 

-t! That rest their souls on Ciod ; 
Fix'd as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 
2 As mountains stood to guard 

The city's saci-ed ground. 

So God, and his almighty love, 

Eoibrace his s£uuts around. 
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3 What though the Father's rod 
Drop a chastising stroke. 

Yet, lest it wound their souls too deep. 
Its fury siiall be broke, 

4 Deal gently, Lord, with those. 
Whose faith and pious fear. 

Whose hope and love.and every grace 
Proclaim their hearts sincere. 

5 Nor shall the tyrant** rage 
Too long oppress the saint; 

The God of Israel will support* 
His children, lest they faint. 

6 But if our slavish fear 
Will choose the road to hell. 

We must receive our portion there. 
Where bolder sinners dwell. 

Psalm 138. L. IVf . 2tt 

Quercy, Wells » 
ReaCgring and fireaerving grace, 

1 [TllTlTH all my powers of heart and- 

VV tongue 

V\\ praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song and join the praise. 

^2 Angels that make thy church their care 

^ Shall witness my devotion there, 
While holy zeal directs mine eyes i 
To thy fair temple in the skies.] 

3 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy- power and glory show. 

4 To God I cry'd, when troubles rose; j 
He heard me, and subdu'd my- foes ; 
He did my rising; fears control, 
Aad strength d.iFa»!d through all,my soul 

5 The God. of heaven maintains his state,- 
Frowns on the proud, and scorns the great; 
But from his throne descends to see 
The sons of humble poverty. 

6 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive/ 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

7 Graxje will complete what grace begin«. 
To save from sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

Psalm 97. 3d Part. L. M. « 
Castle Street, Antigua. 
Grace and glory,, 
\ "nnH' Almighty reigns, exalted 
X O'er all the earth, o'er all th< 



213 J 



214, 215 



SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 



2ie, 21-7 



Though clouds and darkness veU his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy seat. 
20 ye that love his holy name. 
Hate every work of sin and shame, 
He guards the souls of all his friends, 
And from the snares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown. 
Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds ihall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes* 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord; 
>fone but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 

oiA? Hymn 51. B. 1. 15.. M. X 

^^* J Siher Street, Dover, Hopkins. 

Persevtring grace, 
1 'yO God the only wise, 

-■• Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below tiie s^es 

Their humble praises bring, 
,2 'Tis his almighty love, ^ 
His counsel and his care. 
Preserves us safe from sb and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 
UnblemisA'd and complete. 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen s6ed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 
^ To our Redeemer God - 
^Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And everlasting songs. 

REDEMPTION. 

otf-l HtMw78. B. 2. C. M. « 
^^^\ Dundee, Bedford. 

Redemfition by Christ. 

1 XTW'HEN the first parents of our race 

VV RebeU'd, and lost their God, 
And the infection of their sin 
Had tainted all our blood ; 

2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 

Of ^he eternal Son ; 
Descending from the heavenly court,- 

He left his Father's throne. 
SAade the Prince of gloiy threw 

His most divine array, 
And^wrapp'd his Godhead in a veil 

Qi our inferior clay, 



4 His living power and dying love 

Hcdeem'd unhappy, men ; 
And rais'd the rums of our riice 
To life and God again. 

5 To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul 

We joyfullj^ resign ; 
Bless'd Jesiis, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly tliine. 

6 Thine honour shall forever be 

The business of our days. 
Forever shall our thankful tongues 
Speak thy deserved praise. 

22Q? Hymn 29. B. 2. C.^. « 

J Arlington, St, Asaph. 
Redemption by price and fiower, 

1 TElSUb,^ with all thy saints above, 
-I My tongue would bear her part, 
Would sound aloud thy saving love, 

And sing thy bleeding heart. 

2 Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 

Who bought me with his blood, 
And quench'd his Father'sflaming sword 
In his own vital flood. 

3 The Lamb that freed my captive sod 

From Satan's heavy chams. 
And sent the lion down to howl 
Where hell and horror reigns. 

4 All glory to the dying Lamb, 

And never-ceasing praise. 
While angels live to know his name, 
Or saints to feel his grace. 

1 17 i HTMif 82. B. 2. C. M. * 
^*'$ Pembroke, York. 
Redemption and protection from tpiritual enemUt* 

1 A HlSE,my60ul,my j6yfulpowers, 
rX And triumph m my God; 

Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim 

His glorious grace abroad. 
%hie rais'd me froth the deeps of sin, 
The gates of gaping heU, 

And fix^ my standing more secure 
Than 'twas before 1 fell. 

3 The arms of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placM, 

And on the Rock of Ages set 

My. slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of ray bless'd abode 

Is wall'd around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands 
To shield the sacred place. 

5 Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 

And all his legions roar ; 
Almighty mercer guards ijiy"l»fe, 
And bound3 his ra^n^ powei\ 
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6 Arise, mj soul ; awake, my vmce,. 
And tunes of ple^-sure siiig ; 
Loud hallelujahs «hali addre^is 
My Saviour and my King. 

^1 g > Htmn 35. B. 2. CM. « 

> Swanwick, Rochester, 

Prcase to Godjor creaAon and redetnfitiotu 

1 T ET them neglect thy glory, Lord, 
-M^ Who never knew thy grace ; 

But our loud song shall still record 
I'he wonder^ of thy praise. 

2 We raise our shouts, O (Jod, to thee, 

And send them to thy throne ; 
All glory to th' united Turejs, 
The un^vided One, 

3 *Twas He (and we'll adore lus name) 

Who form'd us- by a^ w^rd ; 
*Twas He restor'd our ruin'd fi'ame ; 

Salvation to the Lord. 
4r^Hosanna1 let the earth and skies 

Repeat the joyful sound. 
Rocks, hills^ and vales, reflect the voice, 

In one eternal round.- 
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REGENERATION, 

Hymjt 95. B. 1. C. M. tx 

Bangor, Dundee. 
^ Regeneration, 
l.'VrOT all the outward forms on earth, 
i^ >for rites that God has given. 
Nor will of man, nor bloody nor birth 

Can raise a soul to heaven. 
iThe sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace; ^ 
Bora in the image of his Son, 

A new, peculiar race. 
S The Spirit, like some heavenly wind. 

Breathes cmi the sons of fle^fT, 
New models all Ihe carnal mind. 

And forms tlie man afresh. 
4 Our quicken'd uouls awake, and rise 
Fro n the long sleep of death ; 
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2 He from the caves of earth and hell 

Can take the hardest stones. 
And hll the house of Abrah'm well 
With new-created sons. 

3 Such wondrous power doth he possess. 

Who form'd our mortal frame. 
Who call'd tne world from emptiness; 
The world obey'd and came. 

Hymn 130. B. 2. C. M. » 
Hymn Second, Irish. 
The new creation. 
V A TTEND, while God's exalted gott 
^J^ Doth has own glories shew; 
*• Behold, I sit upon my throne, 
"Creating all things new. 

2 " Nature and sm are pass'd away, 

''And the old 'Adam dies; 
" M^ hands a new foundatioa lay ; 
"bee the new world arise. 

3 " ni be a Sun of Righteousness 

**To the new heavens I make ; 
"None but new-boni heirs of grace 

•^ My. glories shall partake.** 
4 Mighty Redeemer! set .me free 

From my old state of sin ; 
O, make my soul alive to theCt 

Create new powera within', 

5 Renew mine eyes,and form mine ears. 

And mould my heart afresh; 
Give me new passions* joys, and fears. 
And turn the stone to fiesh. 

6 Far from the ropons pf the dead. 

From sin, and earth, and hell; 
In the new world that grace has made, 
1 would foj^ver dwell. 

nool HVMN159.. B.2. CM.* 
^ ^ ^ J Kingston, Brairtti'ee. 

Au unconverted a^ate ; or, converting 

t f^ 21EAT King of glory, and of grace,, . 

VX' We own with humble shame 
How vile is our degenerate race, 

And our first £ithtr*s name. 



On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 2 From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
t^.-_ I- *u '|.^j,e poison reigns within, 

Makes us averse to all that's good, 
And willing slaves to sin. 



And praise employs our breatli. 

b 
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Hymn 99. B. 1. C. M- 
York, PlymoutU. 

Stmut made chiMi^n of Abrafkmi ;' or, grace noi 
conveyed by religious fmrent** 

t\ T AIN are the hopes that rebels place 
V Upon their birth and blood. 
Descended from a pious race, 
(Their fathers now with God.). 

WATTS. F^-' 



S [Daily we break thy holy laws. 
And then reject thy grace; 
Engag'd in the old serpent's cause* 
Against our Maker's face.] 

4 We live estrang'd afar from G 
And love tl;e distance well; 
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With haste we run the dangerous road, 
That leails to death and helL 

5 And can such rebels be 4restor'd? 

Such natures made divined 
Let sinners see thy glory. Lord, 
And feel tliis power of thine. 

6 We raise our Father's name on high. 

Who his own Spait sends 
To bring rebellious strangers nigh, 
And turn his foes to fnends. 

Qoal Hymw 161. B. 2. C. M. b 
^ ^^ 5 W^antage, Dundee. 

ChrUtian virtues ; or, the difficulty q/ 
, conversion, 

1 C TRAIT 18 the way, the door is strait, 
^ That leads to joys on high ; 

Tis but a few that find the gate, 
While crouds mistake and die. 

2 Beloved self must be deny^d,. 

The mind and will renew'd ; 
Passion suppressM, and patience tryM, 
And vain desires subdued. 

3 [Flesh is a dangerous foe to grace 

"Where it prevails and rules; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abased, 
Lest they' destroy our souls.] 

4 The love of gold be banish'd hence, 

(That vile idolatry) 
And every member, every sense^ 
In sweet subjection lie. 

5 The tongue, that tnoat unruly power, 

Requires a strong restraint: 
V/e must be watchful every hour. 
And pray, but. never famt. 

6 Lord! can a feeble, helpless worm 

Fulfil a task so hard? 
Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 
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SALVATION. 

Htmn 88. B. 2. C. M. 
Devizes, Rochester. 
Salvation, 



H 



JO ALVATION ! O, the joyful sound! 
L KJ •'lis pleasure to our ears ; 
I A sovereign balm for every wound 
A cordial for our fears. 

IBury'd in sorrow, and in sin. 
3 A* hellVdark door we lay ; ' 
arise by grace divine 
a heavenly day. 
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3 Salvation ! let the ech^ fly - 
The spacious ^rth around, 
WKile all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Hymn 111; B. I. CM. « 

Braintree, Rochester. 

Salvation 6y grace. 

l[T.ORD,we confess our numerous faults^ 

How great our guilt has been, 

Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 

And all our lives were sin. 
3 But, O my soul, forever praise. 
Forever love his name. 
Who turns thy feet from-dangerous ways 
Of folly, sm and shame^] 
3 [*Tis not by works of righteousness, 
Whicn our .own hands have done ; 
But we are sav'd by soverc^ grace, 

Aboun^ng through his &nj 
I'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from sin« 
i *T\s through the purchase of hb death, 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 

On such dry bones as we. 
6 Rjus'd from the dead, we live anew 7 

And, justify 'd by grace. 
We shall appear in glory ^ too. 
And see our Fathers face. 



00« I H^M" 137. B. 1. L. M. m 

^^^\ ~ Islington, Portugal. 
Salvation by grace in Christ. 

1 'VfOW to the pow^r of Gad supreme 
IN Be everlasting honeurs given: 
He saves from hell, (we bless his name) 
He calls our wandering feet to heaven» 

2Noi for our dutie^ nor deserts. 
But of his own abounding grace, \ 

He works salvation in our hearts. 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3'Twashis own purpose that begmi 
To rescue rebels doom'd to die; 
He gave us grace in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 
And makes his Father^s counsels known) 
Declares the great transactions ^ass'd^ 

^ And brings immortal blessings down* 

5 He dies! aikd in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light^ 
And took posseoaoa ef the joy* 



227, 228, 229 



SANCTIFIGATION. 



230, 231 



aa^ I Psalm 85. 2d Part. L. M. SL 

^^*\ Luton, Rothw^U, Dunstan. 
Salvation by Cf^riaU 

1 C ALVATION is forever nigh 
^rhe touls that fear and uust the Lord; 
And grace, descending from on tigh, 
FresB hopes of glory shall afford* - 

S; Mercy and truth on earth are met, 
Since Christ the Lord came down from 
■ ^ heaven : 

By his obedience, so complete, 
Justice is pleas'd, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His - righteousness is gone before, 
To "give us free access to God: 
Our wandering feet shall stray no more. 
But mark his steps, and keep the road. 

OOH X Htmv 4. B. 2. L. M. mt 
^^S 97th Psalm, Quercy. 
Salvation in the cross, 

1 TTERE at thy cross, my dying God, 
n I lay my soul beneath tfe^y love, 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus! nor shall it e'er remove. 

2 Not all that tyrants think or say, • 
With rage and lightning in their eyes, 
Nor hell shall fright my heart away. 
Should hell with all its legions ri$e. 

3^ould worlds conspire to drive me thence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie ; 
Resolv'd, (for that's my last defence) 
If I must perish, there to die. 

4 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear ; 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 

5 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood. 
And all my foes shtijl loste their aim. 
Uosanna to my dying God ; 

And my best honours to his name. 

OOqI Psai-mGO. 3d Part. C. M. E 

^•^ > Hymn Second, St. Anns, Mear. 

Chri8t*8 obedienceand death ; or^ God 

glorified and sinners saved, 
} pj* ATHER, I sing thy wondrous grace, 
i^ ' I .bless my Saviour's name ; 
He bought salvation for the poor. 

And bore the sinner's shame. 
2 His deep distress has rais'd us high ; 
His duty and his zeal 



Fulfilled the law which mortak broke, 
And finish'd all tliy will. 

3 His dying groans, his living songs 

Shall better please my God, 
Than harp or trumpet's solemn sounds 
Than goats' or bullocks^ blood. 

4 This shall his humble followers see, 

And set their hearts at rest; 
They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live forever blest. 

5 Let heaven, and all that dwell on higb| 

To God their Voices raise. 
While lands and seas assist the sky. 
And join t' advance his praise. 

6 2ion is thine, most holy God; 

Thy Son shall bless her gates; 
And glory, purchas'd by his blood, 
For thine own Israel waits, 

^ SANCTIFIGATION. 

nan I ^™^ 132- B. 1. L. M. M 
^^^ J Portugal, Gloucester. 

Holiness ami grace, 

1 CO let our lips and lives e3q)res3 
O The holy gospel we "profess; 

So let our works and virtues shinej 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The. honours of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin, 

3 Our flesh and sense must be deny'd. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and 
Our inward piety approve. [love 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Herd, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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Hymn 143. B. 2. C. M. 9t 
Colchester, Abridge, 

Flesh and Spirit, 

1 ^X7H AT different powers of grace 

VV and sin 

Attend our mortal state? 
I hate the thoughts that work within. 
And do the works I hate. 

2 Now I complain, and groan, £^ die, 

While sin and Satan rergn. 
Now raise my songs of triumph high, 
For grace prevails again. 

3 So darkness struggles with the light. 

Till perfect day arise; 
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Water and fire maintain the fight 

Until the weaker dies. 
4 Thus will the flesh and spirit strive. 

And Tex and break my peace ; 
But I shall quit this mortal liiie, 

And «in forever cease. 

i%no\ Hymw 104. B. 1. C. M.. ^ 
^^^J Cambridge, Irish. ' 

jt state of nature and ofgracd 

1 "VrOT the malicious, nor profane, 
i^ The wafiton, nor the proud, 

Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 

2 Surprising grace ! and luch were we 

By nature and by sin, 
Heirs of immortal misery, 
Unholy and unclean. 

3 But we are wash'd in Jesns' blood, 

We're pardonM through his name ; 
And the good Spirit of our God 

Has sanctify'd our frame. 
40 for a perseverii|g power 

To keep thy just commands! 
We would defile our hearts no more, 

No more pollute our hands.. 



oaal ^^^^ 119. 11th Part. CM. b 
Zoo J Plymouth^ Durham. 

Breathing after holinesa. 

Vfewe 5, 33. 

tr\ THAT the Lord would guide my 
v-/ ways 

To keep his statutes still J 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will4 

Ver9e29. 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon ray heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge' decdt. 
Nor a9t the liar's part. 

^ Veoe3r,35. , 

3 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
Within this soul of mine.^ 
Vene 133, 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

Verae 175. 

5My sonl hath gone too far astray; 

My feet too often slipj 
Yet since I've not forgot the way. 
Restore thy .wandering sheep* 



3 Our very frame is mix?d with sm. 
His Spirit makes our natures clean? 
Such virtues from his sufferings floiv:, 
At once to cleanse and pardon too» 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, - 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks^ 
The ironN bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in thee possess 
: Grace,wisdom,power and righteousness; 

Thou art our mighty All, and we 
Give our whole selves, O Lord, thee.. 



Vene3«. 
6 Make me to walk in thy conunands ^ 
•Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or handa 
Offend against my God.- 

oqAiX Htmh 97. B. 1. L. M. . ty> 

^om^ Ninety-Seventh Psahn, Eaton. 

Christ bur vnndom and righteousness* 

ITJURY'Din; shadows of the night, 

•D We lie till Christ restores the light; 

Wisdom descends to heal the -blind. 

And chase the darkness of the mind. . 

2 Our guilty souls are drown' d in tears. 
Till his atoning blood appears: 
Then we awake from deep distress,. 
And Sing, 7%^ Lor// owr Righteousness, 
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HyMw98. B. 1. S. M. b 
Little Marlboro^, Durham. 
The. same, 
I T TOW heavy is the night, 

in That hangs upon our eyes, . 
Till Christ with his reviving ligfit 
Over our souls arise. 

I Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven;.. 
But, in hi^s righteousness array'd, 

We see our sins forgiven. , 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are aJl our tlioughts and ways ; 
His hands infected nature cure . 
With sanctifying grace. 

I The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free. 
And breaks the cursed <;hain.^ 

> Lord,, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to Gcd; 

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grac.e^ . 
And thine, atoning blood,. 
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iQ^l Htmw90. B. 2. CM. b 
i^b ^ Wantage, St. Anns. 

faith in Christ for pardon and mncti- 
ficatmu 

HOW sad our state by nature is ! 
Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 

Fast in his slavish chains. 
iBut there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word; 
Hoi ye deafiairing sinnera, corrCe^ 

And trust upon the Lord* 
JMjT soul obeys th' Almighty call, 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise. Lord, 

Q\ help mine unbelief. 
i[To the dear fotmtain of thy blood. 

Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 

From crimes of deepest dye. 

» Stretch out thine arm, victorious Kixig, 

My reigning sins subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat, 

Vfiih aJI his hellish crew.] 
5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm. 

On thy kind arms I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 

My Jefus, and my all! 



LAW AND GOSPEL. 

MORAL -LAW. 

n«77 HTMW116. B. 1. L.M. iS 
^ • 3 Nantwich, Dunstan. 

Ijove to Godand our neighbour, 
IT^HUS saith the first, the great com' 

X mand, 

"Let all thy inward powers unite 
*-To love thy Maker and thy God 
**With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 '^ Then shall thy neighbour next m place 
" Share thine affections and esteem ; 
"And let thy kindness to thyself 

"" Measure and rule thy love to him." 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke, 
This did the prophets preach and prove; 
For want of this the law is broke. 
And the whole law's fulfiU'd by love. 

4 Bat O ! how base our passions are ; 
How cold our charity and zeal ; 
Lord, ^1 our souls with heavenly firo, 
Or we ehldl ne'er perform thy will. 



on a I Psalm 50. 2d Part. C. M. m 
^^^ S Warehamv St. Martins. 

Obedience is better than aacrijice, 
ITpHUS saith the Lord, "The spacious 
X fields, 

"And flocks and herds are mine; 
"O'er all the cattle of the hUls 
"I claim a right divine. 
2"! ask no sheep for sacrifice, 
" Nor bullocks burnt with fire ; 
" To hope and love, to pray and praise, 
"Is all that I require. 
3 "Call upon me when trouble's nevt 
" My hand shall set thee free ; 
"Then shall thy thankful lips declare 
"The honour due to me. 
4 " The man that offers humble praise, 
"lie glorifies me best: 
" And those, that tread my holy ways, 
" Shall my salvation taste." 

iyaal Psalm 16. 1st Part. L.M. b 
^*^^ S Carthage, Putney. 

Confeaaion (if our poverty, and aainta 
the beat company ; or, good works 

profit men, not God, 
lUHESERVE me,Lord, in time of need; 

jL For succour to thy throne I flee, 

But have no merits there to plead; 

My goodness cannot reach to thee. 

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confess'd 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My praise can never make thee bless'd, 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do ; 
These are the company I keep. 
These are the choicest friends I know. 

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth 
To give a relish to their wine; 

I love the men of heavenly birth, 
Whose thoughts and language are divine. 

^.^? Htmw 116. B. 1. C. M.Horb 
2¥j\ . St. David, St. Asaph. 

Conviction of ain by t/ie law. 
lT.ORD,h'ow secure my conscience was. 

And felt no inward dread I 
I was alive without the law. 
And thought my sins were dead. 
2My hbpes of heaven were firm and 
But, since the precept came [bright ; 
With a convincmg power and light, 
I find how vile \ am. 
3 [My guilt appeared but ^mall before^ 
Till terribl^ I s^ir 
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How perfect, holjr, just, an4 pure 

Was thine eternal law. 
4 Then felt my soul the heavy load, 
My sins reviv'd again ; 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all mj hopes were slain.] 
Sl'm like a helpless^ captive sold, 

Under the power of sin; 
I canpot do the good I would. 
Nor keep my conscience clean. 
6 My God, I cry with every breath 

For some kind" power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
'And thus redeem the slave. 

OJ.I I Hymw 121. B.2. L.M. b 
-^^ * J Gloucester, All Saints. 

T/te law and gosfiel dUtinguiahed, 

1 'r*HE law commands, and makes us 
X know 

What duties to our God we owe ; 
But 'tis the gospel must reveal 
Where lies our strength to do his- will. 

2 The law discovers guilt and sin. 
And shews how vile our hearts have 
Only the gospel can express [been; 
Forgiving love, and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once! 
But in the gospel Christ appears, 
Pard'ning th^ guilt of numerous years 

4 My soul, .no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the law; 
Fly to the hope the gospel gives ; 
The man that trusts the promise lives. 

OA.O I Hymw 120. B. 2. S. M. m 

^*^ J Hopkins, Sutton. 

The law and gos fid joined in scrifiture 

1 T^HE Lord declares his wiU, 

A And keeps the world in awe ; 
Amidst the smoke cmi Sinai's hill 
Breaks out his fiery law. 

2 The Lord reveals his face ; 
And smiling from above. 

Sends down the gospel of his grace, 
Th' epistles of his love. 

3 These sacred words impart 
Our Maker's just commands; 

The. pity of his melting heart. 
Ana vengeance of his handsi 

4 [Hence we awake our fear, 
We draw our comfort hence; 

'^he arms of grace are treasur'd here, 
\nd armour of defenccg 
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|5 We learn Christ crucify'd. 
And here beliold his blood ;- 
All arts and knowledges beade 
Will do us little good.] 

6 We read the heavenly word. 
We take the offer'd grace. 

Obey the statutes of the Lord, 
And tru^t 'his ptx>mises, - | 

7 In vain shall Satan rage 
Against a book divine, [p^gffi 

Where wrath and lightning guard 33 
Where beams of mercy shine. ' 

GOSPEL, I 

Psalm ^9. 3d Part. C. M. i 
Exeter, Pembroke. 
A dleasel gvs/ieL 

1 O I4EST are the souls that hear an< 
-D I lie gpspePs joyful sound ; Qknov 
Peace shall attend the paths they go; 

And ligut tlieir steps surround. 1 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits' u|^ 

Through their Redeemer's naooe^ 
His righteousness exalts their hop^ 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence 

Strength and salvation gives: 
Israel, tliy King forever rei^i% 
Thy God forever lives. 

OA.± I HTMrr 128. B. 1. L. M. 
^^^ J Old Mund., Green's Hundredth. 
The a/ioatlea* coinmaaion ; or^ the gotF 

fiel (itteated bt^ miracles, 
1 " /^ O, preach my gospel," saith tb 

Vjr Lord; 

" Bid the whole earth my grace receive 
" He shall be savM that trusts my word 
^^ He shall be damn'd that wont belkve 

2^^[ril make your great committioi 

known, 
" And ye shall prove my gospel 
*' By all the works that I have d< 
.^( By all the winders ye shall do» 

3 *' Go ^eal the sick, go raise the d< 

*'Go cast out devils in my naiue 

" Nor let my prophets be afraid, J 

" Though Greeks reproach^ and J( 

blaspheme.] 

•4'*-Teach all the nations my comnian^ 
" Pm with you till the world ^hall 
*>^A11 power is trusted in my bands; 
"I can destrojt^and I defend.'' 
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ffe spake, and light shone round his 

head; 
>i a bright cfoud to heaven he rode ; 

Sjey to the farthest nations spread 
le grace of their ascended God. 

i-> HtmnISI. B.2. L.M. « 
'^ 5 Antigua, Islington, Italy. 
he ejccellency oftheChrihtian religion. 

LET everlasting glories crown 
Thj head, my Saviour,and my Lord; 
Tiy hands have brought salvation down, 
ind writ the blessings in thy werd. 
fWhat if we trace, the globe around,' 
Ind search from Britain to Japan, 
Tiere shall be no religion found 
b just to God, so safe for man.] 
b vain the trembling conscience ?eeks 
bme solid ground to rest upon; 
Vitb Jong despair ih^ spirit breaks, 
'ill we apply to Christ alone. 
Hfow well thy ^blessed truths agree:! 
Tow wise and holy thy commands ! 
^hj promises, how firm they be .' 
tow firm our hope and comfort stands? 
'Not the feign'd fields ofheafh'nish bliss 
!ould raise such pleasures m the mind ; 
for does the Turkish paradise 
retend to joys so well refined,] 
?hould all the forms that men devise 
.ssauJt my faith with treacherous art, 
d call ih^m vanity and lies, 
^d hind the gospel to my heart. 

I g \ Hymn lia B. 1. S. M. b ori 

S Hopkins, St. Thomas. 

^dK^ and Christ; vr, sins against the 

law andgoftfiei. 
nPHE law by Moses came; 
'^ But peace and truth and love 
•ere brought by Clnist (anobler name) 
pescending from above. 

Amidst the house of God 
Their different works were done; 
loses a faithful servant stood. 
But Christ a faithful Son. 

Then to his new commands 
Be strict obedience paid ; 
'er all his Father's house he stands 
Tlie Sovereign and the Head. 

The TOsin that durst despise 
llie law that Moses brought, 
hold! how terribly he dies 
For his presumptuous fault. 



247, 248 



? But sorer vengeance falls 

On that rebellious race. 
Who hate to hear when Jesus calls, 

And dare resist his grace. 

24*7 1 Hymw 119. B. 1. C. M. m 
^' S Dundee, St. David. 

TVie different succesfi of the gosfieU 
^ C^ HRIST and his cross are ^1 our 
^ theme ; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jews' esteem. 
And folly to the Greek. 

2 But souls enlighten'd from above. 

With joy receive the word; 
They sec what wisdom, power 'and 
Sluine in their dying Lord, [love 

3 The, vital savour of his name 

Restores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts tlie same 
To guilt, despair and death. 

4 Till God diffuse his graces down, 

I^ike showers of heavenly rain, ' 
In vain Apollos sows the ground. 
And Paul may plant in vam. 

248? HYMjrl38..B. 2. L. M. S 
^"^ ) Rothwell, Eaton. 

The fioitfcr of the gospel, 
l^HIS is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above; 
Jehovah here resolves to shew 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2 This remedy did wisdom find. 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 
This sovereign balm, whose vurtues can 
Restore the ruin'd creature, man. 

3 The gospel bids the dead revive; 
Sinjiers obey the voice, and live ; 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afresh; 
And hearts of stone are turn'd to flesh. 

4 [Where Satan reign'd in shades of night, 
The gospel strikes a heavenly light ; 
Our lusts its wondrous power controls. 
And calmi the rage of angry souls. 

5 Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb; 
While the v/ide world esteem it strange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.] 

6 May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too f 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 
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OJ.Q I Hymw 126. B. 2. C. M. » 
•^*^ J Pembroke, Arlington. 

God glorified in the gosfiel. 
1 ^HE Lord, descending from above, 

Invites his children near ; 
While power, and truth,and boundless 
Display their glories here, [love 

2Here, in tliy gospiers wondrous framci 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn thy name, 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 

SlTjy name is writ in fairest lines, 

Thy wonders here we trace; 
Wisdom thro* all the mystery shines, 
And shines in Jesus' face. 

4 The law its best obedience owes 

To our incarnate God; 
And thine avenging justice shows 
Its honours in his blood. 

5 But still the lustre of thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs. 
Gilds the whole scene with brighter rays. 
And more exalts our joys. 
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Brainlree, Abridge. 
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Htmn 10. B. 1. S. M. 
St. Thomas, Ryland. 

The btei»edneft of gospel Jime* ; or, the revelation 
of Christ to Jews and Gentiles* 

1 YTQW beauteous are their feet, 
n Who stand on Zon's hill! 

Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet the tidings are,? 

"Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
"He reigns and triumphs here.*' 

3 How happy are our fears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but .never found! 

4 How blessed are our eves. 
That see this heavenly light; 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight! 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; , 

Jerusalem bi*eaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy, 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



Praise for the ^onfieL 
IT^O our Almighty Maker, God, 

X New honours be address'd ; 

His great salvation shines abroad, 

And makes the nations bless'd. 

2 He spake the word to Abrah'm first j 

His truth fulfils his grace ; " 

The Gentiles make hi» name their trust. 
And learn his righteousness. 

3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 

With all Her different, tongues ; 
And spread the honours of lus name 
In melody and songs. 



SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS 
AND PROMISES. 

INVITATIONS. 

Oi5o> Hym»7. B. 1. CM. at 
^o^ J Christmas, Rochester. 

The invitation of the gospel ; or^ sfivr- 
itualfood and clothing. 

1 T ET ever}' mortal ear attend, 
A-' And every heart rejoice; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

2 " Ho ! all ye hungry, starving sou^ 

'* That feed upon the wind, 
•* And vainly strive with earthly toys 
'•To fill an empty mind: 

3 " Eternal Wisdom has prepar'd 

** A soul-reviving feast, , 

"And bids your longing appetites ij 

** The rich provision taste. I 

4 " Ho ! ye that pant for living stream 5^, 

" And pine away, And clie ; J 

"Here ^ou ma^ quench your ragingtbirsi 
"With springs that never dry. j 
5 "Rivers of love and mercy here 

"In a rich ocean join; 
" Salyation in abundance flows, 

"Like floods of milk and wine, 
6 "[Ye perishing and naked poor, 
•*Who work witli might)' pain 
" To weave a garment ol your own, 

" That will not hide your sin ; 
7 " Come naked, and adorn your souls 

"In robes prepar'd by God, 
"Wrought by the lalxmrs of his Son, 
"And dy'd in his own blood."^ 
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8 Dear God ! the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deep as oar hdpless miseries are, 

1 And boundless as our sins'! . 

9 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand oj>en night and day : 
Loi'd, we are come -to seek sup^lieSj 
And drive oar wants away. 

qiza2 Hymw127. B. 1. L. M. » 
^s-^D^ Dtinstan, Antigua. 

CArfjtV invitation t» iinners ; or, humility andpride* 

1 " /^ OME hither, all ye weary sonls, 

V_^ ** Ye heavy laden sinners, come: 

** 1^1 give you rest from all your toils, 

" And raise you to tty 'heavenly home. 

2 " They shall find rest that learn of me ; 
"** I'm of a meek and loWly mind ; 
''But passion rages like the sea, 
"And pride is restless as the wind 

3 " Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
" My^ yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
"My' yoke is easy to his j^eqk, 

' *' My grace shall make the burden light." 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal. 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 

To mould and guide us at thy wiD. 

OK^X IfYMi(r92. B.I. S. M. m 
^o^f ^ Watchman, Sutton. 

Christ the wisdom of God. 

1 C HALL Wisdom cry aloud, 
O- And not her speech be heard ? 

The v<Mce of God s eten^al word, 
Deserves it no regard ? 

2 "I was his chief delight, 
"His everlasting Srn, 

" Before tifie first of all his works, 
"Creation, was begun. 

3 [** Before the flyii^g clouds, 
"Before the solid land, 

" Before the fields, before the floods, 
"I dwelt at his right hand. 

4 " When he adnm'd thp skies, 
** And built them, I was there, 

** To order when the sun should risp, 
**And marshal every star. 

5 ••When he pour'd out the sea, 
"And .<!pread the flowing deep, 

*' I gave the flood a firm decrefe 
" In its own bounds to keep.] | 

6 «*lJpon th^ empty air 

** The earth was balaiicid well ;N 



** With joy I saw the mansion, where 
•* The sons of men should dwqll. 

7 " My busy thoughts at first 
" On their salvation rnn, 

*' Ere sJn was boi*n, or Adam's dust 
" Was fashion *d to a man. 

8 •* Then come, receive my grace, 
** Ye children, and be wise ; 

"Happy the man that keeps my ways; 
"The man that shims them dies.'* 
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Hymn 93. B. 1. L. M. H 



i Gloucester, Bath, Luton. 
Chr 8t^ or Wisdom, obpyed or resitted, 
I'X'HUS saith the Wisdom of the Lord, 
1- *' Blessed is the man that hears my 
word, 
" Keeps daily watch before my gate?, 
*'And at my f^et for mercy waits. 

2 " The soul that seeks me shall obtain 
" Immortal wealth, and heavenly gain ; 
" Immortal life is his reward, 
"Life, and the- favour of the Lord« 

3 " But the vile wretch that flies from me, 
" Doth his . own soul an injury ; 

" Fools, Jthat against my grace rebels 
" Seek death, and love the road to hell.'* 

PRQMISES.* 

Ora\ Hymn 107. B. 1. L. M. b 
^*^ -3 Limehouse, Putney, 

The fall and recm^ery of man ; or^ 
Chriat and Satan at emnity. 

\ tSeCEIV'D by subtle snares of hell, 
JL/ Adam* our head, our father, fell I 
When Satan, in the serpent hid, 
ProposM the fruit that God forbid. 

2 Death was the threatening: death began 
To take possession of the man; 
His unborn race receivM the wound, 
And heavy curses smote the ground. ' 

3 But Satan found a worse reward ; 
Thus saith the vengeance of the Lord» 
"Let everlasting hatred be 
'^Betwixt the woman's seed and thee. 

4 " The woman's seed shall be my Son ; 
*' He shall destroy what thou hast done; 
*' Shall break thy li^ad, and oifly fepi 
"Thy malice raging at las htel."*' 

5 [He spake — and btd four ttecHisRU^ y^to 
Roll on ; — at length his ^an appeal's ; 
Angels with joy descend to earthi 
And Mng they oupg Redeemer's ^t^ 
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"BLo! by Hie soiu of hell he dies; 
But, as he hung Uwixt earth and skies, 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumphM o'er the powers below.] I 
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Hymn 9. B. 1. C- M. 

Colchester, St. Martins. 



ThehromUea of the covenant of grace. 

1 TN vain we lavish out our lives 
i. To ^ther empty wind: 

The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 

2 Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls 

With more substantial meat, 
With such as saints in glory love. 
With such ^ angels eat. 

3 Our God will every want supply, 

And fill our Jiearts with pekce ; 
He gives by covenant and by oath 
The riches of his grace. 

4 Come.and he^ll cleanse ourspotted souls 

And wash away cur stains. 
In the dear fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 

6 [Our guilt shall vanish all away, 

lliough black as hell before ; 
Our sins shall sink beneath the sea. 

And $hall be found no more. 
^ And lest pollution should o'erspread 

Our inward powers again, 
His Spirit shall bedew our souls. 

Like purifying rain.] 

7 Our heart, that flinty, stubborn thing,' 

That terrors cannot move. 
That fears no threatenings-of his wrath, 
ShaU be dissolv'd by love. 

8 Or he can take the flint away. 

That would not be refinM; , 
And, from the tieasui'es of his grace. 
Bestow a softer mind. 

9 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell, 

And deep en^ave his law; 
And eveiy motion of our souls 

To swift , obedience draw. 
JO Thus will he pour salvation down. 

And we diali render praise; 
We the dear people of his loVe, 

And he our God of grace. 



21 glory in infirmity. 
That dhrist'sown power may rest on me 5 
When I am weak, then am I strong, 
Grace is my shield, and Christ my song. 
31 can do all things, or can bear 
* All sufferings, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains, 
While his left hand my head sustains. 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the work alone, 
When new temptations spring and rise, 
We, find how great our weakness is. 

5 So Samson, when his hair wasiost, 
Met the Philistines to his cost; 
Shook his vain Kmbs with sad surprise, 
Made feeble fight, and lost his eyes. 
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Hymw 84. B. 1. L. 
Islington, Antigua. 
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Hymn 15. B. 1. L. M. 
Green's Hundredth, Bath. 
Our men v^eakveuiory Chritt our strength. 
1 T ET me but hear my Saviour say, 
A-<*' Strength shall be equal to thy day ,■ ' 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, 
.Xeaning on aU-sufficient grace. 



Salvation^ righteou*nei», nnd ttrtngth in Chritt. 

1 TEHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear, 
J Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal Son proclaims 
His sovereign honours and his names. 

2" I am the Last, and I the First, 
"The Saviour God, and God the Just; 
*' There's none beside pretends to shew 

. " Such justice and salvation too'. 

3 [" Ye that in shades of darkness dwell, 
" Just on the verge of death and bell, 
" Look up to me ^from distant lands, 
" Light,life,and heaven are in my hands. 

4 "I by my holy name have sworn, 
" Nor shall the word in vain return, 
"To me shall all thin^ bend the knee, 
" And every tongue shall swear to me.] 
"In me alone shall men confess, 
" Lies all their strength and rishteoutness i 
^^ But such as dare despise my name^ 
" I'll clothe them with eternal shame. 

6 " lu me, the Lord, shall all the seed 
" Of Israel from their sins be freed,' 
" And by their shining graces proves 
^ Their interest in my pardoning love.*' 

Htmn85. B. 1. S.M. t^ 
Hopkins, St. Thomas. 
The same. 
^HE Lord on high proclaims 

H^s (godhead from his throne; 
Mercy -andjtistice are the names 
••By which I will be known. | 
•'Ye dying souls, that sit 1 

••In darkness and distress, ' 

' Look from the borders of the p\t 
•*To my i*ecovering grace.** 
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S Sinners shall hear the sound; 

Their thankful tongues shall own, 
"Our righteousness and strength is found 

*'In thee, the Lord, aloue." 
4 In thee shall Israel trust. 
And see their guilt forgiven ; 
God will pronounce the sinners just, 
And take the saints to- heaven. 
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HiMirS?. B. 1. L. M, « 
Antigua, Gloucester. 
God dwells toith the humble and penitent* 
I fHUS saith the High and Lofty One, 
"I sit upon my holy throne j 
*' My name is God, I dwell on high, 
"•Dwell in my own eternity. 
2 "But 1 descend to worlds below, 
^' On earth I have a mansion too ; 
" The humble spirit and contrite 
'^ Is an abode of my ' delight, 
3 " The humble soul my words reitive ; 
" 1 bid the mourning sinnec live ; 
^^^eal all the broken hearts I find, 
**And ease the sorrows of the mind, 
^f" When I contend against their sin, 
"I make ihcm know how vile they've been; 
" But should my wrath forever smoke, 
^ Their souls would sink beneath my 

stroke**' 

50 may thy pardoning^ grace be nigh, 

I^st we should faint, despair, and die ! 

Thus shall our better thoughts approve 

The methods of thy chastening love.] 

Aao\ HYMW125. B. 1. CM. » 
^^^l Braintree, Barby. 

Christ** compttssiq^ to the weak and tempted, 

1 XXflVti joy we meditate the grace 
VV Of our High-Priest above; 
His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bowels melt with love. 
2Toach'd with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what jK>re'tempations mean, 

For he has felt the same« 
3hBat spotless, innocent and pure ^ 

The ^reat Redeemer stood, 
While batan's fiery darts" he bore^ 

And did resist to blood. 
4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh^ 

What every member bears: 
5^[He11 ncjyer ^ench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Kor scoFns the m^eanest name.] ' 



6 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercv and his power; 
We sliall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour*. 

o«o? HYM3rl38. B. 1. C. M. « 
^^^ V London, Abridge. 

Sainta in the hand of Christ, 

1 TflRM as the earth thy gospel stands ^, 
JL My Lord, my hope, my trust / 

If I am found m Jesus' hands. 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2 His honour is engaged to save 
The meanest ot his sheep ; 

All that his heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove . 
His favourites from his breast; 

Li the dear bosom of his lo^e 
They must forever rest. 

nad;l Psalm 119. 10th Part. CM. b 
-"^*S St. Martins, Carolina. 
Pleading the firomiaes. 

Verse 38^ 49. 

I'D EHOLD thy waitine servant, Lord, 
l-> Devoted to thy tear; 
Remember and confirm thy word. 
For all my hopes are there. 

Verse 41, 58,. 107. 

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down. 
And promis'd quickening grace ^ 
Doth not my heart address thy throne ?. 
And yet thy love delays. 

Verse 123, 43. 

3. Mine eyes for thy salvation fsdl; 

O bear thy servant up ! 
Nor -let the scoffing lips prevail^ 

Who dare reproach my hope. 

Vcrae 49, 74. 
4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord^ 

Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints shall I'ejoice in my reward. 
And trust, as well as fear. 
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HxMN 69. B. 2. C. M. m 
Arlin^on,. Christmas. 
The faithfulness of God in hisfiromises, 

1 [O EGlN, my tongue, some heaven- 
^ JL> ly theme. 

And speak some boundless thing. 
The migtity works, or mighder nam© 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad; < 
Sing the sweet promise of liis grace, 
! And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord). 
I For wretched^ dying men; 
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Hi» hand has writ the s^red word 
With an immortal pen. 
4£tigraVd as in eternal brass 
Ihe niighty promise shines; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting Imes.] 
5 [He that can dash whole worl.ls to death, 
And make tiiem wlieu he please ; 
He speaks — and that almijjhty breath 

Fulfils his great decrees. 
^ His very word of grace is strong, 

As that which built tlte skies; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

7 He said, Lei the wide heav^ii be afiread^ 

And heaven was sti^etch'd abroad : 
Ahrah*m^ VU be thy God^ he said, 
An^ he was Abrah'm's God. 

8 O, might I hear thine heavenly tongue 

But whisper, Thou art mme I 
Those gentle words should raise mj song 
To notes almost divine. 

9 How would my leaping beait rejoice^i 

And think my heaven secui*ei 
I trust the all-creating voice. 
And faith desures no more.] 

oaal HTMireO. B.i?. h.M. aE 

^""3 Islin^on, Portugal 

T/ie fnah of Gut the fir o miser ; or^the 
firimUe9 are our security. 

1 T>TIAISE, everlasting praise be paid 
A To Him who earth's foundations laid: 

Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees. 
He sets his kindest promises. 

3 [Firm are the words his prophets give , 
.Sweet words, on which his children live ; 
Each of them is the voice of God, 
Who spoke, and spread the skies abroad. 

4 Each of them powerful asthatsoum. 
That bid the new-made world go round : 
And stronger than the soiid poles, 
On which the wheel of nature rolls. , 

5Whcnce th- n ".bould doubrsand fears arrs ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown out eyes i 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
i 'the comforts that our Make^ givcK 
I 6 0, for- a strong, a lasting faith 

To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
1 To embrace the message of his Son, 
■. And cuU the Jojs pf Leaven tfur own. 



7 Then, should the earth's old prllarSshakcvi 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our steady souls would fear no mere 
Than soUd rocks, when billows rdar. 

8 Our everlasting hopes arise 
Above the ruinable skies. 
Where the eternal Builder reignsj 
And his own courts his power sustains. 



INFLUENTCES A^I> GRACES 
OF THE Si^lRlT. 

Qcn \ Hymn 144. B. 2. t. M. « 
^^ ' 3 Green's Hundredth, Bath. 
The effusion of the Splint ; Or, the sue* 
ceaa of the goafieL 

GREAT was the day, the joy was 

When the divine disciples met; 
While on their heads the Spirit came, 
And sat like tongues of cloven tlame. 

2 What gills, ^hat miracles he gafe ! 
And power to kill, and power to save : 
Furnish'd their- tongues with woudroas 

words, 
Instead of shiclds,aud 8pear«,and sword?. 

3Thus arm'd, he sent the champions forth. 
From east to west, from south to north : 
G^l and assert your Saviour's cause; 
Go \ spread the mystery of his cross. 

4 These weapons of the hcJy wary 
Of what almighty force they atre. 
To make our stubborn pa^on» bow, 
And lay the proudest rebel low! 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by these heavenly arms subdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his loss,. 

And hate^ the doctrrae of tlie cross. 

6 Great King of grace, my heart Subdue : 
1 would be led in triumph too, 

A willing Captive to my Lord, 
And siiig the victories of his wdrd. 
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FAITH. 

Hymn 140. B. i; CM, « 
St. Asuphs, St. Martins. 

d livi/ig" and a dead fui'H* Collected 
from several scrijitures. 

r]I^ISTAKEN souls! that dream of 
iVX lieaven, 
And make theiv ^rhpty boa^ 
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Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 

While they are slaves to lust. 
2V^n are our fancies, airy flights,' 

If faith be 'cold and dead; 

None but a Uving power unites 

. To Christ, the living head. 

3 *Tls isdth that changes all the heart, 

*'ris f^th that works by love; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 'T^aith that conquers earth and hell 

By a celestial power; 
This is the ^ace that shall prevail 

In the decisive hour. 
5 Faith must obey her Father's will, 
As well as trust his grace ; 
A pardoning. God is jealous still* 
For his ow>n holiness. 

6 When from the curse he sets us free, 

He makes our natuf&s clean. 
Nor would he send his Son to be 
T\ie minister of sin. 

7 His Spirit puiides our frame, 

And seals our peace with God; 
Jesus and his salvation came 
By water and by blood] 

ngal Hymn 112. B. 1. CM. 
^*^5 Swanwick, Mear. 

77ie brazen'aerfienti orjooking to Jesus 
1 CO did the Hebrew prophet rai«e 

»3 rhe brazen serpent high; 

The wounded felt immediate ease. 
The camp forbore to die. 

2 "Look upward in. the dying hour, 

"And live," the prophet cries; 
But Christ performs a nobler cure, 
- When faith lifts up hei' eyes.. 

3 High on the qfoss the Saviour hung ; 

High in the heavens he relgns^: 
Here sinners, by tlie old serpent stung, 
Look, and forget their pains. 

4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the glorious hope. 
The expiring, Gentue lives, 

ai^r\X Hymn 142. Bi 2. S. M; iS 
^'^5 St. Thomas, Dover. 

Faith in Christ our sacrifice^ 
1 VfOT all the blood of beasts,^ 

i^ On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wasli away the stain. 



2 Bat Christ, the heavenly Lamb> 
Takes all our sins away; 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear. 

When hanging on the cursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse "remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voic«^ 
And sing liis bleeding love. 

o^,-> Hymn 100. B. 1. L.M. « 

^'^5 islington, Bath. 

Believe and be saved, 

r'^TOT to condemn the sons of men 
1^ Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaouog. sword, nor thunder there. 

23uch ^vas the pity of our God, 
He loved the xace of man so well. 
He sent his Son^ to bear- our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell'. 

3 Sinners,- believe the Saviour's word, 
Trust in his mighty name, and live ; 
A thousand joys hjs lips afford. 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 

4 But vengeance and damnation liea 
On^ rebels who refuse the grace;. 
Who God's eternal Son -despise, 
The hottest hell shall be their place. 

nmoX H«JiJrl25. B.2. L, M. » 
^'^5 All Saints, Wells. 

Faith and f epcntance, unbelief and impenitence. 

1 T I F£ and immortal joye are givea^ 
* A-^To souls that mourn the sins they' ve 

done ; 
Children, of wrath made heirs to heaven^ 
By faith in. God's eternal Son. . 

2 Wo to the wretch that never felt 
The inward pangs of pious grief, 
But adds to all his crying guilt 
The stubborn sia of unbefieu 

bThe law condemns the rebel dead^. 
Uud/er the wrath- of God he lies: 
He seals the curse on hi» own hea^ 
And with a^ double- vengeanoe ''='^'- 
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'^ 1^ J Christmas, Rochester. 
Faith of thtftga unseen. 

1 T^AITH is th6 brightest evidehce 
jL Of things beyond our si*iht, 
Breaks t' rough the clouds of flesh and 

sense, 
And dwells in heavenly light. 

2 It sets times past in present view, 

Brmgs distant prospects home, 
Of thing? a thousand years ago. 

Or thousand years to come. 
oBy faith we know the worMs were made 

By God's ahnighty word ; 
Abrah'm, to mjknown countries led, 

By faith obeyM the I-.ord. 
4 He sought a city, fair ^d high. 

Built by the eternal hands; 
And fiirth assured, us, tht)ugh we die. 

That heavenly buildihg stands. 

O'fA.X Hymn 129. B.2. L. M. » 
-''^J Naniwfch, Italy. 

We ^alk by faith, not bij sight. 

1 '^IS by the fslith of jo^s to come, 

We walk thro' desartsdarkas night; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The watitof s^ght she weil supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates appear: 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we^ tread the dfesart througd, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray. 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abrah'm, by divine command. 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land, 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

O^nl HiMW 162. B.2. CM. * 
--'^5 St Davids, St. Asaphs. 

Meditation af fiiuven} or, the Jay offaUH. 

JAtJY thoughts surmount these lowgr 

^^ And look within the veil ; [skies, 

Ther6 spriiigs of endless pleasure rise, 

Ths waters never fi-il. 

2 There I behold, with sweet delight, 

The blteS66d THJRBfi iti On*; 
And strong affections ^± my eight 
On God's incarnate Son. 
SfHis {iomise staiidi forever &mr, 
i^Hjs ^ace shall ne'er depart: 
He.^^inds my namiB. u^on hi$ aria; 
^d 9eald it On his h^mx 



4 Light atre the pains that nature bti^gd ;. 
How short our sorrqwi^ are. 
When with eternal "future things 
The present we compare \ 
51 would not be a stranger still 
To tha£ celei^tikl place, |^^ 

Where I forever hope to dweD^ 
Near my Redfefemfer^a fece. 

o^f^i H*Mi^ 14, 5. r. L. M. m 

fj^\ Truro, Portugal. 

The triumfih of faith ; or, ChHsi^s tittr 
changeable love. 

1 yj^HO shall the Lord's efeci cbndeIlltl^ 

'Tis.God that justifies their soxtls ; 
And mercy, like d mighty streanoli 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudgd the saints to hell i 
•Tis Christ that suifer'diiithfeir stead ; 
And, the salvation to fulfil. 
Behold him risiiig fVom the dead ! 

3 He hves! hfe lives J and sits above. 
Forever intercedid^ there : 

Who shall divide us from his lovej 
Or \^hat should tempt lis to despait ? 

4 Shall persecution, or distress. 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness ? 
He that hath loved us bears us through^ 
And makesus niore than conquerors too. 

5 Faith hath art" overcoming power; 
It . triumphs in the dying hour ; 
Christ is our \\f^^ our joy, out hope^ 
Nor can we sink with such a prop. 

6 Not all that men oh earth can do^ 
Nor powers on high, nor powers below. 
Shall cause his merby to remove, 
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love. 

FEAR AND HOPE. 

a^Jm \ Psalm 119. 13th Part. CM. b 

* ' J Canterbury, Wants^e. 

Holy fear, and tenderness of conscience^ 

" _ Ver. lOi - 

l\5l7ITHmy whole heart I've souglit 
* V V O let me never stray [ihy face. 
From thy commands,. O Godofgrace^, 
Nor tread the Vmner's way .' 

Ver, IL - 

2 Thy-word I've lud vvithin my Iiear^ 
^To keep my conscience cleaii, 

And be an everlasting guard 
From every rising jsin. 

Ver. 63, 53, 159. 

3 I'm a companion of the faints. 

Who fear and love tlie Lord: 
Mv sorrows rise, my nattire faints. 
When men transgress tiiy word. 
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Ver. X6l,lfl3. 

4 While sinners do tny gospel wrong, 

My spirit stands ill awe ; . 
f My soai abhors a lyiiig tongue. 
But loves jihy rignteous law. 

5 My heart w ith sacred rertrelice hears 

rhe threatcjiings of thy word ; 
My flesh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the Ijord. 
Vtra6a,i74. 

6 My Gdd, I long, I hope, I Wait 

For thy salvaUou still ; 
While thy whole law is my delight^ 
And I obey thy ^^IL 

p«7Q> Psalm 42. istPart.C.M.iorb 
^ ' ^ S Swaiiwick, Barby. 

Dtsertifm and hofie ; or^ comptamt of 

. . absence froTn public nvorship. 

itX/ITH earnest Wngingfi of the mind, 

VV My God> to tl\iee 1 look; 

So pants the hunted hart to find 

And taste the cooling brook. 

2 When shall I see thy courts of grace, 

And meet my God again? 
So long an absence from thy face 
My heart endures with pain. 

3 Temptations vex my weary soul, 

And tears ?ire my i-epast; 
The foe insults without control, 
"And Where's your God at last:*' 

4 'Tis with a mournful pleasure now 

I think on ancient days : • 
Then to thy house did numbers go, 
And all our work was praise. 

5 But why, my sonl, sunk, down so far 

Beneath this heavy load ? 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair. 
And sin against my God ? 

6 Hope in the Lord, iitrhose mighty hand 
, Can all thy i^oes remove; 

For I shall yet before him stand, 
And sing restoring love. 

OHCkl Psalm 42. SdPart. L.M. * 
, -'^J Portugal, Bath. 

Meianchdy thoui^htst reproved; or, 
-hope in affliction, 

1 Ayf T spirit j^fiks Within ttie^ Lord^ 
iVX But I will ccdl tliy name to mind, 

I Apd times of past distress record, 
Wheta I haTe found my God was kind. 

2 Huge Iroubles, with titmnltuous noise, 
Swell like a sca» and round me spread ; 
Thy water-spoil ta drown ail my jo^g, 
And risii^ waves roil o'er my kcud» 



'3 Yet will the Lord command his love 
vVhctt 1 address his throne by day ; 
Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sitlg; and pray. 

4 1 11 cast rayrelf before hifl feet, 
And say, " Mj Gtod, my heavenly rock! 
"Why doth thy fore so long forget 
* The Soul that groanj beneath thy itrokc.^" 

5 ril chide my heart that sinks so low, 
Why should my soul indulge her grief ^ 
Hope in the Lord, and praise him too : 
He is my rest, my sate relief. 

^Thiy light and ti-uth shall guide me still ; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ^ 
And lead me to thine holy hill. 
My Gody my most exceeding joy ! 

280 J Psalm T7. IstParL CM. b 
^ y Durham, Dundee. 
Mdancholy assaulting; and hope pre^ 

* vailing, 

\ T'OGod I cryM with mournful voice^ 
A I soiiglit his gracious ear. 
In tlie Sad day when troubles rose. 
And fiird the night whh fear. 

2 Sad were my days, and dark my 

My soul refas'd relief; [nights, 
1 thought on God, theju^t and \Vise, 
But tlioughts increas'd my grief. 

3 Still I comp aiu'd, and still oppress'd. 

My heart began to brca^: 
My God. thy wrath forbade my rest. 
And kept mii>e eyes awuke. 

4 My overwr.clming sorrows gre\^ 

rill I could speak no more ; 
Then I witlim myself withdrew. 
And caU*d thy judgmcn£i> o'er. 

5 I caU'd back years and ancient times. 

When I beheld thy face; 
My spirit search'd for secret crimes. 
That might withhold tUy grace. 

61 call'd tliy mercies to my mind. 

Which I enloy'd bvifore : 
And will the Lord no more be Wnd ? 
His fdce appear uo more i 

7 Will he forever cast me off? 

His promise ever fail.^ 
Hath he forgot his tender love? 
Shall anger still prevad? 

8 But I forbid tliis hopeless thouglit. 

This dark, despaiiing frame. 
Remembering what thy hand hath 
wrought ; 
Thy hand is still the yzkoqw 
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9 I'll think again of all thy ways, I 2 This man at humble distance stands^. 

And taik thy wcmders o'er ; And cries for grace with Ufted hands ^ 

Thy wonders oi recovering grace. 
When fiesh CGUid hope no more. 

10 Grace dwelU with jusuee on the throne; 
And men, that love thy word. 



That, boldly rises near the throne. 
And talks of duties he has. done. 



Have ki thy. sanctuairy known 
The counsels of tlie Lord. 

Oft I I Psalm 3. C. M^ 

^^'-^ Irish, Abridge: 

Doubts and fears aufifiresaed ; or, God 
our defence from sin and Satan, 

1 \Jf Y God, how many are my fears i 
IVA How fast my foes increase! 
Conspiring my eternal death, 

They break my present peace.^ 

2 The lying tempter would persuade 

There's no relief in heaven; 
And all my swelling sins appear 
Too big to be forgiven. 

3 But thou,, my glory and my strength, 

Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt silence all my threatening guilt, 
And raise my drooping head. 

4 [I cry'd; and from his holy hiU 

He bow'd a listening ear; 
I call'd my Father and my God, 
And he subdu'd my fear.. 

5 He shed sofc slumbers on mine eyes. 

In spite of all my £oes; 
I 'woke, and wonder'd at the 'grace, 
That guarded my repose.] 

6 What though the hosts of death and 

All arm'd against me stood ! [hell 
Terrors no more shall shake my soul ; 
My refuge is my God. 

7 Arise, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, ' 

Whil^ I thy gjory sing: 
My God hath broke the serpent's teeth,. 
And death has lost his sting. 

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 

His arm alone can save r 
Bles^ngs attend thy people here. 
And reach t>eyond the grave. 

HUMILITY. 

OQo\ Hymn 131. B, L L. M. i 
^^^ J Castle Street, All Saints^ 

T/ie /iharisee and /lubiican* 
1 TOEHOLD how sinners disagree, 

J3 The publican and pharisee ; 

One doth his righteousness proclaim ; 

""He^ other owob his guilt &Ad shame. 



3The Lord their different language knows, 
And different answers he bestows; 
The humble soul with ^race he crowm^ 
While on the proud his anger frowns.^ 

4 Dear Father, lei me never be 
JoinM with the boasting pharisee ; 
f hav£ no merits of my own. 
But plead the sufferings of thy Son* 

o>qq1 Psalm 131. C. M. t> 

^° <> J Plymouth, Mear. 

Humility and submission. 
1 TS there ambition in my heart ? 
A Seaixih, gracious God, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part.^ 

Lord, I appeal to thee. 
21 charge my thoughts, be humble 
And all my carriage mild ; [still, 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 

And quiet as a child. 
3-The patient soul, the lowly mind 

Shall have a large reward: 
Let saints in sorrow lie resign'd 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

JOY A^D REJOICING. 

OQA.I P«Ai.M-18. 3d Part. L. M. » 
A^* J Antigua, Italy. 

Rejoicing in Gtd;. oti salvation and triumph* 
1 T UST are thy ways, and true thy word,. 

J Great Rock of my secure abode : 
; Who is a God, beside the Lord ? 

Or, Where's a refuge hke our €rod?. 
:i*Tis he that girds me with his might, 

Gives roe his holy sword to wiel4; 

And, while with sin and. hell I fight, 

Spreads his salvation for my shield. 

3 He lives (and blessed be my Rock) 
The God of ray salvation lives: 

. The dark designs of hell he broke : 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4 Before the scoffers of the age 
I will exalt my Father's nam€; 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage. 
But meet reproach, and bear the shame- 

5 To David and his royal seed 
Thy grace forever shall extend; 
Thy love to saints, in Christ their heacf^ 
Knows not a lioyti nor au^ end;* • 
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JOY AND REJOICING. 
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Hxmi^St. B.2. L. 

Eaton, AH- Saints. 



M. 
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f T/ie /i/ea^7ire8 of a f^ood conscience. 

' 1 X ORD, howsectifeand blerst are they 

JL* Who feel the jays of par4oH'd sin ! 

Should storms of wrath shake earth and 

sea. 
Their minds have heaven and peace 
withirt. 
2 Thedaj glides sweetly o'er their heads. 
Made up of innocence and love; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move* 
3|Quick as tlienr thoughts their joyrcome 
ijut fly not hajf so fast away I [oq^ 
Their souls are ever bright as noon,' 
And calm as stimmer eveniugfi be. 

4 If ow oft tliey look to th' heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow .' 

! And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.] 

5 Tliey scorn to seek our golden toys ; 
But spend the' day and share the night 
In niimbering o'er the richer joys, ^ 
That heaven prepares -for their delight. 

6 While wretched we^ Kke' "woFms- and 

Aioles^ 
Lie grov*lingr 'to. the dust below: 
Almighty grace, renetv oar souls. 
And we'H aspire to glory too. 
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Hymn 73. B. 2. C. M. 

Braintree, Hymn Second. , 
Douf'ti tcattered ; gTfipirlttiatjoys restored. 

ITT ENCE from my soui,sad thoughts^ 
JLX be gone. 

And leave me to my joys ; 
My tongue shall triumph in my God, 

And make a joyfii noise, 
SDarkness and doubts had veii'd my mind. 
And drowu*d my head in tears, 
Til sovereign grace,witn shining rays, 
Dispelled my gloomy fears. 

3 0! what immortal joys I felt. 

And raptures all divine— 
Wlien Jesus told me-^f was higt 
And my Helovt'dy mine. 

4 In vain the tempter frights my soul. 

And breaks my peace in vain; 
Qne i^limpse, dear Saviour, of thy face, 
Revives my joys as»uu% 

Ht3fi^ 59. B. «, C. M. 

Irish, Arundel. 
Paradise on earth, • 
1 f^ LOHY to (iod, who walks the sky, 
vJT Xn<l6ead*h^biess*Higstlir0u^h 
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WIk) teUfi his saints of joys oq high, 
And gives a taste below. 

2 [Glory to ( Jod, who stoeps his throne, 

That dust a*Ki wormi may 9ce*t, 
And brings a glimpse of ' glory down 
Around his sacred feet. 

3 When Christ, with all his graces crown'd, 

Sheds his kind beams abroad, 
' *Tis a young iieaveu o^earthly ground, 
AiKl glory in the bud. 

4 A blooming paradise of joy 

In this wikl desert springs; 
And every sense I straiglit employ 
On sweet celestial things. 

5 White lilies all around appeaf. 

And each his glory shows! 

The Rose of Sharon blossoms here. 

The fairest flower that blows. 

6 Cheerftil I feast on heavenly fruit, 
'And drink jtlte pleasures down; 

Pleasures that flow, liaixl by the foot 
Of the eternal throne!] 
7. But ah ! how Soon my joys decay ; 
How sojj.i my sins arise, 
And snatch the heatenly scene away 
From these lamenting eyesi 
.6 When shall the time, dear Jesus^ when 
The shining day appear, 
Tliat I shall leavethose clouds of sin. 

And guilt, and darkness here ? 
9 Up to the fields above tlie skies. 

My liasty feet would go; 
There everlasting flowers arise. 
And joys un withering grow. 

oac ? HYMif 30. B. 2. S. M. a 

^^^ \ St. Thomas, Silver Street. 
Hf^availy joy on earth. 

1 [/^ OME, we Uiat love che Lord, 

\^ Aiid let our joys be known. 
Join in a song with sweet accoi*d. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish *d from the place! 

Religion never was designed 
To make our. pleasures less ] 

3 Let th«se refuse to sing. 
That never knew our God ; 

Bat favourites of tJie heavenly Khtg 
May speak tlieh' joys abroad. 

4 [The God that rules on high; 
And thunders wiien he, please, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And manages the seas;] 

5 This awful God is our*s, 
Qur Father, and o^*^ve-; 
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He shall send down his heavenly powers i 
To carry us above. 

6 There we shall see hb face, | 
And never, never sm ; 

There, f i*om the rivers of his grace> 
Drink endless pleasures in, 

7 Yes, and before we rise 
To that immortal state. 

The thoughts of such amazing bliss, 
Should constant joys create. 

8 [The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground ' 
From .faith and hope may-grow.] 

9 [The hill- of Sioa yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

10 Theiv let our songs abound, 
And everjr tear be diy;^ 

We're marching through Immanuel's 
ground. 
To fiurer worlds <mx high.] 
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KNOWLEDGE. 



OQqI P8ALK25. 2d Part. S. M. 
^^^\ Sutton, Froome. 

Divine inalruction, 

1 \TI THERE shall the man be found, 

VV That fears t* offend his God; 
I'hat loves the gospel's joyful sound, 
And trembles at the rod.^ 

2 The Lord shall make him know 
The secrets of his heart, 

The wonders of his covenant show, 

And all liis love impart. 
$ The dealings of his hand 

Are truth and mercy still,' 
With such as in his covenant stand, 

And love to do his will. 
4 Their souls shall cjwell at ease 
' Before the'u* Maker's face: 
Their seed, shall taste the promises 
In their extenave grace. 

oonl Psalm 119. 9th Part. CM. X 
^^^^ J Arundel, Kingston, Hymn 

JJeaire of knowledge ; or, the teachings 
qf' the SfUrit with the word. 

Verse 64, 68, 18. 

1 nPHy mercies fiU the earth, O Lord, 
X. How good thy work^ appear! 
Oj)en mine eyes to read thy word. 
And see thy wonders there. 



2 My heart was tashion'd bythy hand. 
My service is thy due ; 

O make thy servant understand 
The duties he must da 
Vewe 19. 

3 Since I'm a stranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 

But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

. Vene 26. 

4 When I. confessed my wandering waj5, 
Thou heard'st my soul complain ; 

Grant me the teacliings of thy grace, 
Or I shall stray again. 

VcrtC 33, 34. 

5 If God to me his statutes show^ 
And heavenly truth, impart. 

His work forever I'll pursue, 
His law shall rule my heart 
Verse 50, 71. 
a This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief;. 
It made me learn thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief 

Verse 51. 

7 [In vain the proud deride me now ; 

ril ne'er wrget. thy law; 
Nor let that blessed goq>el go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 

Vene 27, 171. 

8 When I have learn'd my Father's wiD, 
I'll teach the world his ways: 

My thankful lips, inspir'd with zeal. 
Shall loud pronounce his praise] 

LIBERALITY. 

oo I ) Psalm 37. 2d Part. C M. b 

^*^ * J Barby, Carolina. 

Ckarity t9 the poor j or, religion in vords and deeds. 

WHY do the wealthy wicked boast, 
And grow profanely bowr 
The meanest portion of the just, 
Excels: the sinner's gold. 
^The wicked borrows (rf his fricnds^l 
But ne'er designs to pay; 
The S2M\X. is merciful, and lends, 
Nor^tums the poor away. 

3 His alms with liberal heart lie gives 
Among the sons of need; 

His menM>ry to lon^ ages lives. 
And blessed is his seed. 

4 His lips a*bhor to talk profane, 
To slaader qif defraud; 

His ready tongue declares to mea 
What he has learn'd of God. 

5 The law and gospel of the Lord 
Deep io his heart abid^k 
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LIBERALITY. 



1294, J95 



Led by the Spirit and the word, 
His JFeet 3hall never slide. 
I 6 When sinners fall, the righteous stand, 
Preserved from every snare; 

Yhey shall possess the promis'd land, 
And dwell forever there. 

OQol Psalm 41. L. M. > H 

^^^5 Antigua, Truro. 

Charity to the poor ; or^pity to the qfflictecU 

1 T> LEST is rhe man,whosc bowels move, 
X3 And melt with pity to the poor, 

"Whose soul by sympathizing love 
Feels what his fellow faints endure. 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can dp ; 
He in the time of general grief 
JShall find the Lord has bowels too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 
^With secret blessings on his head, 
When drought,and pestilence,and dearth 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce Ms sins forgiven, 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
iOr take his willing soul to heaven. 



Psalm 112. L.P. 
St. Heilens. 



M. 



^93] 

TTie hlessingg^ofthc liberal man, 

I'^FHATman is blest, who stands in awe 

Of God, and loves his sacred law: 

His seed on earth shall be renown'd : 

His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 

An inexhausted treasury, 

Aad with successive honours crowned. 



2 His liberal favours he extends. 
To some he gives^ to others leiids: 

A generous pity fills his mind: 
Yet what his charity impairs. 
He saves by prudence in affairs. 

And thus he^s just to all mankind. 

3 His hands, while they his almsbestow'd, 
His glory's future harvest sow'd: 

The sweet remembrance of the just, 
*J^ike a green root, revives and bears 
A train of blessings for bis heirs. 
When dying nature sleeps in dust. 

«4^eset with threatening dangers round, 

Unmoved shall he maintain his ground ; 

His conscience holds his courage up : 

The soul that's fiUM with virtue's light, 

Shines brightest in affliction's night; 

And sees in darkness beams of hope« 



PAtSE. ' 

5 [III tidings never can surprise 

His heart, that fix'd on God relie?, I 
The waves and tempests roar around. ] 
Safe on a rock he sits, and sees 
The shipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd. 

6 The wicked shall his triumph see, 
And gnash their teeth in agony, 

To find their expectations ctost; 
They and their envy, pride and spite, 
Sink down to everlasting night. 

And all their names in darkness lost.] 

294? Psalm 112. L. M. M 

S Truro, Nantwich. 

The blessings of the fiious and charitable, 
\ fHRlCE happy man, who fears the 

Lord, 
Loves his commands, and tjusts his word ; 
Honour and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclin'd ; 
He lends the pocJ!" some present aid, 
Gr gives them, not to be repaid. 

3 When times grow dark, and tidings 
spread. 

That fill his nejj^hbours round with dread. 
His heart is arm'd against the fear, 
For God, with all his power," is there. 

4 His soul, w^ll fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his woid ; 
Amidst the darkness, light shall rise. 
To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes. 

6 He - hath dispers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are still before his God ; 
His name on earth shall long remain. 
While envious sinners fret in vain. 
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Psalm 112. CM. 
Rochester, Mear. 
Liberality rewarded. 



1 ILT APPY is he that fears the Lord, 
iTX And follows his commands: 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need ; 
So (^od shall answer his request. 
With blessings on his seed. 

3 No evil tidings shall surprise 

His weU-estabKsh'd mmd: 
His soul to God, his refuge, flies. 
And leaves hia fears behind^ 
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4 In times of general distress. 

Some beams .of li^t shall skine, 
To show the world lus i^ghteoiisiicts, 
And give him peace divine. 

5 His works of piety and love 

Remain before the Lord; 
Honoinr on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his snre re^mtL 



LOVE. 



206\ 



M. 



HTMifSe. B.2. C 
York, finuntree. 
lA)ve to iiod, 
I T T ATpy the heart where graces reign, 
AjL Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
Aod strengtiiens all the rest 
5 Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in vain. 
And all in vain our fear; 
Ottf stul)bom sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 
'3 *Tis love that makes oar cheerful feet 
In swift obedience ntove ; 
The dc\*as know, and tremble too ; 
But Satan cannot lore. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings, 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
*Tis this shall strike owr joyful strings j j 
In the sweet realms of 'bliss. 

5 Before we quite forsake our clay 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 



5 [Just as we see the lonesotne dove 

Bemoftn her wJdowM state, 
W^andenng, slie fiies through all the 
fii'ove. 
And HMHims her loving mate : 

6 Just so our thovgfats,from thing to thingi 

In restless circles rove; 
Just so we droop, and hang the wing, 
Wheu Jesus hides liis love.] 

o<\al HvJfJf 108. B. 1. S. M. X 
^^^ S Pelham, Watohmstn. 
Cfirht umren xind beioved. 



^]^OT with cur cnoital eyes 



Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name. 
And love him in his word. 
On earth we want the ^ht 
Of our Redeemer's faqe ; 
Yet, Loi-djOur inmost thouglits delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 
3 And wlien we tasre thy love, 

Our joys" divineJy grow , 

Unspeakable, like tbose above. 

And heaven begins below. 
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limg 
B.2. 



CM. 



tyX^^X H¥MW42 

^^ * \f Kingst<m, Pcterboro% St, Asaphs. 

Delight in God. 

1 TVyTY God,what endless pleasure! dwell 
iVl Above, at thy light hand! 

Thy courts beloW, how amiable. 
Where all thy graces stand! 

2 Th^ swallow neai* thy temple lies, 

And chirps a cheerful note; 
The lark mounts upwanl to the skies. 
And tunes her . warbling threat : 

3 Ar.d we, when in thy presence. Lord, 

We shout with joVful torjjues; 
Or, fci ting round cur Father's board, 
W^e crown the feast %vith songs. 

4Whne JCFiHt shines with quicl<*nir>p grace. 

We f iiig, and monnt on htcr^^ ; 

But, if a frown l">ecloud his face, 

"•^ -feint, jujd-tire, irtsd die. 



Psalm 133. CM. » 

Barby, Abridge. 
Brotherly love. 

LO, what an entertaining sight 
Are brethren that agj«ee! 
Brethren, whose C'leerful hearts uoke 
Ii^ bands of piety! 
2When streams of love, fi*om Chnst the 
Descend to e\ ery soiil, [spring. 
And. heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole: 
3'Tis like tire oil, divindy sweet. 

On Aaron's reverend head. 
The tnckiing drops perfam'd hisfeet, 
Atid o'er his garments spread, 
4 *Tis pleasant as the n>oniing dews 

That fall on Zion*s hill, 
Where God his mildest gloiy shews. 
And makes his grace distO. 

Hymn 130. B. L L. M. b 
Limchoiisc, Bath. 
Lm^e and Imtrfd, 

1 ^fOW by the bowels of my God,' 
i^ His sharp distress, his sore com*^ 

plaint^, 
By his Ia.*^t groans, his dying blood,. 
I charge my soul to love the saints.' 

2 CJamoiir, and wrath, and war be gone, 
fAXYj and spite forever cease; 



sooj 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



301, 302 



LOVE. 



308, 804 



Let Wtter words no more be known 
Among the saints, the sons of peace, 

3 The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

! Flies from the realms of noise and strife : 
Why should we vex and grieve his love, 
Who seals our souls to heavenly life ! 

4 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Through all our lives let mercy run: 
So God forgives our numerous faults. 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

QQi ) Htmw n6. B. 1. L. M. « 

S Rothwell, Eaton. 

Charily dtnd uncharitablenesa. 

J "VT OT different food nor different dress 

iN Compose the kingdom of our Lord, 

But peace and joy and . righteousness. 

Faith, and obedience to his word. 

2 When weaker Christians we despise, 
We do the gospel mighty wrong; 

• For God, the gracious and the wise, 
Receives the feeble with the stfong. 

3 Let pride and wrath be ba'nishM hence, 
Meekness and love our souls pursue: 
Nor shall our practice give offence 
To saints, the Gentile or the Jew. 

t.r.^\ Hymn 133. B. 1. CM. b 
ou^ i Dundee, St. James. 

Love and charity, . * 

1 r ET Pharisees of high esteem 
Al' Their faith and zeal declare. 

All .their religion is a dream. 
If- love be wanting thei'e. 

2 Love snifers long with patient eye, 

Nor is provok d in hantc, 

Slie lets the present injury die, 

And long forgets the past. 

3 [Malice £^nd rage, those fires of hell. 

She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill. 
Though she endures the wrong] 

4 [She ne'er desires nor seeks to know 
I ITie scandals of the- time ; 

Nor looks with pride on those below, 
Nor envies those that climb.] 

5 She lays her own advantage by. 
To seek her neighbour's good ; 

So<iod's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood 

6 Love is th6 grace that keeps her power 
In all - the realms abo\'e ; 

i There faith and hope^ are known no 
But saints forever lov'e. [more, 

▼ATTS. H 
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P9AI.M35. 2d Part. C. M. * 
Abridge, Arlington. 
Love to enemies ; or^ the love of Christ 
to sinnrrs typified in David. 

1 "D EHOLD the love, the generous love, 
-D That h(dy David sh<uvs ; 
Hark, how his sounding bowels move 

To his afflicted foes! 

2 When they arc 8ick,hi8 soul complains, 

And seems to feel the smart; 
The spirit of the ^pel reigns. 
And melts his pious heart. 

3 How did his flowing tears condole, 

As for a bi'other dead! 
And fasting mortify 'd his soul. 

While ifor their life he pray'd. 
4Thfy groan'd, and curs'd him on their bed, 
Yet still he pleads and mourns; 
And double blessings on his Head 
^ The righteous God returns. 
SO v!;lorious type of heavenly grace J 
Thus Christ the Lord appears ; 
While sinners curse, the Saviour pray?, 

And pities them with teal's. 
6 -He, the true David, Israel's King» 

Blest and belov'd of God, - 

To save us rebels, dead in sin. 

Paid his own dearest blood. 
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Psalm 109. CM. b ^ 

Bedford, Wantage. 
Love to enemies, from the examfih of Christ. 

1 (^ ()D of my mercy and my praise, 
v-T Thy 'gloiy is my song: 

Though sinners speak against thy grace 
With a blaspheming tongue. 

2 When in the form of mortal man 

Thy "Son c4i earth was found. 
With cruel slanders, false and vain,. 
They compass'd him around. 

3 Their miseries his coropasi^on move. 

Their peace he. still pursu'd; 
They render hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without, a cause^ 

Yet, vyith his dying breath, - 
He pray*d for murderers on his cross. 
And blest his foes in death. 

5 Lord, shall thy bright example shine 

In vain before mine eyes? 
Give me a soul ja-kin to thine, 

To love minfe enemies* - 
6TheXord shall on my siile engage. 

And, in mv Saviour's name, 
I shall defeat their pride and rage, j 
Who slander and condema* 
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oncl hTMNl34. B. 1. L.M. « 
3 Opi>rto,W*lls, 

Religion vain without Cove, 

IT TAD Ithe tongocsofOrc^ks and Jcwi 
XX And nobler speedh fhacn angels.use, 
If love be abHent, I am foaind, 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

-i2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done 'in heaven and hell; 
X)t could my faith the world ^ema^'e, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my More, 
To feed the boweh of the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name'; 

4 If love to God, and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain! 
Kor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
7he wQrks of love can e'er fulfil* 

PR*UDENCE. 

^nal Psalm 39. 1st Part CM. » 
^^" J^ London, Charmouth. 
JVatchfulness aver the tongue; or, 
prudence and zeali 

1 T^HUS i resolv'd before the Lord, 

JL «*^ow^ll I^utchmy tonguCi 
"Lest I let slip one sinful word, 
•♦ Or <lo wiy ndghbour wrong." 

2 And if Pm e'er constrained to* stay 

With men of 4ives prdfane, 
ril set a double guai-d that day. 

Nor let my talk be vain. 
5 I'll scarce allow my lips to speak 

The pious thoughts l feel. 
Lest scofFci-s should th* occasion take 

To mock my holy zeal. 
4 Yet if some proper hour Jqy^ear, 

I'll not be over-a>v'd, 
But let the scoffing sinners hear 

That I can speak for God. 

REPENTANCE. 

^r^Hr I Htmn 123. B. 1. C. M. b 
*HJ7 J . Carolina, Canterbury. 
The repenting prodigoL 
1 TIEHOLD the wretch, whose lust and 
XJ Had wasted his estate ; [wine 
Heb^gs a share among the swme, 
'to tdste the husks they eat! 
^^* I die with hunger heref' he cries, 
•*I stirve in foreign lands; 
» My father's house has laifje su^ipVies, 
** And bounteous Are lus hands 



3 " I'll go, and with a mournful tongue 
•iFail down before his face; 

" Father, I've done thy justice wrong, 
"Nor can deserve thy grace." 

4 He said— and hasten'd to his hoifie. 
To seek his father's love ; . 

The father saw the rebel come. 
And all. his bowels move. 

5 He ran; and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and kiss'd his son; 

The rebel's heart with sorrow brake, . \ 
For follies he had done. ^ 

6 " Take c^hisclolheSH^f i^ameand^in,^ 
(The father gives command) 

-''Dress him in garmenls white and clean, 
"With rings adorn his hand. 

7" A day of feasting I ordain ; 
"Let mirth and joy abound; 
"My son was dead, and lives again, 
** Was lost, and now is found." 



^wvQ > Psalm 51. 2d Part. C. M. b 
^^® 5 Plymouth, Windsor. 

^pentanee, andfaUh in the blood of Chruf.^ 

1 f\ GOD of mercy, hear my call, 
VJ My load of guilt remove ; 
Bresfk down this separating wall 

That bars me from thy love. 

2 Give me thepresence of thy grace; 
Then my rejdcing tongue . 

Shall speak aloud, thy righteousness. 
And make thy praise my song. ■ 

3 No blood of goats, nor heifei^ slzdn. 
For Sin could e^er atone ^ 

The death of Christ shall still remain 
- Sufficient and alone. 

4 A soul oppress-d with sin^s lieseit. 
My <jod will ne^er despise: . 

A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our besf sacrifice,, 

^3^,^ J Htmw 74. B. 2. S. M. b 

3^^^ Little Marlboro% Ustic. 

Repentance from a sense ofdimnr good- 
ness ; or. a complaint cf ingratitude. 
1 TS this the kmd return, 

1 And these the thanks we owe. 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 

Whaice all our blessings flowf 
^ To what a stubborn frame \ 

Has siti rcduc'd our mind| ^ 
What strange rebellious wretches \fc, 
"" And God as strangely kind! 
3 rOn us he bids the sun 
Slied his reviving rays ; 
For us the £kies their circles run. 
To lengthen cmt our days. 
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RESIGJf ATK)N. 



When God, the mighty Mlkcr^ died, 
For man, the creature's sin. 



312, Sisl 
ker» diedj 



Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 



' ris all that I can do. 



? 



L. M. » 



4 The brutes obey their God, 
. And bow their necks to men 
But we. more base, more brutish things,' ^-Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

Reject his easy reign.} VVhile his dear cross appears, 

5 Turn, turn us^ mighty God,. Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
' And mould our souls afi*esh ; And melt mine eyes in tears, 

Break,sovereiaisi:acejUie»eheartsof 6Butdropsof grief can ne'er repay 
And give us hearts ot flesh, [stone,. The debt of love I owe: 

6 I-et old ing^i'atitude 
Pi'ovoke our weeping eyes; 

And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks, arise. 

atr\} Hymw 106. B. 2. CM. b 
^^^\ Carolina, York. 

Rrfientunce at the crossi 

1 /^ IF my soul was form'd for wo, 
v^ How would r vent my sighs' 

Repentance s'lould like rivers flow 
hrjm both my streaming eyes. 

2 'Twas for my sins, my deaiest Lord 

Hung on the cursed tree. 
And groan'd away a d)'ing life 

For thee, my soid, for thee. 
$Oi how I hate those lusts of mine 

That crucified my God ; 
Those sins that pierc'd and nsdl'd his 

East to the fatal wood. [flesh 
.4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die; 

My heart has so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare tlie guilty things 

That made my^ Saviour bleed. 
5 While, with a melting, brokeaheart^ 

My murdec'd Lord I view, 
FU raise revenge against my sins, 

And slay the muixlerers too, 
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Hymn 9. B. 2. C 
Mear, Wantage. 
C9d3y»on'<no ariaingfromthe tuffieringi of Christ, 

1 A LAS! and did my Saviour bloed ! 
XJL And did vcw Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For suck a. wornL as L ? 

2 Thv body slain, sweet Jfesus, t^iine^. 

And batb'd in its own blood. 
While, all expos'd to wrath divine, 
■; The gjorious suifercr stood! 

|S Was it for crimes that I hadjione. 
He groan'd upon the tree.^ 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
' And love beyond degree! 



o, o^i Hymh 101. B. 1 
^^^] Truro,. ShoeJ. 

Joy in heaven for a re/ienting sinner n ^ 

1 \ )t 7HO can describe the joys that riso>. 
VV Through all ihecouru of piradise, 

' To see a prodigal return, 
To. see an heir of glory bom? 

2 With joy. the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his eternal love ; 

. The Son with jov looks down and ^ec^. 
The purchase of his agonies, 

3 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 

; ^nd saints and angels join to sing- 
The growing empire of their King* 

RESIGNATION.. 

ctral FsALM r23: C;M. «orb 
'^ ^ ^ > Bedford, Plymouth. 

Fleading with- submission, 
1 /^ THOU, whose grace and justice. 
v^ reign. 

EnthroiiVl above the skies. 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To tliee we lift our eyes. 



4 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut lus glories in« 



2 As servants watch their master's hand, 
And fear ttie angry stroke ; 
Or maids before th^u* mistress stand, 
"And wait a peaceful look: 

3vSo for our sins we justly feel 

Toy discipline, O God ; 
Yet wait the gracious moment still, 
rill thou remove thy rod. 

4Those,whoin wealth and pleasure live, 
- Our daily groans deride, 
And thv delays of mercy give 
Fresh courage to their pride, 

^►Our foes insult us, but our" hope 
lu thy compassion lies ; 
This thought shall bear our spirits upv 
Tliat God will not despise. 
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^Ijil HT1IIW129. B.I. L.M. A 

SudmUsion and ddtverance ; or, Abra - 
ham offcrif g hU son, 

1 Q AINTS, at your heavenly Father^ 
O word, 

Give up your comforts to the Lord ; 
He shall restore what you resign, 
Or grant you blessings more divine. 

2 So Abraham, with obedient hand, 
Led forth his, son at God^s command ; 
The wood, the fire, the knife he took; 
His arm prepar'd the dreadful stroke. 

3 " Abrah'm, forbear^" the angel cryM ; 
•' Thy faith is known, thy love is try'd; 
*' Thy son shall live, ^md in thy seed 
'^ Shall the whole earth be blest indeed.^' 

4 Just in the last distressing hour 
The Lord displays delivering power ; 
7'he mount of danger is the place 
Where we shall see surprising grace 

^,^> Hymns. B.l. CM. t 
"^^^l Bangor, Chelsea. 

Submission to afflictive firovidencea, 
\ XT AKED asfrom the e'artli we came, 
i^ And crept to life at first, 
We to the earth return again, . 
And mingle with our dust. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 

And fondly call bur own. 
Are but short favours borrow d now ; 
To be repaid anon. 

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high* 

Or rinks thehi in the grav^e; 

He gives, and (blessed be his name !) 

He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace, all our angiy passiohs, then ; 

Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovei^i^n will. 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises shall be spread; 
And we'll adnre the justice too. 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

SINCERITY. 

1/5? Hymn 136. B.l. CM. « 
• 310J ^ Mear, Bedford. 

Sincerity and hypocrisy ; or,formaVUy in ioonhtp, 

1 /7^ OD is a spirit, just and wise, 
vJT He sees our inmost 'mind ; 

Iq vain to heaven we i-aise our 'cries, 
And leave pur ^ouls behind. 



2 Nothing but truth before his thrt>ne 
With honour can appear; 

The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise tliey wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies. 
Their bending knees the gi-ound; 

But God abhors the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try 
my ways. 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before Uiy face. 
And find acceptance there. 

ayijl Psalm 50. 3d Part. L. M. b 

*^* ' J Eaton, Dresden, Wells. 
Hyfiocruy exfiosed, 

1-npHE Lord, the Judge, his churches 
warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hope in rites and forms, 
But make not faith nor love their care, 

2 Vile wretches dare rehearse bis name 
With lips of falsehood and deceit ^ 
A friend or' brother they defame, 
And soothe and flatter those they hate. 

SThej watch to do iheir neighbours wrong* 
Yet dare to seek their Maker's face ; 
They take his covenant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuse * his grace, 

4 To heaven they lift their hands unclean, 
DefiPd with lust, defil'd with blood; 
By night they practise "every sin. 
By daytlieir mouths draw near to God. 

5 And while bis judgments long delay,' 
They grow secure, and sin the more ; 
They think he sleeps as well as they^ 
And put far oS the dreadful hour. 

6 O dreadful hour, When God draws near. 
And sets their crhnes before their eyes; 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear, 
And no deliverer dare to rise. 

axol Psalm 119. 3d Part. C. M. « 
^ * ^ 5 Mear, St. David's, Dundee. 
Pr<^essions of sincerity ^ repentance and obedience* 
Verse 57, 60. , 

1 <^rHOU art my portion, O my God ; , 
6oou as 1 know thy way. 

My heart makes haste t* obey thy word, 
And suffers no delay. 

Veise 30, 14., - 

2 T choose the patii of heavenly truths 
And glory in my choice ; 

Not all the riches of the earth . 
Coi^ld make me so rejoice. 
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TRUST AND CONFIDENCE: 






3 The testimonies of thy g^ace 

1 set befoi*c mine eyes: 
Thence I derive my daily strength. 
And there my comfort lie*. 

Venc 59. . 

4 If once I wander from, thy path, 

I think dpon my ways; 
Then turn n>y feet to thy commands 
And trust thy pardoning grace. 
~ ' Vme 94, X14. 

5 Now I am thine, forever thinCr 

O save thy servant. Lord ! 
T-hou art my shield, my hiding place,^ 
My hope is in thy word. 
Verse 112. 

f Thou hast inclin'd this heart of Inine 
■ Thy statutes to fulfil: 
And thus, till mortal life shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 

-II Q? Psalm 139. 3d Part. L. M. t> 

^^^S 97th Psalm, Putney. • 

Sincerity firofesaed^ and grace Cried i 
or^ the hean-aearching God, 

i TV >f Y God, what "inward grief I feel, 
JLVI. When impious meu transgress thy 

wiU I ' 
1 mourn to Bear their lips profane, 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

ft Does not my soul detest and hate 
The sons of malice and deceit? 
Those that oppose, thy laws and thee, 
I count them enemies to me. 

3 Lord, search my soul, try every thought; 
Though mine own heart accuse me not 
Of walking in a false disguise, 
I- beg the trial of thine eyes.. 

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within? 
Do. I indulge some^ unknown sin? 

turn ray ^ feet whene'er I. stray,. 
And lead me in thy perfect way.- 

nonl Psalm 18. 2d Part. L.-M. 3& 
^^^^ Blendon, DuMtan. 

Sincerity /irovedand rewarded^ 

1 T^ORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere. 

Hast made- thy truthand love appear; 
Before mine eyes ^ set thy laws. 
And thou hast own'd my righteous cause 

2 Since I have learnM thy holy ways, 
I've walkM upright before thy face : 
Or, if my feel did e'er depart, ' 
'Twas never with a wicked heart. 

3 What Bore temptations broke my rest, 
I "What wars and struggliogs in my breast I 
\ But through thy grace,that reigns within, 
f I guard against my darling st&; 

I WATTS^ ^^ 
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4 That sin, which close besets me stilly 
That works and strives against my will ; 
When shall thy Spirit's sovereign powep' 
Destroy it, that it rise no more? 1 

5 [With an impartial .hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward; \ 
The kind and faithful soul shall find 
A God as faithful and as kind. 

dThe just and pure shall ever say, 
Thou art mor« pure, more just than they: 
And men that love revenge shall know 
'God hath an arm of vengeance too.] 

TRUST AND CONFIDENCE. 

^jo 1 y P^ALM 62. L. M. ^' 

^^* J. • Antigua, Portugal. 

Ab truat in creatures; or^ faith in di" 
vine grcLce and power, 

ITi >fY spirit look» to God alone; 
IVX My rock and refuce is his throne : 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2>Tru8t him, ye saints, in all your ways. 
Pour out your hearts before his face v 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

3 False are the men of high degree, 
The baser sort are vanity ; 
Ltaid in the balance, both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 

4 Make not increasing: gold your trust. 
Nor set your hearts on glittering dust : 
Why will ye grasp the deeting smoke,- 
And not believ^what God has spoke ? 

5 Once has hi& awful voice declar'd. 
Once and again my, ears have heard, 
^^ All power i» his eternal due ; 
'^ He must be fear'd and trusted too." 

6 For sovereign power reigns not alone,. 
Grace is a partner x)f the throne; 
Thy grace and justice, mighty Lord,. 
Shall well divide our last reward. 

<5^^2 \ ^^^^^ '^^*" ^' ^•' a M. at 

OA^£i y Devizes, Arlington. 

M'ol ashamed oftJic gos/ieL 
il'Mnotashana-'d to own jny Lordy 
Jl Or to- defend his cause. 
Maintain the honour of his w6rd, 

Tiie glory of his cross* 
.i Jesus,, my God! 1 know his name > 

His name is all my trust : 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
^r let my hope be lo9t. 
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3 Firm as his ttirone his promise stands, €tQt;l 

And he can well secure *^^^ > 

What I've committed to his hands j ^Ar 
'l^ill the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 

Before his Father's face, 
And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a placc« 

ADDRESSES TO THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

aoa\ HYMK34. E. 2. CM. « 
^^^S ^ Barby, Bedford. 
Breathing after the Holy Sfiint ; or, 
fervencu of devotion aeaired. 

1 r^ C>ME,Holy Spirit,heaveniy Dove, 
V>' With all thy Quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame or sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here belovr. 

Fond of these triftmg toys : 
Our souls can neither fly nor go. 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poQr> dying rate? 
^Our love so faint, so c<^d to thee» 
And thine to us so great .^ 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickenm^ powers ; 

Lbrbad a Saviour's love. 
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Come» shed al 
And that shall 



kindle ours. 



<2n± I Htmx 1^. B. 2. L. M. ^ * 
^* > (Jreen's Hundredth, Truro. 
The ofltrationa of the Holy Sfdrit. 

1 PATERNAL Spint, we confess, 
XL* And sing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 

dEnlightettM by thine lieavenly ray, 
Our shades, and darkness turn to day : 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory works within, 
And breaks the chains Of reigning sin ; 
Doth our imperious lusts subdue, 
And forms our wretched heart anew. 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy 

voice ; 
•Thy cheering words awake our |oy» ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 

€ala( the surges ^ the nund* 



HiMN 144. B. 1> C 
Bedford, ibrlington. 
witneasing ana sealifig Sfixrit. 

1 \X/HY should the childrenofajdng 
VV Go mourning aU their days^ 

Great Comforter, descend, and bm^ 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell hi all the saints^ 
And seal the heirs ot beaven ^ 

When wilt thoa banish my complaints^ 
And sihow my sins fcu^given? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 
Ifi the Redeemer's blood; 

And bear tliy witness with my heart. 
That I am bo»*n of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 
The pledge of joys to come; 

And thy soft wmgs, celestial l)ove» 
. Will safe convey me ho^ne^ 

QO/;> Htmn23. B. 2. L. M. M 
^^^ ) Newoourt, Italy, 97th Psalm. 
The aight of God and Christ in heaven, 
ipvESCEND from heaven, immortal 
1-^ Dove, 

Stoop down, and take us on thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior things i 
2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
Vp where eternal ages' roll-; 
Where solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast th^ sonl. 
30 for a sight, a pleasing sight 
Of our Almighty father's throne t 
There siti our Saviour,crowo'il with lights 
ClothM in a body like our own. 

4 Adoring saints around him stand. 
And thrones and powers before him fall t | 
The God shinei gracious through the man,. 
And sheds sweet glories on them all 2 

5 what amazing joys they feel, I 
While to their golden harps they sing, J 
And sit on every heavenly hill, I 
And spread the triumphs of their King I 

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, J 
That! shall mount, to dwell above; 
And stand and bow among them there, 
^JQul view thy face, and sing, and love i 
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PsAtMSl. 1st Part. L.M. |> 
German, Bath, Limehouse» 
^^m^«/ filmdingjbr pardon* 

_ * _ ' ord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel lire i 
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1 OHEW pity. Lord 
O Let a repentii] 
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Are not thy mercies ' large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 
I 2 My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory oC thy grfice : 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 

3 O wash my soul from, cyery sin, 
And ms^e my guilty conscience clean \ 
Her^ on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

4- My lips with shame my sins confess. 
Against thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemn^, l>ut thou art clears 

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
'- I must pronounce thee just in death : 

And if my soul were sent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

[ "WhosehopCjStin hovering round thy word, 
]i Would light on some sweet promise there^ 
^^ Some ^ure support against despair.^ 

«QQ ^ Psalm 25. 1st Part. S. M. b 
OB 5 L»^*^^ Marlboro', Aylesbury. 

= i: t WaUing- for fiardon and direction, 
r :I T LIFT my soul to God, 
1 My trust is in his name : 
Let not my foes that seek my blood 
. Still triumph in. my shame. 
Sin and tlie .powers of hell 
1^ Persuade me to despair; 
~l Z40rd,make me kno^ thy covenant well, 

,-. That I may 'scape the snare. 
g7? ' From the first dawning Hght 
TiU the dark evemng rise» 
;, Fw thy salvation, Lord, I wait 
^^ ■ With ever longing eyes. 
ijj^' Remember all thy grace, 

■ And lead me in tliy truth; 
' ^t'm'give the sins of riper days, 
iiin^T And follies of my youth. 
^'*'!!rTlie Lord is just and kind: 
'^'^'k The meek shall learn his ways; 
eari^^nd every hujnble sinner find 
to <^^The methods of liis grace. 
iTiot^XFor his own goodness* sake 
i(lii¥ 'Hq sav^ my soul from shame; 
le pardons (though my guitt be great) 
Through my Redeemer's, name. 

.*.) HTMjr48. B.2. CM; m 
tstPui &^ Bedford, Hymn Second. 
latb,^ 1^ to the creaturrsi h dangerous, 
•i^P' JOW vain are all things here below ! 






r^t 



How false, and yet how fairl 



Each pleasure hath its pdson too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest thln^ below thfe sky 

Give but a flattenng light; 
We should suspect some danger liiglu 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends. 

The partners of our blood* 
How they divide our wavering minds,^ 
And leave but half for God. 

4 The fondness of a creature's loi'e. 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we caU them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My souls eternal food; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good, 

aa(\\ Hymn 41. B. 2. L. M. M 

^^^\ Eaton, Nantwich. 

. d aiifht ofGodmt rt{fii^8 its to the world. 

1 [T TP to the fields where angels lie^ 

w And living waters gently roll. 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly^ 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wondroud blood, dear dying Christy 
Can make this world of guilt remove ;. 
And thou canst bear me where thou fly'st. 
On thy kind wings, celestial Dove! 

3 O might I once mount 4ip, and see. 
The glories of th' eternal skies; 
What little things these worlds would be. 
How despicable to my eyes!] . 

4 Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 
Vanish, as though I saw them not,. 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 

6 Then they miRht fi)5hr,and rage, and rave ,, j 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round us roar.. 

6 Great Ali* i» All, eternal King, 
Let me but view tliy lovely face. 
And all my powers shall bow, and sing- 
Thine endless grandeur, and thy grace* 

<xa I I Htmn 10. B. %. C. M. b or« 
^^^l St. James, York. 

Farting with carnal joy 8. 

1 *% T Y soul forsakes her vain delight-^ 
iVJL And bids the wwld. farewell; 
Base as the dirt t>eneath my feet» ^ 

And mischievovis as heU. J 

2 No longer will I ask your Iwe, 

Kosu seek your frienuaiup roor< 
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The happiness that I approve 
Lies not within your power. 
SThere^s nothing round thisspacious earth 
That suits my large desire ; 

To boundless ioy and solid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 [Where pleasure rolls its living flood. 

From sin and dross rcfin'cU 
Still springing.from tl\fi thixme of God, 
And fit to -cheer the mind. 

5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the sphere. 

The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own all-sufficience there. 
To make our bliss complete.] 

6 Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I'd climb the heavenly road; 
There sits my Saviour, dress'd in love. 
And there uiy smiling God. 

nneyl Hymjt 11. B. 2. L. M. 2gtor b 
'^^'^^ Carthage, Liiton, Putney. 



The same: 



1 T SEND the joys of earth away ; 
X Away, ye tempters of the mind. 
False as the smooth deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind^ 

2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf. of black despair; 
And while I listen^'d to your song, 
Your streams had e*cn'convcy M mc theic. 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That wara'd me of that dark abyss ; 
Th:»t drew me from those treacherous; 

seas. 
And bade me seek superior bliss.- 
4 Now to the shining realms above' 
I stretch my hands, and glance mine eycsi 
Q for the pinions of a dove,. 
To bear me to the upper' skies. 
• 5 There, from the bosom of my God^ 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ;, 
There would I fix my last abode/ 
And drown the sorrows of my soul; 

naal Psalm 119. l^th Part. C. M.^ 
o;>c> J^ Hymn 2d, Irish, Pembroke. 
Iloly resolutions. 

Ver8e.93. . 

1 f^ THAT thy statutes, every hour, 
V--/ Might dwell upon my mind .' 
The^e 1 derive a quickening power, 
And daily peace I find.. 
Veiae 15, 16^ 
2 To meditate thy precepts,. Lord, 
Shall be ray sweet employ; . 
My soul sliall ne'er forget thy word, 
Thy word ift all my jo J-. 



Verse 3J. . j 

3 How would I run in thy command?,! 

If thou my heart discharge • 1 

From sin, and Satan's hateful chaise, 
^And set my feet at large! 

Vewel3,46. ' 

4 My lips with courage shall declare 

Thy statutes and thy name ; , 

ni speak thy word, though kfngs shotil^ 
Nor yield to sinful skame. fhear^ 

Vene 61, 69, 70." 

5 Let bands of persecutors rise 

Tp rob me of my right; 
Xet pride and malice forge their lies,. 
Thy law is my delight* 
Vene 115. "• 

6 Depart from, me, ye wicked race. 

Whose hands and hearts are ill; 
I lov€ my God, I love his" ways, 
And must obey his will. 

aa±X Kymn 106. B. 1. S. M. ^ 
*^^*3 St. Thomas, Sutton. 

Dead to sin- by the cross of Christ, 

1 CHALL we go on to sin, 

^O Because thy grace abounds;. 
. Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open^ll his wounds ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be said. 

That we, whose sins are cmcified,. 

Should raise them from the dead. 
3. We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free. 
Has nail'd our tyrants to his cross,. 
And bought ciar liberty, 

«Q^ { Hymn 81. IJ. 2. CM. « or f> 

^^^ S St. James, Dundee. 

Our sin the cause of Chrisfs death. 

1 A iVD now the scales have left mine 
^^ Now I begin to see : [eyes, 

O the curs'd deeds my sins have done 1 
What murderous things they be ! 

2 Were these the traitors,^ dearest Lord, 

That thy fair body tore ? 
Monsters,thatstai f'd (hose heavenly limb» 
With floods of purple gore ! - 

3 Was it for crimes that I bacl done, 

My dearest Lord was slain ; 
When justice seiz'd God's only Son^ i 
And put his soul to pain? ' 

4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace t 

I'll wound my God no more ; 
Hence from my heart, ye sins, be goxkef 
For Jeaua I adore. 
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5 Furnish me. Lord, wilh heavenlj arms , 
From grace's magazine, 
And riJ proclaim eternal war 
With every darling sin. 

^arl Ht^n116. B. 2. CM. ML 
^^^ J Christmas, Abridge. 

Mercies and tfianks* 

1 TifOW call I sink with such a prop 
.Xn As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth's huge Pinal's up, 

And spreads the heavens abi*pad ? 

2 How can I die while Jesus lives. 

Who rose, and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 

3 All that I am, and all I have. 

Shall be forever thine; 
Whate'er mv duty bids me give. 
My cheei-ful hands i-esign. 

4 Yet, if I might make some reserve, 

And duty cUd not call, 
I love my God wiih zeal so great, 
That 1 should give him alL 

-.^^ > Hymn 140. B. 2. C. M. 2S 
^^* \ Barb/, Abridge, Peterboro'. 
The examfilea of Christ andthr mint;^ 

1 £^ IVE me the wings of faith, to rise 
VJjr Within the veil, and see 

The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be! 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears 

3 I ask them whence their victory came f 

They, with united brtatli, " 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb; 
Their triumph to his c^ath. , 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod, 

'(His zeal inspired their breast;) 
And, following their ihcama^e God, 
Possessed the. pi'omis'd rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 

For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show th§ sam6 path to heaven. 
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Hymn 48. B. 1. L. M. 2£ 

Truro, Dunstan. 

The Christian race, 

1 A WAKE, our souls ; away, our fears, 

iTV Let every trcmbhni; thought begone! 

Awake, and run the. heavenly race. 

And put a cheerful courage on. 



2 True, Uis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and famt; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless 
Is ever new, and ever young, [power 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the overflowing spring. 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply. 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die; 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 

/ On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

anal Hymn 77. B» 2. L. M. t&, 
^^^\ Blendon, Dunstan. 

The Chnmaii warfare. 
1 C TAN D up,my soul.thake offthy fears, 
O And gird the gospel armour on; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 
Where tliy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 
Thy Jesus naiPd them to the cross, ' 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 [ Wliat though the prince of dai knpj« rage. 
And waste the fury of his spite J 
Eternal chains contine him down 
To fiery deeps and endless night* 

4 What though thine inward lusts rebel ! 
'Tis but a struggling gasp for life ; 
The weapons of victorious grace 
Shall slay thy sins, and end the strife.] 

5 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

6 There shall 1 wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace. 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

^ ^ > Psalm 144. 1st Part. <;. M. « 
"^^^ \ • St. Anns, Kingston. 
Assistance and victory in the spiritual Toarfare. 

1 •i'OREVER blessed be the Lord, 
£ My Saviour and my shield; 

lie sends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 

2 When sin aud hell their force unite, 

He makes my soul his care. 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight. 
And guards me through the ^" 
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3 A friend and helper so divine 
Doth mj weak courage raise; 

, He makes the glorions victory mine, 
And his shall be the praise. 

«j.l > Psalm 119. 17th Part. L.M. b 

> Quercy, Putuey. 
Courage and fieraeverance under fier- 

aecution ; or, zrace 9hintng pi dfffi- 

cultiea and trials, 

Vene 143, 28. 

1 \X7H£N pain and anguish seize me, 
^^ Lord„ 

All my support is from thy word; 
My soul dissolves for heaviness,. 
Uphold me with thy strengthening grace. 
Vene 51, W» lU). 

2 The proud have framM their scoffs and 

lies, ^ 

They watch my feet with envipus eyes, 

And tempt my soul to snares and sin ; 

Yet thy commands T ne'er decline. 

Vem Wl, 78. 

3 They, hate me, Lord, without a cause, 
They hate to see me love thy laws; 
But I will trust and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with, shame. 

OAO \ Psalm 7. C. M. b 

®*^ J Plymoutli, St. Anns. 

God* 8 care of hta ficofile, andpunhh- 
ment of persecutors, 

1 XT Y trust is in my heavenly Friend, 
iVl My hope in thee, my God; 
Rise, and my helpless life defend 

From those who seek my Wood 

2 With insolence and fury they 

My soul ui pieces tear. 
As hungiy lions rend. the prey, 
When no deliverer's near« 

3 If I had e'er provok'd them fii'st, 

Or once abus'd my foe. 
Then let him ti*ead my life to dust. 
And iay mine honour low. 

4 If there be malice found in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes; 
I should not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor ask my Grxl to lise. 

5 Arise, mv God, lift up thy hand, 

Tiieir pride and power control ; 

Awake to judgment, and command 

Deliverance for my soul. 

Pause. 

6[I^t sinners and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the dust;* 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the just i 



7 He knows the heart,h^ tries the rdnaJ 

He will defend th' upright: 1 
His sharpest arrows he ordains 1 
. Against the sois of spite. • i 

8 For me their malice digg'd a yiX, 

But there themselves are cast; i 
My God makes all their mischief light 
On their own heads at lastl ' 

9 That crueU persecuting race 

Must feel his dreadful sword; 
Awake, my soul, and praise the grace 
And justice of the Lord. 

343^ Psalm 94. 2d Part. C. M^ b 
a»«? 5 Bangor, Carolina, Durham. 
Cod our support and- comfort; w, deltc€ra»ce 
from temptation aiul petsecutiotu 

1 \Y*^^^ will arise and plead my right 

Against my numerous foe&r' 
While eartli and hell their force unite. 

And all my hopes, oppose. 
3 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 

Sustain'd my fainting head, 
Mv life had now in silence dwelt^ 
My soul among, the dead. 

3 "Alas! my sliding feet," I cry'd; 

Thy promise was my prop i 
Thy grace stood constant by my side? 
Thy Spirit bore me up 

4 While^multitudes of mournful thoughts 

Within my bosom- roll, 
Tlw boundless love forgives m^ faults. 
Thy comforts cheer my souL 

5 Powers of iniquity may rise, - 

.\nd frame pernicious 4a ws; 
But (Jod, iTw refuge, nues the skies» 
He will defend my cause 

6 Let malice vent her rage aloud. 

Let bold blasphemers scoff; 
The Lord our God shalljud^e the proud, 
And cat the siunei-s off. 

<j 4^) Psalm 16. 1st Part. CM. ^ 

"**'i Abridge, Bedford. 

Snpport arut counsel from Godf without merit* 

1 ^^ VVK me, O Lord, fix)m every foe : 
w3 In thee my trust I place, 
riiough ill the good that I can do 

Can ne*er deserve thy grace. 

2 Yet, if iny God prolong mv breath. 

The saints may profit by't; 
The saints, the glory^ of the earth, 
The men of my delight 

3 Let heathens to their idols haste. 

^\nd worship wood, or stone ; 
But my delightful lot is cast 
Where th« tme God h knowk 
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4 His hand provides my constaift food. 

He fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with present good. 
But more rejoice, ia hope. 

5 God is my portion, and my joy ! 

His counsels are my light: 
He gives me -sweet advice by day. 
And gentle hints by night. 

6 My soul would aU her thoughts approve 

To his all-seeing eye; 
Not death nor hell m^ hopes shall move, 
Wlnlc such a fnend is nigh* 
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Psalm 120. C. M. b 

York, St. Anns, Plymouth. 
Comfilaint of quarreUome neighboura ; 
or^ a devout mshfor fieace. 

1 'TT'HOU God of love, thou ever blest, 

-*- ¥\ty my suflfering state; 
When wilt thou set my ^oul at rest 
From lips that love deceit.' 

2 Hard lot of mine ! my days are cast 

Among the sons of strife. 
Whose never cea^ng brawlings waste 

My golden hours of life. 
S Q might I fly to change my place, 

How would I choose to dweU 
In -some wide, lonesome wilderness, 

And leave these gates of heil 
4 Peace Is the blessing that I seek; 

How lo\'ely are its charms ! 
I am for peace; but when I speak, 
.They all declare for arms. 

5 New passions "Sfill their souls engage, 

And keep their malice strong; 
What shall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou devouring tongue ! 

6 Shouldburning arrows smite thee through. 

Strict justice would approve ; 
But I had rather spare my foe. 
And melt his heart with love. 



3 In God, most holy, just, and true, 

I have repos'd my trust; 
Nor will I fear what flesh oan do, 
The offspring of the dust. 

4 They wrest my words to mischief still. 

Charge me with unknown faults; 
Mischief doth all their counsels fill, 
And malice all their thoughts. 
5l Shall they escape without thy frown ? 
Must their devices stand? 
O cast the haughty sinner down, 
And let him knoTj- thy hand ! 

• P^V8£. 

6 God counts the sorrows of his saints, 
Their groans ai!ect tlis ears; 

Thou hast a^book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. 

7 When to thy throne 1 raise my cry. 
The wicked fear and flee; 

So swift is prayer to reach the iky. 
So near is God to nie. 

8 In- thee, most holy, just, and true, 
1 have repos'd my trust; 

Nor will I Jear what man can do, 
The oflsprlng of the dust. 

9 Thy solemn vows are on me. Lord, 
Thou shalt receive my praise ; 

Pll sing, " How faithful is thy word ! 
"How righteous all thy ways!" 

10 Thou Imst secured my soul from death ! 
O set thy - prisoner free ; 

That heart and hand, and life and breath 
May be employed for thee. 

QA»7 I Psalm 31. 2d Part C. M. » 
'^* ' S ^ Rochester, St. James. 
Del'v ranee from dander and reproach^ 
lli M'Y heart rejoices^ in thy name, 

iVJL My God, my help, my trust ; 

Thouhastpreserv^'d my face from shame, 
Mine honour from the dust. 
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Psalm 56. G. M, 
Mear, Christmas. '^ i 

DeUverancr-fr^im ofiftreusion andfahX' 
hood 4 •or, God's care of his fiiofile^ 
in answer to faith and firayer, 

1/^ THOU,who8e3ust>ce reigns on high, 
\J And makes th* oppressor cease* 
Behold how envious sinners try 
To vex and break my peace. 

2 The sons of violence and lies 

, Join to devour me, I^ord; 
But as my hourly dangers rise^ 
My refuge is thy word, 



2 " My life is spent with grief,'' I cried, 

" My years consumed ingroans,[dryM, 
*' My strength decays, mine eyes are 
'*And sorrow wastes my bones." 

3 Among mine enemies my name 

Was a mere proverb grown, 
While to my neighbours I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 

4 Slander and fear on every side 

Seiz'd and beset me round : 
I to the throne of grace apply'd. 
And speedy rescue found. 
Pause. 
SHow-^reat deliverance thou hast wrought 
Before the sons of men I 
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The lying lips 'to silence brought, 
And made their boastings vain! 

6 Thr children from the strife of tongues 

Shall thy pavilion hide, 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And crush the sons of pride. 

7 Within thy secret presence, Lord, 

Let me forever dwell ; 
No fenced city, wallM and barr'd, 
Secures a saint so well. 

OAftl I*«AtMn8. 1st Part. C. M. « 
^*^ S St. David, St. Asaph. ^ 

Dflivtrance Jrom tumult. 
1 'T'HE Lord appears my helper now, 

^ Nor is my faith afraid 
What all 'the eons of earth can do. 
Since heaven affords its aid. 
S'Tis safer. Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my friend, < 
Than. trust in men of high degree^ 
And on their truth depend. 

3 Like bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine alm^hty arm. 

4 *Tis through the Lord my heart is strong, 

In him my lips rejoice ;. 
While bis salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice! 

5 Like angry bees they girt me roimd ; 

When God appears, they fly: 
So burning thorns, with crackling sound, 
Mak^ a' fierce blaze, and die. 

6 Joy to the saints and peace belongs : 

The Lord protect«i their days : 
Let Israel tune immortal songs 
To his^ almighty grace. 

Psalm 143. L. M. 
German, Eaton, Putney. 
Com/iiaint of heavy affliction in mind 

and body. 

ITV^ Y rjghteousJudge,my graciousGod, 

aVX Hear when I spread my hands 

abroad, 
A Ad cry for succour from thy throne: 
O make thy truth and mercy known. 

2 Let judgment not against me pass ; 
Behold thy servant pleads thy grace : 
Should justice call us to thy bar. 
No man aKve is guiltless there. 

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and see 
The mightv woes that burden me; 
Down to the dust my life is brought 

one long bury'd and forgot. 
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41 dwell m darkness and unseen. 
My heart is desolate within ; 
My thoughts in musing silence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 

5 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope 
To bear my sinking spirits up; 
I stretch my hands to God again,' 
And thirst, like parched lands, for rain. 

6 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn: 

' When will thy smiling face' return ? 
Shall all my joys on earth remove ? 
And God forever hide his love? 

7 My God, thy long delay to save 
Will sink thy prisoner to the grave : 
My heart grows faint,and dim mine eye: 
Make haste to help before I die, 

8 The night is witness to my tears, 
Distressmg pains, distressing fears ; 

might I hear thy morning voice. 
How would my wearied powers rejoice. 

9 In thee I trust, to thee I sigh. 
And lift my heavy soul on high 4 
For thee sit waiting all tlie day. 
And wear the tiresome hours away. 

10 Break off my fetters. Lord, and show. 
Which is the path my feet should go ; 
If snares and foes beset the road^ 

1 flee to hide me near my God. 

1 1 Teach me to do thy holy wiD, 
And lead^ me to thy heatenly bill ; 
Let the good Spirit of tfiy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 

12 Then shall my soul no more complain. 
The tempter then shall rage in vain ; 
And flej«h, that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my spirit more. 
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PsAr.M 65. C. M. 
Wantjige, Bangor. 



ipportfor the rfflirteH mni frmpted %oui. 
GOD, my refuge, hear my cries. 
Behold my flowing tears, 
For earth and iiell my hurt devise, 
' And triumph in my fears. 
2 Their rage js^ levelled at my life, 
My soul with guilt they Iop.d, ^ 
Ard fin my thoughts with inward strife, 
To shake my hope in God, 
SWith inward pain my heartstrings sound; 
I groan wiih- eyery breath ; 
Horror and fear bese€ me round. 
Among the shades of death. 
40 were I like a featherM dove, 

And innocence had wings ; 
T*d fly, and make a long remove 
From all these Irestless' things. ^ 
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5 Let me to some -wfld desert go, 

And find a peaceful home, 
Where storms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 

6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 

To 'scape the rage of hell ! 
The mighty God, on whom I call. 
Can save me here as well. 

PAVS£* 

7Bjr morning light Til seek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry, 
The night ^ haJl hear me ask his grace, 
' Nor^ will he long deny. 

8 God shall preserve my~soul from fear, 

Or shield me when afraid; 
Ten thousand angels must appear. 
If he command their aid. 

9 I cast my , burdens on the Lord^ 

The Lord sustains them all ; 

My courage rests upon his word, 

That saints shall never fall. 

10 My highest hopes shall not be vain. 

My lips shall spread his praise; 
While cruel and ^eceitful men 
Scarce hve out Tialf their days. 
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HTMir25. B. 2. CM. 

Barhy, Dundee. 
Cqmfilaining qfaftiritual sloth. 



^ 



onol Uiim 9S. B. 2. CM. b 
^^^J Durham, Wantage. 

Hardness of ktfirt copkfilained of. 
ITi^ Y heart, hpw dreadful hard it is ? 
IVX How heavy here it lies ; 
Heavy and cold within my breast^ 

Just like a rock Q^ ice! 
3 Sin, like a ra^g tyrant, sits 

Upon this flinty throne ; 
And every grace lies bury'd deep. 
Beneath this heart of stone. 

3 How seldom do I rise to God, 
Or taste the joys above! 

This mountain presses down my faith. 
And chills my flaming love. 

4 When smiling mercy courts my soul 
With all its heavenly charms. 

This stubborn, this relentless thing, 
Would thrust it from mme *rms. 
5Aeainst the thunders of thy word 

Rebellious I have stood ; 
My heart, it shakes not at the wrath 

And terrors of a God. 
6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine 
In thine own cnmson seal 
None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 



1 T^^ Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye so? 
IVX Awake, my sluggish sovfil 
Nothing has hajf tlw work to do ; 
Yet nothing's half so dull! 

2 The little ants for one poor grain 

Labour, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t' obtam. 
How negligent we live. 

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
'And stars their courses move; 

We, for whose guard the ang<?l b^nds 
Come fljing from above; 

4We,for whomGod theSon came down, 
And laboured for our good; 
How carel(^ss to secure tha^t crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 

5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 

And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Doye,from ^? heaveiily.hill. 
And sit and warm our heai*ts. 

6 Then shall our active spirits move ; 
y Upward our souls shall rise ; 
With hands qf faiUi, and wings of love 

We'll fly, and take the prize. 

WATTS. I 



-Q > PsALBtSS. 3d Part. S. M. b or« 
3:>J> J Thatcher, St. Bridges. 

Distret* of *oul; or, backsliding and destrtioiu 

1 ly^^INE eyes and my desire 
iVl ^Are ever to the Lord ; 

I love to plead his promises. 
And rest upon liis word. 

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul; 
Bring thy salvation near: 

When will thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare? 

3 When shall the smxreign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod! 

4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge nay wo: 

My spirit languishes, my heart 
, Is (lesolate and loVj. 
3 With eveiy morning light 
My sorrow new begins; 
Look on mv anguish and my pain^ 
And pardon all my sins.j 
Paus^. 
6 Behold the hosts of hell! 
How cruel is their hate! 
Against my life they rise, and join 
Their fury with deceit 
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7 O! keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame; 

For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

8 With huixible faith I wait 
To see thy face again: 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 
••He sougfht the Lord in vain." 

^KA.\ Htmn183. B,2. cm. b 
•^^^ J Bangor, Carolioa. ^ 
Comfilaint of desertion and temfitation. 
^ TVEAR Lord, behold our sore distress; 

JLJ Our sins attempt to reign ; 

Stretch out thine arm of conauering 
And let thy foes be slain. figrace, 

2 The lion, with his dreadful roar, 

Affrights thy feeble sheep: 

Reveal the glory of thy power. 

And chain him to the deep. 

3 Must we indulge a long despair 

Shall our petitions die r 
Our mournings never reach thine ear ?s 
Nor tears affect thine «ye? 

4 If thou despise a mortal groan. 

Yet hear a Saviour's blood ; 
An advocate so near the throne. 

Pleads and prevsuls with God. 
6 He bought the Spirit's powerful sword^ 

To slay our deadly foes: 
.Our sins shall die beneath thy word. 

And hell in vmn oppose. 
6 How boundless is our Father's grace 

In height, and depth, and length. 
He makes his Son our rigliteousness, 

His Spkit is our strength. 



^--> , Psalm 13. CM. k 

^^^S York, Dundee. 

.Cwnpltdnt under temptathM of the devil 
It tow long wilt thou conceal thy face? 
AA My -God, how long delay? 
When shall I feel those heavenly rays 
That chase ray fears away^ 

2 How long shall my poor l£d>ouring soul 

Wrestle end toil in vain? 
Thy word can all my foes control^ 
And. ease my Ta^ng pain. 

3 See how the prince of darkness tries 

AH hfs malicious arts; 
He spreads a mist around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts. 

4 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield ; 

My soil in safety keep ; 



Make haste, before mine eyes are seal'd 
In death's eternal sleep. 

5 How would the tempter boast aloud 

If I become his prey! 
Behold the sons of nell grow proud 
At thy so long delay. 

6 But they shall fly at thy rebuke. 

And »atan hide his head: 
He knows the terrors of thv look. 
And hears thy vdce wim dread. 

7 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace ^ 

Where all my hopes have hung; 
I shall employ my lips in praise. 
And victory shall be sung. 

a «fi ? HvMw 20. B. 2. C. M. b 
•^^^ S Chelsea, Carolina. 
BackatUUnga and returns ; or, the bir 
constancy of our love. 

1 TJt/J^Yismyheartsofarfromthee, 

VV My God, my chief delight? 

Why are my thoughts no more by day 

With thee, ^no more by night ? 

2 [Why should my foolish pasaons rove? 

Where can «uch sweetness be. 
As I have tasted in thy love. 

As I have found in thee?] 
S When my forgetful soul renews 

The savour of thy grace. 
My heart presumes 1 cannot lose 

The relish all my days. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past» 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize iny taste. 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 [Trifles of nature, or of art. 

With fau", dcceitful'charms,' 
Intrude into my thoughtless heart. 
And thrust me from thy arms] 

6 Then I repent, and vex my soul 

That I should leave thee so; 
Where will those wild affections roll. 
That let a Saviour go? 

7 [Sin's promis'd joys are tum'd to pain. 

And I am drown'd in grief; 
But my dear Lord returns again. 
He flies to my relief; 

8 Seizing n^^ul with sweet surprise. 

He draws with loving ban<!&; 
Divine compas^on in his eyes. 

And pardon in his hands.] 
-9 [Wretch that I am, to wander dius. 

In chase of false 4elight! 
Let me be fasten'd to thy cross. 

Rather t^an lose thy ^ght.] 
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10 Make haste,my days, to rdach the goal^' 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul, 
My God» my SavioBF*^s tMreastt 

Psalm 13. L. M. 

97th Psalm^ German. 
I*lcading wM_God under desertion; 
or, hofiein darkness 
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1 pjTOW long, OLord^ shall I complain, 
XXLike one who seeks his God in xslui 

Canst thou thy face forever hide, 
And I still pray and be denyM ? 

2 Shall I forever be forgot,^ 
As one virhom thou regardest not? 
Still shall my soul tliine absence mournf 
And still despair of. thy return ? 

3 How long shall my poor,, troubled breast 
Be with these aDxious thoughts oppress'd ? 
And Satan, my malicious foe. 
Rejoice to see me. sunk so low ? 

4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou withhold tby heavenly light^ 
I sleep in everlastings nightr 

5 How will the powers of darkness boast. 
If but one praying soul be lost! 
But I have trusted in thy grace, 
And shall again behold thy face, 

OWhate'^r my fears or foes suggest. 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
My heart shall feel thy love, and raise 
My cheerAd voice to songs of praise. 

358 J ^SALMligf; 16th Part- CM.b 
^^^ } Windsor, Canterbury. 
Fraytrfor quickening grace. 

Verse 25, 37. 

1 Tl/f Y iJool lies cleaving to the dust ; 
i.VX Lord, give me hfe divine! 
From vain desires> and every lust, 

Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the mfluence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race, 
I Or turn my feet astray,. 

Verse 107. 

3 When sore afflictions press me down, 

I need thy quickening, powers; 
Thy word, that I have rested on, 
i Shall help my heaviest hours. 

4 Are not thy mercies sovereign still, 
I And thou a faithful God ^ 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heayenly road^ 
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Verse 159, 40^ 

5 Does not my heart thy precepts love^ 
And long to see thy face? 

And ^et how slow my spirits move. 
Without enlivemng grace ! 

Ver»e W^ 

6 Then irfiall I love thy gospel more. 
And ne'er forget thy w<mx1. 

When I have felt its quickening power. 
To draw me near the Lord. 

Psahnll9. 12th Part. CM. b 
, Bedford, Windsor, Yoric. 
Breathing after comfort middeUverancr: 
Verse 153. 

1]V4'Y God, consider my distress, 
XVX Let mercy plead my cause ; 
Though I have sinnM against thy grace , 
• I can't foi^et thy laws. 

yewe 39, ll«^ 

2 Forbid, forbid the sharp reproach. 
Which I so justly fiear; 

Uohold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my shame appear. 

Vewe lX2y 13J. 

3 Be thou a surety. Lord,, for ^ne > 
Nor let the proud oppress: 

But make thy waiting servant see 
The shinings of thy fece. 

Verse 82. 

4 Mine eyes with expectation fail; . 
My heart withm me cries, 

" When wiU the Lord his trtith fulfil. 
And make my comforts rise?" 

Vene I32.r 

5 Look do\vn upon my sorr6ws. Lord, 
And show thy grace the same. 

As tliou art ever wcmt t* aiford 
To those that love thy naine. 

PsAL»i 38. CM. b 

Plymouth, Wantage, 

Gai/t ofconiciende and relief i or, repentance^ and 

prater fov pardon and health, 
t A MlDb r thy wrath remember love^ 
X*. Restore thy servant. Lord ; 
Nor let a father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

2 Thine arrows stick within my heart. 

My flesh is sorely press*4; 
Between the sorrow and thq smart 

My spirit finds no rest, 
3Mv sms a heavy load appear. 
And o'er my head are gone ;. 
Too heavy they for me to bear. 
Too hard for me t' atone. 
4 My thoughts are like a troubled sea. 
My head still bending down ; 
And 1 go mourning all the day, 
Beneatli my Father's frown. 
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5 Lord, I am weak and broken sore. 
None of my powers ai'e whole ; 
The inward anguish makes me roa)% 
The anguish of my souL 

OAU my desire to thee fo known, 

Thine eye counts every tear; 
And every sigh and every groan 
Is notic*d by thine ear. 

7 Thou art mjr God, my only hope, 
My God will hear my ciy; 
My God win bear my spirit up, 
When Satan bids nie cue. 

9 [My foot is ever apt to slidet 
My foes rjgcHce to see't; 
They raise their pleasure and their pride, 
When they supplant my feet, 

9 But I'll confess my guilt to thee, 

An<i grieve for all my sin; 
ril mourn how weak my graces be. 
And bes support di^one. 

10 My God, forgive my follies past. 
And be forever nj^h; 

O Lord of my salvation, hast^> 
Before thy servant die.] 
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Psalm 107. 2d Part. It.H. P 
lieede, Bath. 

CwTteHon farcin, and r^ate bif proffer* 

1 TJ^ROM age to age- exalt his name ; 
-M. Go4 and his grace are still the same ; 

He fills the hungry soul with food, 
And feeds the poor with every good. 

2 Bat if 4]ieir hearts rebel, and rise 
Against the God that rules the skies ; 
If they rej^ect his heavenly word, 
And slight the counsels of the Lord ; 

SHeTl bring their spirits to the ground, 
And ho deliverer shall be found: 
Laden with grief, they waste their breath 
in darkness, and the shades of deaths 

4 Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 
Me makes . the dawnine light arise. 
And ficattets all that uismal shade, 
That hung eo heavy round theur head.^ 

5 He cuts the bars of brass in two, 
And lets the smiling prisoners through ; 
Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And gives the labouring soul relief, 

^6 may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the ^ Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
Xai, every tQngue pronounce his praise. 



aan I Psalm 4. L.^ M. (j 

^"^ $ Green's Hundredth, Bath. 
Hearing of fir ay cr i or, God our fior- 
tiOTiy arid Chriat our hofie. 

1 /^ GOD of grace and righteousness, 
V-/. Haar and attend when T complain; 

Thou hast enlarged ime in distress, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

2 Ye sons of men, in vain ye try, 
To turn my glory into shame ; 
How long will scoffers love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name ? 

3 Know that the Lord divides his saints 
From all the tribes of men. beside; 
He hear^ the cry of penitents 

For the dear sakfe of Christ that died. 
4tVhen our obedient hands have done 
A thousand works of righteousness. 
We put ohr trust \o, God. alone. 
And glory in his pardoning grace 

5 Let the unthinkii^ many ss^, 
%Vho wUipestow some' earthly ^ood .^' 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; 
Our souls desire this heavenly food. 

6 Then shall my cheorAd powers rejoice 
At, i^race and favour so divine ; 
KoT will I change my happy choice 
For all their corn and all their wine, 
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} Psalm 86. l«tPart.- L. M. » 
Italy,' Newcourt, Quorcy. 
rvauingfor an answer to firayer i or, 
deliverance begun and comfileted, 

1 T ORD, thou hast calT d thy grace to 
JL^ mind. 

Thou hast reversed onr heavy doom ; 
So God forgave when Israel sinn'^d, 
And brought his wandering captives home . 

2 Thou hast begun to set us free. 
And made thy fiercest wrath abate ; 
Now let our hearts be tum'd to thee^ 
And thy jBalvation ht complete. 

3 Revive our dying graces. Lord, 
And let thy saints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praise to tune pur voice. 

4 We wait to hear what God will say ; 
He'll speak, and give his people peace; 
But let them run no more astray, 
Lert his returning. wrath increase. 

<ka± I TsALM 51. 3d Part, L. M. b 
^®*$ Putney, Bath. 

The backslider restored f or, repent- 
ance, andfaUhin the blood of Christ. 
IQ THOU, that hear'st when sinners cr>', 
> Though all my crimes before thee lie , 
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Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure ' within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy li^t. 
Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thine holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

5 A broken heart, my God, my Kuig, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

^My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die.^ 

7 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ; 
m lead tbem to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God* 

C O may thy love inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shall be all my song; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord^my strength andrighteousncss. 

«>,-> Htmw95- B. 2. CM. b 
^^^ J Bangor, Dundee., . 

JLook on him whom they pierced, and mourn*- 

1 INFINITE, grief! amazing wo! 
Jl Behold my bleeding Lordt 
HeU arid the Jews conspir'd his deatlii 

And us'd the Roman sword. 

2 O ! the sharp pangs of smarting psun 

My dear Hedeemer bore^ 
When knotty whips,and jagged thorns 
His sacred body tore! 

SBut knotty whips and jagged thorns 
Li vain do I accuse; 
In vain I blame the Roman bands. 
And the more spiteful Jews. 

4 *Twere you, my sins, my cruel ans 

His chief tormentors were ; 
Each of my crimes Jijecame a nail, 
f And unbelief the spear. 

5 nr were you that pull'd the vengeance 
Upon his guiltless head; [down 



\l Break, break, my heart, — O burst, mine 
J And let my sorrows bleed, [eyes. 



WATTSi 



1 2 



6 Strike, mighty grace; my flinty soul, 

Till melting waters flow. 

And deep repentance drown mine eyes J 

In UDdissieiiibled wol . 

<tRfl \ Psalm 18. 1st Part* L. M. ^ 
^^^ S Islington, Green's Hundredth. 
Dellverancefrom despair ; or, temptatinu overcome* 

1 npHEK wiU I love> O Lord, my 

•*• strength » 

My rock, my tower, my high defence ; | 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust, 
For^ I have found salvation thence. 

2 Death and the terrors of the grave 
Stood round me with their dismal shade; 
While floods of high temptations rose, 
And made my sinking soul aCraid. 

31 saw the opening gates of hell, 

With endless pains and sorrows there. 
Which none but they that feel can teU, 
While I was hurry'd to despair. 

4 In my distress, I .caird my God, 
When I could scarce believe him mine ; 
He bow'd his car to my complaint; 
Then did his grace appear divine.r 

5 [With speed he flew to my relief, 
As on a cherub's wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as hghtning shoile 
The face of my dehverer^ God. 

6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 
The blast of his almighty breath ; 
He sent salvation from on high. 
And drew me from the deeps of death.] . 

7Great were my fears, my foes were great; 
Much was their strength, iand more their , 

rage; 
But Christ, my Lord, is conqueror stilly 
In all the wars that devils wage. 

SMy song forever .shall record 
That terrible, that joyful hour ; 
And give the glory to the Lord, 
Due to his mercy and his power* 

^ai \ Pa-*^^^ 4^' ^st Part. C. M. 2fc 
"^^i J Abridge, Christmas. 
A 9ong of deliverance from great distress* 

1 f Vv Al riiD patient for the Loi*d ; 
1 He bowM to hear my cry ; 
He saw me resting on his word. 

And brought salvation nigh. : 

2 He rms'd me from a horrid pl^ 

Where mourning long I lay ; 
And from my bonds released my feet ; 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand. 
And taught iny cheerful tong^-^ 

igitized by vjjO 
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Topndse the wonders of his hand, i 
la a new, thankful song. 

4 Til spread his works of grace abroad;] 

The saints with joy shall hear; 
And sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear, 

5 How many are tliy thoughts of love! 

T^ mercies. Lord, how great! 
We have not words nor hours enough 

Their numbers to repeat 

«When Vm afBicted, poor and low, 

And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds^ my heavy wo, 

And bears me en his heart. 
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9fift I Fbalm 61. B. M. b 

^"^5 Ustic, Sutton. 

Safety in God. 
■ ^ 'W/'^^^' overwhclm'd with rrief, 
^^ My heart within me mes; 
HeljJess, and far from all reli^f^ 

lo heaven I lift mine eyes. 
^ O lead mt to the rock 

That's high" above my head. 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence, Lord, 
Forever HI abide; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The re&ige where I hide, 

4 Thou gtvest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name« 
If endless life be their reward, 
I shall possess the same. 

•^^*^ S Bath. 

Cornfort under sorrows andfiains. 

1 ^r^W let the Lord, my SaYiow,sinile, 
1^ And show my name upon bis heiirt; 
I would forget my pains a while, 
And in the pleasure lose the smart. 

2 But O! it swells my sorrows high, 
To see my blessed Jesus frown i 
My spirits sink, my comforts die, 
And all the springs of life are down. 

3Yet why ,my soul, why these complaints? 
Still while he frowns, his bowels move ; 
Still on his heart he bears his saints, 
And feels their sorrows, and bis love. 

■ 4 My name is printed on his breast; 

» His book of life contains my name : 
I'd rather have it there impress'd, 
Than in the bright records of fame. 

5 When the last fire burns all things here, 

tQ letters /slraH seeUTely stsfnd, 



And in the Lamb^s fair book appear. 
Writ by th' eternal Father's hand. 
6 Now shall my minutes smoothly run, 
While here 1 wait my Father's will ; 
My rising and my setting sun 
Ron gently up and down the hill. 

^^y^\ HtmhIOS. B. 1. L.M. « 
V«^J Portugal, Leeds, Eaton, 

The beatitudes: 

1 "D LEST are the humble souls that see 
JD Their emptiness and poverty: 
Treasures of grace to them ai« given. 
And crowns of joy laid np in heav^i. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart ; 
The , blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all then* woes. 

3 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God w31 secure their happy state, 
And plead their cause against the great. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness; 
They shall be well snpplyM and fed 
With living streams and hving bread. 

5 Blest are the men, whose bowels move 
And melt with sympathy and love; 
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like isympathy and love again. 

6 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are 
From the defiling power of sin ; [clean 
With endless pleasure they shall sec 
A God of spotless purity. 

7 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growing strife; 
They shall be calPd the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

8 Blest are the sufferers, who partake 
Of pain . and shame for Jesus^ sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory .and joy are their reward. 

an 1 I Htmjst 53. B. 2. C. M^ b 

^ ' * J Durham, Stade. 

Tfie pilgrimage of the saints; or, earth and heaven. 

1 T OKD! What » wretched land is this, 
-■^ That yields us no supply : 
No cheeringfruits,no wholesome ti*ees^ 
Nor streams of living joy! 

2 But pricking thorns through all the 

And mortal poisons grow ; [ground. 
And all the Tivers that are found 
With dangerous waters flow.^ 

3 Yet the dear path to Uiine abode 

Lies thrciugli this hoiTid land: 
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JLordl we would keep the heaTehly road, 
And run at thy command. 

4 [Our souLs shall tread the desert through, 
' With undiverted feet; 

And faith, and fiammg zeal subdue 
The terrors that ive meet.] 

5 t A thousand savage beasts of prey 

Around the forest roam : 
But Judah's Lion guards Uic way. 
And guides the strangers home.] 

6 [Long nights and darkness dwell below, 

With scarce a twinkling ray; 
But the bright world to which we go 
Is everlasting day.] 

7 [By glimmering hopes and gloomy fears 

We trace the sacred road; 
I Through dismal deeps, and danger- 
ous snares, 
We make our way to God.] 
1 8 Our joamey is a thorny maze. 
But w^ march upwam still ; 
Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zion's hill. 

9 [See the kind angels, at the gates. 

Inviting us to come ! 
There Jesus, the fM^runnner, waits 
To welcome travellers . home.] 

10 There, on a green and dowery mount, 
Our weary souls shall sit. 

And with -transporting joys, recount 
The labours of our feet. 

1 1 [No raiii discourse shall fill our tongue. 
Nor trifles vex our ear; 

Infinite grace shall be our song. 
And God rejoice to hear.] 

12 Eternal glories to the King, 

That brought us safely through; 
Our tongue shall never cease to smg, 
And endless prsuse renew. 

*^ • 3 Limehouse, Quercy, Putney. 

Thefireacnce ofChnat is the life of my 

aouL 

, ITJOW full ofanguish is the thought, 

XX How it distracts and tears my heart, 

If God at last, my sovereign Judge, 

Should frown, and bid my soul depart. 

2 Lord, when I quit this earthly stage. 
Where shall I fly but to thy breasts 
For I have sought no other home. 
For I have leam^i no other reiit. 

31 cannot live contented here, 
Without some glimpses of thy facci; 
And heaven, without thy presence there, 
Would be a dark and tuesom^ place. 



4 When earthly cares engross the day. 
And hold my thoughts aside from thee. 
The «hining hours of cheeefol light 
Are long and tedious years to me. 

5 And if no evening visit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my soul, 
How dull the night ! how sad the shade! 
How mournfully the minutes roll! 

6 This 4esh of mine might learn as soon 
To live, yet part with all my blood ; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone. 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 

7 [Christ is my light, my life, my care. 
My blessed hope, my heavenly prize ; 
Dearer than all my pacsions are. 
My limbs, my bowels, or miue^'^vpe 

8 The strings that twine about my hek^ 
Tortures and racks may tear them ou , 
But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of Christ my love.] 

9 [My God ! and can a humble child, 
That loves thee wjjth a flame so high, 
Be ever from thy face exil'd. 
Without th^ pity of thine eye? 

10 Impossible ! for thine own hands 
Have tied my heart so fast to thee; 
And in thy book the promise stands. 
That where thou art, thy friendsmust be. j 

q^ql Htmw 54. B. 2. CM. 2& 

•'•^J Swanwick, Rochester. 

God*8 presence is light in darkness, 
lA TY God, the spring of all my joys. 
iVX The life of njy delights, 
Tue glory of my brightest days, 

And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades, if he appear. 

My dawning is begun! 
He is my soul's sweet Morning Star, 
And he my ri^ng Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows liis heart is mine, - 
And wliisper*, / am his, 

4 My soul WOild leave this heav>* clay 

At that transporting word; 
Run up with joy tho shining way, 
T* embrace my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
' I'd breait through eveiy foe ; 

The wings of love, and arms of faith 
Shouldbear me coa(^ueror thi-ough^ 
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«74.t P8AIJW90. 3d Part. CM. 
•^ ' * J Abridge, Canterbury. 
Breathing after heaven. 
1 TJ ETURN, O God of love, return : 
aV Earth is a tiresome place; 
How long shall we,thy chUdren,moum 
Our absence from thy face ? 

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years. 

Let sin and sorrow cease; 

And in proportion to our tears 

So make our joys increase. 

3 Thy wonders to thy servants show. 

Make thy own work complete; 
Then shall our souls thy glory know, 
And own thy love m great. 
c4 Then shall we shine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty. Lord; 
-^d the pocMT service we have done 
Meet a divine reward* 
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Hymn 65. B. 2» CM. 

St. David, Christmas, China. 
The hope of heaven onr sufiftort under 

trials on earth, 

IT TC7HEN I can read my title clear 

VV To mansions in the skies > 

I bid farewell to every Jear,^ 

And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world* 

3 Let caresi like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my neaven, my aU: 
4 There diall I bathe my weaty soul 

In seas of heavenly rest; 
; And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 

<.»7/^ r Hymn 117. - B. 2. L. M. . b 

^'^J Portugal, Eaton. 

Uving and dying with God present. 

1 r CANNOT bear thine absence, Lord ; 
A My life expires if thou depart: 
Be thou, my heart, still near my Gwl, 
And thou, myGod, be naar my heart. 

2 1 waa not born for earth and sin, 
Nor can I live on things so vile; 
Yet I will stay my Father's time, 
And hope and wait for heaven a while. 

3 Then, dearest Lord, fn thme embrace 
Let me resign mj fleeting breath; 
' with a smile upon my face, 
Ue important hour oi death. 



Psalm 1. L. M. I 

Portugal, All Saints. 

The dijptrtnee hettcteft the rightCQU* and tketokked. 

IXTAPPY the man, whose cautious feet 

Shun the broad way that sinners go, 

Who hates tbe place where atheists meef , 

And fears to talk as scoffers ^o. 

2 He loves t' employ his morning light 
Am6ng the statutes of the Lord; 
And spends the wakeful hours of night 
With pleasure, pond'ring o'er his word. 

3 He, like a plant by gentle streams, 
Shall flourish in immortal green; 
And heaven will shine with kindest beams 
On every work his hands begin. 

4 But sinners find^their counsels crossM:- 
As chaff before the tempest flies. 
So shall their hopes be blown and lost, 
When the last trumpet shakes the skies. 

5 In vain the rebel seeks to stand- 
in Judgment with the pious race ; 
The dreadful JudgCyWith stern command, 
Divides him to a diflierent place. 

6 "^ Straight is the way my saints have trod; 
'' I blest the path, and drew it plain ; 
" But you would choose the crooked road, 
** And down it leads to endless pain." 

a^ft > Psalm 1. S. M. X 

•^'^J Sutton, St; Thomas. ^ 

The saint happy ^ the sinnermiserable. 

THE man is ever blest. 
Who shuns the tuners* ways. 
Among their councils never stands. 
Nor takes the scorner's place ; 

t But makes the law of God" 

His study and defight, 
Amid the labours of the day, 

And watches of- the nigUt. 

3 He, like a tree, shaft thrive^. 

With waters near the root: 
Fresh as tlie leaf his name shall live ; 
His works are heavenly fniit, 

i Not 'so th* ungodly race; 

They no such blessings find; 
Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff 

Before the drivir^ wind. 

5 How will they bear to stand - 
. Before that judgment seat, 
Where all the saints atCbrist^&right hand 
In fuU assembly meet^ 
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6 He krtows and he approves 
The way the righteous go; 

i But sinners and their works shall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 

oHrn? Psalm 119. 1st Part. CM. s 
S ' y 5 Cambridge, Stade. 

The blessedness of saints^ and misery 
of sinntrs^ 

Vetse 1, 2, 3. " • 

115 Lest are the undefil'd ifi heart, 
J3 Whose "ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart. 
But fly from every sin. 
" 2 Blest are the men that keep thy -word, 
And practise thy commands; [Lc^d, 
With their whole heart they; seek thp 
And serve thee with their hands. 

Vewe 165. 

3 Greit is their peace who love tViy law; 

How firm then: souls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 
Vene 4, 

4 Then shall my heart have mward joy. 

And keep my face from shame, 
When all thy statutes I obey, 
And honour all thy natofe. 

VcwC'21, iia. 

5 Bui haughty rinmJrs God wiH hate. 

The proud shall die accurst; 
iTie sons of falsehood and deceit 
Are trodden to the dust. 

' Vefse 119, 155. 

6 Vile as the dross the Vickedare; 

And those that leave thy ways 
Shall see sal^mtion from afar. 
But never taste thy grace. 

Psalm 1. C. IVf. I 

St. Maatki8, Barby. 
TJie^toag tmd end tf the righteou* and the wicked: 
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•wag i 
lO L£ST is the man who shuns the place 
-M Where sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tr^d their wicked ways, 

And hates the scofiFer's seat : 

2 But in the statutes of the Lord 
\ Has plac'd his chief delight ; 

By day lie reads or hears the word, 
And meditates by night, 

3 [He, like a plant of generous kind. 

By living waters set, 
1 Safe from ^e storms and blasting wind, 
' Enjoys a peaceful state.] 

' 4 Green as the leafj and ever fair 
I Shsdl his profession shine; , 

While fruits of holhtess appear, 
Lake clusters on the vme. 



5 Not so the impious and unjust ; 
What vain designs they foi'm! 

Their hopes are blown away,like dust» 
Or chaff, before the storm. 

6 Sinners in judgment shall not stand 
Among the sons of grace. 

When Christ the Judge at his right hand 
Appofaits his smnts a place. 

7 His eye beholds the path they tread. 
His heart approves it well: 

But crooked ways of wnners lead 
Down to the gates of helU 

<IQ1 I Psalm 37. 3d Part. C. M. ^ 
*^^* J Sunday, Braintree. 

T/ie same, 
1\J(Y God, the steps of pious men 
JlVl Are order'd by thy will ; 
Though they should fall, they rise again ; 
Thy hand supports them still. 

2 The Lord delights to see their ways, 
Their virtue be approves t 

He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 
.Their portion and their home; 

He feeds them now, and mak«0 them 
Of blessings long to come. [heirs 

4 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men, 
Nor fear nvhen tj^rants frown; ^ 

Ye shall confess their pride was vain, 

When justice casts them down. 

Pause. 

5 The haughty sinner have I seen, 
Not fearing man nor God, 

Like a tall bay tree, fair and green, 
Spreading -his arms abroad. 

6 And lo, he vanished from the ground, 
Destroyed by hands unseen; 

Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was found 
Where all that pride had been. 

7 But mark the man of righteousness, 
His several steps attend ; 

True pleasure runs through all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 



«oo? Psalm 37. 1st Part. CM. b 
38-^^ Mcar, York. 

The cure (tf envy^ freffulnets and unbetitf: or, the 
reward* of the righteous and the wicked: or, the 
-world's hatred, and the soAnts fioiience, ■ ;' 

lltTHYshouldlvexmysouUandfret 
V V To see the wicked rise ? 
Or envy sinners, waxing great 

By violence and lies? 
3 As flowery grass, cut down at mJon, 
Before the evcnit^, iaM% 
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So shall their glories vanish soon. 

In everlasting shades. 
3 Then let me make the Lord my tnist» 

And practise all that's good! 
So shall I dweU among the just. 

And he'fl provide me food, 
4 1 to my God my ways commit. 

And cheerful wait his will; 
Thy hand, which guides mv doubtful 

Shall my desires fulfiL " [feet, 

5 Mine innocence shalt thou display^ 

And make thy judgments luiown, 
Faur as the light of dawning day. 
And glorious as the noon. 

6 The meek at last the earth possess, 

And arc the heirs of heaven ; 
True riches, with abundant peace, 
' To humble souls arc given. 
Pafse. 

7 Rest in the Lord, and keep his way, 

Nor let your anger rise, 
Though providence should long delay 
To punish haughty vice. 

8 Let sinners jcHu to break your peace. 

And plot, and rage, and foam ; ^ 
The Lord derides them, for he sees 
Tiieir day of vengeance come. 

9 They have drawn out the threat'nmg 

Have bent the murderous bow,[sword. 
To slay the men that fear the Lord, 
And bring the righteous ' low. 

10 My God shall break their bows, and 
Their persecuting darts; [bum 

Shall their own swords against them tiun, 
And pain surpiise their hearts. 
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> Psalm 94. 1st Part. C. M. b 



'J Dundee, London. 

Sainta chaatUed^and ainnera deatroyed; 

•r, inatructive affliction. 
1/^ GOD, to whom revenge belongs, 
vy Proclaim thy wrath aloud ; 
Let sovereign power redress our wrongs, 

Let justice smite the proud. 
2 They say, "The Lord nor sees nor 
When will the fools be wise ! [hears:" 
Can he be deaf, who form'd thdr ears? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 

3 He knows their hnpious thoughts are 

And they shall feel his power ; [vain, 

His wrath shall pierce their souls with 

In some surprising hour. [pain 

4 But if thy saints deserve rebuke, 

Thou hast a gentler rod; 
Thy providences and thy book 
Shall make them know their God. 



5 Blest is the man thy hands chastise, 

And to his duty draw; ' 

TTiy scourees make thy children wise. 
When they ioic^t thy law. 

6 But God will ne'er cast off his saints, 

Nor his own i>romise break; 
He pardons his inheritance. 
For their Redeemer's sake. 
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Psalm 11. L, M. b or» 

Winchester, AmJeyr 
Gtdlcroeithe rightemUf and futte^the wicked. 

Iiy^Y refuge is the God of lore; 
iVJL Why do my foes insult, and err, 
^^ Fly, like a timorous^ tyembling dove, 
^^To distant woods or mountains flj?" 

2 If government be all destroy 'd, 
(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make justice void, 
Where shall the righteous seek redress? 

3The Lord in heaven bath &9lM his throoe; 
His eye surveys the worid below; 
To him all mortal things are known ; 
His eye-lids search our spirits throus^h^ 

4If he afflicts his saints so far, 
To prove their love, and try their graces 
What must the bold transgressors fbar 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

5 On impious wretches he shall rain 
Tempests of brimstone, fire, and death. 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom, >vith bis angry breath. 

6 The righteousLord loves righteous soub, 
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere; 
And with a gracious eye beholds 
The nien that his own ima^e bear. 

annl " Psalm 17. S.M. « 

'^^^ $ SUver Street, Dover. | 

Portion of sainta and ainnera ; cry hofic 

and despair in death, 

1 * A RISE, my gracious God, 

xL And make the wicked flee; 
They are but thy chastising rod 
To drive t^y saints to thee. 

2 Beliold the sinner dies. 
His haughty words are vwn: 

Here in this life his pleasure Me^ 
And all beyond i^ pain. 

3 Then let his pride advance. 
And boast of all Jiis store ; 

The Lord is mine inheritance. 
My soul can wish no moi'e, 

4 I shall behold the face 
Of my forgiving God; 
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Ajid stand complete in righteousness, 
Wash'd in my Saviour's blood.. 
There's a new heaven begun 
When I awake from death, 

t>ressM in the likeness of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath, 

tor*} - Psalm 17. L. M. • 
' oti ^ TruT©, Nantwich. 

^Ae »rmer*€fiortton^ ^ the saint^a hofif; 
or^ the heaven of separate souU^ and 
the resurrection, 

LORD, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
I My faith, my'i>atience, and my love: 
When men of Bpite against me join. 
They are the sword, the hand is thine. 
: Their hope and portion Be below : 
^Tis all the happiness they know ; 
Tis all they seek; they take their shares. 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 
5 What sinners value, I resign; 
Lord, ^tis enough that thou art mine ; 
I shaU behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness^ 
\ This life's a dream, an empty 8how4 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere; - 
"^^en shall I wake and find me there ? 
3 glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God! 
And fiesh and sin no more ^control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 
5 My^ flesh shall slumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's, joyful sound 
Then burst the chains with iwcct surprise. 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

tiarrX Psalm 149. C. M. 

^^^ ^ Rochester, Irish. 

PraUe God, all his saints ; or, the 

sainta judging the world. 
I A LL ye that love the^Lord^ rejoice, 
iV And let your songs be new ; 
Aimd the church with cheet*ful voice 
His later wonders shew. 



And like the souls m glory »ng,^ 
For God «ha21 raise the dead. 

5 Then his high praise shall fill their 

tongues. 
Their hands shall wield the sword ; 
And vengeance shall attend their songs, 
The vengeance c^ the Lord. 

6 When Christ his judgment-seat ascends, 

And bids the world appear. 
Thrones arc prepared for afi his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 

7 Then shall they rule with iron rod 

Nations that dar'd rebel; 
And join the sentence of their God 
On tyrants doom'd to helL 

8 The royal sinners, -bound in chains. 

New triumphs shall afford; 
Such honour for the saints remains; 
Praise ye, and love the Lord. 



WORSHIP- 
PRIVATE WORSHIP. 

HTMW122. B.^ L. M. £ 

Portugal, Eaton. 
Retirement and meditation. 
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he Jews* the people of his grace, 
Shsdl their Redeemer sing; 
iind Gentile nations jouz the praise. 

While Taqxh owns her King. 
The Lord takes ple&sure in the just. 

Whom sinners -treat with scorn; 
"he meek, that lie deSpis'd in dust. 

Salvation shall adorn, 
saints should be joyful in their King, 

E'en oa a dyuig bed; 



IX/f Y> God, permit me not to be 
XVx A stranger to myself and thee; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth .^ 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour go? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence: 
I would obey the voice divine,' 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be eartb,with all her scenes,withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 
In secret silence of the mind, 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
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Psalm 119. 2d. Part. CM. « 
Canterbury, York. 
Secret devotion and spirittial minded- 
ness ; or, constant converse Vfith God. 

Vencl47, 51. 

1 nnO thee, before the dawnmg light, 

X My gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate thy name by night. 
And keep thy law by day. 
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Vene 81. 

2 My spirit faints to ^ee thy grace; 

Thy promise bears me up; 

And, while salvation long delays, 

Thy word supports my hope. 

3 Seven times a day I lift my hands, 

And pay my thanks to thee; 
Thy righteous providence demands* 
KepeatcMi praise from me. 

4 Wl)en midnight darkness veils the skies. 

I call thy works to mind'; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rise. 
And sweet acceptance find. 

<tCkt\} Psalm 55. S. M. 
^^\l Ustic, Aylesbury^ 
Dangerous firosfierity ; or, daily devo- 
tion encouraged, 

1 T ET sinners take their course, 
JLj And choose the road to death; 

But in the worship of my God 
111 spend my daily breiatji. 

2 My thoughts address his thr(Mie, 
When morning brings the light; 

I seek his blessing every noon, . 
And pay my vows at night 

3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal God ; 

While »nners perish in surprise. 
Beneath thine angry rod. 

4 Because they dwell at ease. 
And no sad changes feel. 

They neither fear nor trust thy name 
Nor learn to do thy will. "J 

5 But I, with all my cares. 
Win lean upon the Lord ; 

I*]l cast my burdens on his arm, 
And rest upon his word. 

6 His arm shall ivell sustain 
The children of his love ; 

The ground on which their safety stands 
No ear^y power can move, 

*XCk\\ P8AL»^26. Ir. M. 

^^^^3 Blendon, Islington. 

Self- examination ; or^ evidences of 
grace. 

1 T0D6E me, O Lord, and prove m^ 
J ways, 

And try my rems, and try my heart ; 
My faith upon tjby promise stays, 
IJot from, thy law my feet depari^ 

2 I hate to walk, 1 hate to sit 
With men of vanity and hes; 



The scoffer and tjhe -hypocrite 
Are the abhorrence of mine ejes^ 

3 Among thy saints will I appear 
With hands well wash'd in innooence ; 
But when I stand before thy bar, 
The bloqd of Christ is my defence. 

4 I love thy liabitation, Lord, 
The temple where thine honours dwell ; 
There shall I hear thy holy word. 
And ther^ thy works of wonder tell. 

5 Let not my soul be join'd at last 
With men of treachery and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have past 
Among the saints, and near my God. 

FAMILY WORSHIP. 

qaol PskLMlOL CM. * 

^^■5 ^ Bedford, L<mdon. 
Afiaalm for a master of a fam^y, 

1 ryS justice and of grace 1 Mng, 
V-r And l>av mv God mv vnws< 



111 



pa; 



ly my God my vows; 
td justice, heavenly King, 



hy grace and, , ^ 

Teach me to rule my houses 
2 Now to my tent, O God, repair, 

And mak« thy servant wise i 
111 suffer nothing near roe there 

That shall offend thin^ eyes. 
3The man that dpth his neighbour wrong. 

By falsehood or by force. 
The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue, 

ni thrust them, from my doors. 

4 I'll seek the faithful and the just, 

And will their help enjoy; 
These are the fi-ienda that I shall trust, 
The servants I'll employ. 

5 The wretch that deals in sly deceit, 

I'll not endure a night: 
The liar's tongue I'll ever hat^. 

And banish from my sight. 
61*11 purge my famijy arpund. 
Ami make the wicked flee ; 
Sd shall my house be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee, 

QQ^) Psalm 127, L. M. fc 

.*^^ J Limehouse, Quercy, 

The blessing of God on the dusinesi 
and comforts of life, 

ITF God succeed not, all the. cost 
1. And pains to build the house are lost; 
If trod the city will jiot keep, 
ThewatchAd guards as well may sleejJ 
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2 What if yon rise before the sun, 
And work and toil when day is done, ■ 
Careful and sparing eat your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread; 

3'Ti8 all in vain, till God hath blest; 
He can make rich, yet give us rest ; 
Children and friends are blessings too. 
If God, our sovereign, make them so. 

4 Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends! 
How sweet our daily comforfs- prove, 
When they are seasonM with his love ! 

Psalm 127. CM. ^ 

Abridge, Swanwick. 
God all in all. 
1 JF God to build the house depy, 

Tlie builders work in vain; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye. 
An useless watch maintain. 

2 Before' the. morning beams arise. 
Your painful work renew, 
And, till the stars ascend the skies. 
Your tiresome toil pursue. 
SShort be your sleep,and coarse your fare. 

In vain, till God has blest; 
But if his' smiles attend your care, 

You shall have food and rest. 
4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real blessings prove. 
Nor all the earthjy joy he sends. 
If sent without bis Jove. 

rtQ^> Psalm 128. CM. » 

^^^ \ Rockbridge, Irish, St. Martins. 

Family blessingB, 

1 r^ HAPPY man. whose soul is fiH'd 
V-^ Witli ^eal and reverend awe ! 
His lips to God their honours yield, 

His life adorns the law. 

2 A carefiil Providence shall stand. 

And ever guard thy head, 
Sliall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly blessings shed. 

3 Thy wife shall be a fruitful vine; 

Thy children round thy boarJ, 
Each like a plant of honour shine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 

4 The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfil 

For nvonths and years to come ; 
The Lord, who dwells on TAon^s hill 
Shall send thee blessings home. 

5 This is the man owhose happy eyes 

Shall see his house increase. 
Shall see the sinking chuixh arise. 
Then leave the world in p^ace. 

WATTS. K ' 



gOg? 

K Aylesbury, Dover, Watcliman. 
Communion of saints ; or^ Iqvc Mnd 
worship, in afamify, 

1 "DLEST are the sons of peace, 
IJ Whose hearts and hopes are one. 

Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all then- actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house. 
Where zeal and friendship meet j 

Their songs of praise,their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus, when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume. 

The oil through all his raiment spread. 
And pleasure fill'd the room. 

4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

■ Where jov like morning dew distils, 
A-nd all the air is love, 

ao^rl Psalm 133. S. P. M. ^ 
^^ ' 3 St. Giles, Dalston. 

The blessings of fricndsMfi. 

1 TJOW pleasant *tis to see 
AX Kindred and friends agree; 

Each in his proper station move. 
And each fulfil his part. 
With sympathifflng heait. 

In all the cai-es of life and love ! 

2 *Tis like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet : 
The oil throup^h all the room 
Diffus'd ^ choice perfume. 

Ran through his robes, and blest his it^i» 

3 Like fruitful showers of rain. 
That water all the plain. 

Descending from the neighbouring hills ; 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul. 

Where love like heavenly dew distils. 

i Repeat the JirH stanza if necessary.'} 
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Psalm 122. C. M. 
Dunstan, Braintree. 
Going to church, 
1 TT O W did my lieart rejoice to hear 
XTl My<vfnends devoutly say, 
"In Zion let us all appear, 

**And keep the solemn day!" 
2 1 love her gates, I love the road : 
The church, adorn 'd with grace. 
Stands like a palace, built for God, 
1*0 show his milder fape. 
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3 Up to her courts, "with joys unknown, 

The holv tribes repair;. 
The Son ol David holds his throne, 
And wts in* judgment there. 

4 He hears our praises and complaints ; 

And while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners froni the saints 
We tremble^ and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest: 
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace, 
Be her attendants blest. 

6 My soul ^all pray for Zlon still, 

While life or breath remains ; 

There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 

"There God my Saviour reigns. 

<tC\al Psalm 122. S.P.M. ^ 
•^-^^J St. Giles, Dalston. 

TTie sainr, 

1 TTOW pleas'd and blest was I. 
MTX To hear the people cry, 

*• Come, let us seek our God to-day !" 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 
We haste to Zion's hill, 

And there out, vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy, place, 
Adom*d with wonc^rous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee 
In thee our tribes appear, [round! 
To pray, and praise, And hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sownd. 

3 There David's greater Son 
Has fix'd his roval throne ; 

^ He sits for grace and j udgment th ere : 
He bids the siunt be glad. 
He makes the sinner sad. 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy ^ale, 

> And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

5 My tongue repeats hei« vows, 
"Peace to this sacred house! 

' For here my friend* and kindred dwell;" 
And since my glbrious God 
Makes thee hfe hleet abode. 

> My soul shall ever Im^e thee well. 

iMtpeat the fourth tfanxa, if necasary.2 

Arttil PsAiJH 134. C. M. » 

*'-'^i Christina*, Irish, York. 
I Dedfy and nightly devotion, 

i 1 \?'E, that obey the immortal Kihg, 
^ Attend his holy place; 



Bow to the glories of his power. 
And bless his wondrous grace. 

2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 

And send your souls on high : 
R^se your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the starry sky. 

3 The God of Zion cheers our \iearts 

With raysr of quickening gi-ace; 
. The God that spreads the heavens 
abroad. 
And rules the swelling seas. 

^^, > Htmw 108. B. 2. C. M. 2 
*^* J St. AsJ4)hs, Rochester. 

Acc6»9 to the throne of grace by a Mediator, 

1 /^OME» let us lift our joyful eyes 
w Up to the courts above, « 

And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath, 

And shot devouring flame; 
Our God ajjpear'd consuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesus* blood. 

That calm*d his frowning face; 

That sprinkled o'er the burning throne, 

And turn'd the wrath to grace! 

4 Now we may bow before his feet, 

And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guaixis his seat. 
Nor double flsmaing sword, 

5 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are openM by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th* Almighty throne. 
6To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
(ireat Advocate on high ; 
And glory' to th' eternal King, 
That lays his fuiy by. 

jTiQ I PsALM 84. 1st Part. L. M. « 
y^^ y Portugal, Green's Hundredth. 
The fileasurcB of fiublic worshifi, 

1 T T O W pleasant, how divinely fair, 
n O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

2 My flesh would rest 4n thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God ! toy King ! why should I be 
"So. far firom all my joys and thee? 

3 The sparrow chooses where tO rest, 
And for her young provides her nest: 
But will my God to sparrows grant 
Thjit pleasure which hh children, want? 

■tizedbyGoO^l^- 
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4 Blest are the saints, who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty; 
Th/ brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

5 Hlest are the souls tliat find a place 
Within the temple of thj ^race; 
There they behold thy gentler raiys, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise 

6 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion*s gate; 
God is their strength ; and through the 

road * 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

7Chcerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, . 
And join in nobler worship there. 
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Psalm 84. 2d Part. L. M. « 
Italy, Eaton. 
I God and his church; or, grace and ghry. 

ir^ REAT God,attend, while Zion sings 
V-T The joy, that from thy presence 

springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not* tents of ease, nor thrones of power. 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun, he makes 'our day: 
Ood is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes withiur 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too : 
lie gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, .whose sovereign sway 
The gforious hosts of heaven obey; 
And devils at- thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the ndan that trusts in thee. 

, Ajr\±} PSAI.M84. CM, ♦ 

I *^*J Brattle-Street, Parma. 

Delight in ordinances o/wors/iifi ; or^ 
God present in his churches. 

X \/[^ soul, how lovely is the place 
I XYl. To which thy God resorts! 

'Tis heaven to see hi^ smiling face, 
, Though in his earthly courts. 

I 2 There the great Monarch of the skies 
His saving power displays ; 
And Ught breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quickening rays. 



3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dof 

Descends and (ills the place. 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love^ 
And sheds abroad his grace. \ 

4 There»Tnighty God,thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will; 
And still we seek tliy mercy th^re. 
And sing thy praises still. 
Pause. 

5 My heart and flesh cry out for thee. 

While far from thine abode: 
When shalKI tread thy courts,and see 
My Saviour and my God. 

6 The sparrow builds herself a nest. 

And suffers no remove; 
O make me, like the spari\)w> bleht, 
To dwell but where I love. 

7 To sit one day. beneath thine eye. 

And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 

8 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait. 

While Jesus is within. 
Rather than fiH a throne of state. 
Or live in tents of sin. 

9 Could I command the spacious land« 

And the more boundless sea. 
For one blest hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away. 

jiTirl Psalm 84. ILU. m 

^^^ J Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
Lonfflnsfjbr the house of God. 

1 T OHD of the worlds above, 
-Li How pleasant and how fair 

' Tiie dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
VVitli warm desires 
I'o see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her youtig 
With pleasure seeks a nest. 
And wandering swallows long 
To find theu* wonted rest: 

My spirit f^nts. 
With equal zeal. 
To rise and dwell 
Among thy ssdnts. 

3 O happy souls that pray 
Wherfr God appoints to hearf 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there! 

They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion^s lull ! 
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4 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
IIU each arrives at length. 
Till each in heaven appeal's: 

glorious seat. 
When God otir King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet ! 

Paves. 

5 To ^end one sacred day. 
Where God and saints abide, 
Aiibrds diviner joy 
Than thousand days beside: 

Where God resorts, 

1 love it more 

To kecij tlie door. 

Than sliine in courts. 
€ God is our sun and shield. 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fUl'd. 
We draw our blessings thence: 

He shall bestow 

On Jacob's race 

Peculiar grace. 

And glory too. 
7 The Lord his people loves; 
His hand no ^[ood withholds. 
From those his heart approves, 
Flrom ^ui'e and pious soius: 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hosts, 

Wliose spirit trusts 

Alone in thee! 

Ana I Htmn 123. B. 2. L. M. » 
^'^"S Shoel, Newcourt. 

The benefit of public ordinances. 
.1 A WAT from every mortal care, 

^^ Away from earth, our souls retreat ; 
'We leave, this worthless world afar, 

And wait and worship near thy seat. 

2 Lord, in thfe temple of thy grace 
We see thy feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely face, 
And learn the wonders of thy power. 

3 While here our various wants we mourn, 
United groans ascend on high ; 
And prayers produce a quick return 
Of blessings in variety. 

4 [If Satan rage, and siii grow strong, 
Here we receive some cheering word ; 
We gird the gospel armour ohy ' 
To fight the batUes of the Lord. 

5 Or if our spirit faints and dies, [stings) 
(Our conscience gall'd with inward 
Here doth the righteous Sun arise, 
^'ith healing beams beneath bis wings.] 



6 Father I my soul would still abide 
Withih thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart. 

Ai\^l Psalm 27. 1st Part, CM. X 
^^ ' 3 Arundel, Hymn Second. 

T/ie church ia our delight and aafrty, 
1 'T'HE Lord of gloiy is my light, 

JL And my salvation too: 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 



2 One privilege my heart deares: 

O! grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests. 

And see thy. beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there enquire thy wilL 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may his children hide; 
God has a str(nig pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. ' 

5 Now shall my head be lifted higji 

Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

at^qX ¥bajm27, 2d Part. CM. M 
*^^i Abridge, Christmas. 
Prayer and hofie. 

1 C OON as I heard my Father say, 
O «* Ye children, seek my grace ;'* 
My heart' repl}''d, without delay, 

•Til seek my Father's face.*' 

2 Let not thy face be hid from me. 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly -to thee 
In a distressing day. 

3 Should friends and kindred, near and 

Leave me to want or die, [dear. 
My God would make my life liis care. 
And all my need supply. 

4 My fainting flesh had died with grief. 

Had not my soul believed 
To see thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

Wait on the Lord,ye trembling saints. 
And keep your courage up; 

He'll raise your spirit when it faints. 
And fur exceed your hope^ 
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^^Q> PsAL2tt65. 1st Part. C. 

*^^> Devizes, Christinas. 

A prctyer'hearing .Codf and the Gentiles called* 

1 pRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee; 
X Tliere shall our vows be paid : 
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ; 

All flesh shall seek tlune aid. 

2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, 

But pardoning grace is thine; 
AikI thou wilt grant us power and skill 

To con^iuer every sin. 
SBlest are the men whom thou wilt choose 

To bring them near thy face; 
Give them a dwelling in thme house. 

To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests. 

Thy truth and terror shine, 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfil thy kind design. 

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Loi*d is good and just: 
And distant islands fly to thee. 
And make thy name their trust. 

6 They dread thy |littering tokens. Lord, 

When signs m heaven appear; 
3ut they shall learn thy holy woixi. 
And love, as well as fear. 

A,tr\l Psalm 65. 1st Part. L.M. bortt 
* ^ ^5 Rothwell, Luton, Bath 
Public fitayer andfirahe* 

1 T'HE praise of Zion waits for thee, 

•!> My God ; and praise becomes thy 
house : 
There shall thy saints thy glory see. 
And there perrorm their public vows. 

2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies, 
To save, when hunmle sinners pray, 
All lands to thee shall Kft their eyes, 
And islands of the northern sea. 

5 Against my will my sins prevail, 
But grace shall purge away their stain * 
The blood of Christ will never fail 
To wash my garments white again. . 

4 Blest is the man whom thou shah choose. 
And give him kind i access to thee ; 
Give him a place within thy house, 
To taste thy love divinely free. 

Pause, 
SLet Babel fear when Zion prays; 
Babel, prepare for long distress, 
'When -Zion'i God himself arrays 
In terror and in righteousness. 

6 With dreadful glory, God fulfils 
What his afflicted saints request; 



And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love, to give his churches rest. 
7 Then shall the flocking nations run] 
To Zioid hill, and own their Lord 9 
The rbing and the setting sun 
Shall see the Saviour's name adored4 

A^ I ) Psalm 116. 2d Part. C.M.b orW 

** * J St. Martins, St. James. ] 

Vawa, made in trouble^ paid in the church i tr^ 

public thank* for privtae deliverance, \ 

1 ti THAT shaU 1 render to my God 
VV For all his kindnetts shown ^ 

Mv feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne* 

2 Among the saints that fill thine house 
My ofierings shall be paid ; 

There shall my zeajl perform the vows 
My soul in anguisti made. 

3 How much is mercy thy delight. 
Thou ever blessed God! 

How dear thy servants inthyaght! 

How precious is their blood ! 
4 How happy all thy servants are! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou bast made thy care, 

Lord, I devote to thee. 

5 Now I am thine, forever thine. 
Nor shall my puipose move; 

Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
Antl bound me .with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow. 
And thy rich gi'ace record; 

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake the I^ord. 

HTMW146. B. 2. CM. « 

St. James, Christmas. 
Sight't /trough a gloas^ and face I'^Jace^ 
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1 I LOVE the windows of thy grace, 
1 Through which my Lord is seen ; 
And long to meet my Saviour's face> 

Without a glass between. 

2 O, that the happy hour were come. 

To change my faith to sight ; 
I shall behold my Lord at hom6 
'In a diviner light. 

3 Haste, my Beloved, and remove- 

These interposing days! 
Then shall my passions all be love. 
And all my powers be praise. 

LORD'S DAY. 

.-rt> Psalm 5. CM. X 

*I**J Arundel, Christmas. 

For the Lord*9 day morning, 
1 T ORD, in the morning thou shalt hesuf 
Xu My voice ascending high; 

tized by vj(? 
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To thcc wifl. 1 direct my prayer, 
. To thee lift up mine ej-e: 

!! Up to the hills, wliere Christ is gone. 
To pJead for all his saints. 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complamts. 
1 Thou art a God, before whose ^ght 
I'he wicked shall not stand; 
Sinners shall ne'er be thy dehght, 
I Nor dw^ at thy rig^t hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court. 
And worship in thy fesur. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness! 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plwn before my face. ' 
Pausb. 

6 My watchful enemies combine 

To tempt my feet astray; 
They flatter witli a base de^ga' 
To make my soul tlieh: prey. 

7 Lord, crush the serpent in the dust, 

And all his plots destroy ; 
While those, that in thy mercy trust, 
Forever shout for joy. 

8 The men»that love and fear thy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulnll'd; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 

-^1^7 Psalm 19« 1st Part. S.M. 2& 
***3 Dover, Hopkins, St. Thomas. 

The books qf nature anckecrifiiure. 

For a Lord** day moroiDg. 

1 "DEHOLD the lofty, sky 

X> Declares its Maker, God; 
And ^1 his starry works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their -course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to night 

Divinefy teach his name. 
^ In every different land 

Their general voice is known; 
They show Uie wonders of his hand, 

And orders of his throne. 
4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice! 
Here he reveals his word; 
We are not left to nature's voice 

To bid us know the Lord. 
" His statutes and commands 
re set before our eyes; 
puts his gou)el in our hands, 
here our saivatiun lica^ 



6 His laws are jiist and pure ; 
His truth without deceit; 

His promises forever sure. 
And his rewards are great. 

7 [Not honey to the taste, 
Affords so much delight; 

Nor gold that has the furnace pass'd 
So much allures the sight 

8 While of tliy works I sing. 
Thy gloiy to proclaim, 

Accept the praise, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's name.] 

A^ti\ Psalm 19. 2d Part. S. M. « 
* * ^ 5 Dover, Watchman . 
God*^ word most excellent ; or, aincer" 

i(y and watchfulnoia. 

For a Lord^ day moroing. 

1 "DEHOLD the morning sun 
D Begins his glorious way} 

His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. ^ j 

2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner ught ; 

It, calls dead dnners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind then: aght. 

3 Ho^ perfect is thy wwxi! 
And all thy judgments just; 

Forever sure thy uromise, Lotd, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O may I never read in v^n. 
But find the path to heaven. 
Pause. 

5 I hear thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey; 

Send thy good Spirit from abo^ 
To giude me, lest I sU-ay. 

6 O who can ever find 
The errors of his ways ? 

Yet with a bold presumptuous vein 
I would not dare transgress. 

7 Warn me of every sin; 
Forgive my secret faults, 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mii 
Whose crimes exceed my thought 

8 - While with my heart and tougj 

i spread thy praise abroad, ! 
Accept the worship and the sonl 
My Saviour and my God. 

±\^\ Psalm 63. 1st Part. CM. 
•*10^ Parma, Arundel. 



The morning of a Lord's duy. \ 
* *" I^Y, my God, without d< ' 
haste to ^ek thy face: 
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My thirsty spirit £aints away. 

Without thy cheering grape. 
1 2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
JLong for a cooUng stream at hand, 

And they must drink' oi* die. 
S I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thv temple shine; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 

That vision so divine! 

4 Not all the bles^ngs of a feast 

Can please my soul so well. 
As "when thy richer grace I taste. 
And in thy presence dwell. 

5 Not life Itself, witji all her joys. 

Can my be^ passions move. 
Or raise so higjh my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus till my last expiring day, 

ril bless rojr God and King; 
.Thus win I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune itay lips to sing. 
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Longing after God; or^ the love of 

Godbettf^r than life, 
1/^REAT God, indulge my humble 
VT claim ; 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my, rest; 
The glories that compose thy name 
: Stand 8tll engag'd to make me blest. 
SThou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by sacred ties ; 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood 
iWith heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
^or thee 1 long, to thee I look ; s 
s travellers, in thirsty lands, 
ant for the cooling water-brook. 

With early feet I love . V appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ; 
Oft have I seen thy glory there, 

f* nd felt the power of sovereign grace. 
Tot fruits nor wines that tempt our taste, 
or all the joys our senses know, 
ould make me so divinely blest, 
it'. ' Or r€use my cheerful passions so. 

■^^6 My life itself, without thy love, 
^' No taste of pleasure could afford ; 
P ^Twouid but a tiresome burden prove, 
^' Jf I were banished from the ^ord. 

(j^ Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 
itiif When busy cares afflict my bead, 



One thought of thee gives new delight. 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 
81*11 lift my hands, TU raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my heart rejoice. 
And spend tlie remnant of my days. 

Psalm 63. S. M. M 

Hopkins, Thacher. 
Seeking God. 
1 TVT Y Godj permit my tongue 
iVX This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy does implore; 

Not travellers in desert lands. 
Can pant for water more. 

3 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place; 

Thy power and glory to behold. 
Ana feel thy quickening grace. 

4 For life without thy love 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can be compar'd to this. 

To serve and please the Lord* 
5- To thee I'll lift my: hands, 

And pi^aise thee while \ live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feast 

Such f6od or pleasure give, 
i In wakeful hours of night, 

I call my God to mind; 
I think how Wise thy counsels are. 

And all thy dealings kmd. 

Since thou hast been my help» 
T(^thee my spirit flies, 
And on tliy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

8 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads. 
And he supports my steps. 
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HymwU. b:2. s. m. ^ 

Silver Street, Watchman. 
T}ic Lord's day; or, delight in ordinancet, 

WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw tlie Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast 
And these rejoicmg eyes ! 

J The King himself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to-day; 

Here we may sit, and see him h« 
And love, and -praise, and p 
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3 One day aniklst the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin* 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this; 

And sit and sing herself away 
To^ everlasting bliss. 

AOaX P8Ai,m92. IstPart. L. M. £ 
*^^3 Gloucestefr, Antigua. 

j1 fisalm for the Lord's day* 

1 C WEET is the work, my God,myKing, 

O To praise thy name, give thanks and 

To shew thy love by morning light, [sing, 

And talk of all thy trutE at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solenm sound ! 

3 My heart shall trramph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine ! 
How deep thy counsels i how divine! 

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high : 
Like brutes they li ve,like brutes they die; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Blast them in everlasting death. 

^But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy arc shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worst enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know ' 
All I desir'd or wish'd below; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In ,that eternal world of joy. 

^o 1 I Hymn 72. B. 2. C. M. ^ 
*^ * J Irish, Mear. 

The Lord** thy ; «r, the returrcction qf Christ. 

X DLESr nioniing, whose young 
JD dawning rays 

Beheld our rising Cod; 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 

And leave his dark abode ! 

2 In the cold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, tli* appointed day. 

3 Hell and the grave unite their force 

To ho)d our God iu vain; 



The sleeping C<Mi<^ueror arose, 1 
J And burst their teeble chain. 

4 To thy great name. Almighty Lord, 

These sacred hour& we pay; 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

5 [Salvation and immortal praise 

To our victorious Kmg; [seas, 
Let heaven, and earth, androckSjaiKl 
With glad hosannas ring.] 

jLOo\ Psalm 118. 4th Part. C.M.X 
*^^( Braintree, York. 

Hoaanna ; the Lord*s day ; or, Christ's 

resurrection and our salvation, 

\ ipHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

X He calls the hours his own; 

L^t beavcn rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose, and left tie dead, 

And Satan's empire fell J 

To-day the saints his triumphs spread, 

And dl his wonders tell. 
3Ho8anna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord; descend and bnog 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest- be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heaven?,in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

-Od? Psalm 118. SM. * 
^^^\ , Thacher, Dover. 
v^« hosannafor the Lord's Jayj, ^J* ^ 
new song of salvation ^y Chnat* 

1 CEE what a livfaie stone 
O Tlie builders did refuse; 

Yet God hath built his church thei-eon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry pi-J^st 
Reject tJiine only Son ; 

Yet on this rock shaU /ion rest, 
As the chief corner.-stone. 

3 The work, O Lord, is tlune, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

This day declares it aU divmc, 
This day did. Jesus rise. 

4 This 15 the glorious day 
That our Redeemer tnade ; - _ 

Let us rejoice, and smg, ana pray> 
Let aU the^hurch be glad. 
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5 Hosanna to the King 

Of David's royal blood; 
Bless him, ye saints; he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. ' 
16 We bless thine holy word, 
Which all this grace displays; 
And offer on thine altar, Lora, 
Our sacrihce oi praise. 
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Psalm ifs. L. M. « 
Nantwicb, Old Hundred. 
The aamc. 

1 r O ! what a glorious corner-stone 
JL^ The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But 'God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envy, and the Jews. 

2 Great God ! the work is all divine. 
The joy and wonder of our .eyes; 
This IB the day that proves it thine, 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

I 3 Sinners rejoice, "and saints be glad ; 

HT>sanna, let his name be blest ; . 

A thousand honours on his head, 

I With peace, and hght, and glory rest ! 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our dying race ; 

Let the whole church address their King 

With hearts of joy, and songs of praise. 

BEFORE PRATER. 

jni-l Psalm 95. CM. « 

* -^"^ J Rochester, Parma. 

A fiaalm before firayer, 

1 C ING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 

O And in his strength rejoice; 

When his salvation is our theme. 

Exalted be our voice. 

2VVith thanks approach his awful siglit. 
And psalms of honour sing; 

The Lord's a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Let princes hear, let angels knew 

How mean then' natures seem, 
I Those gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar*d with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns, dark and deep. 
I Lies in his spacious hand ; 

I He fix'd the seas w hat bounds to keep, 
And where the hills must stand, 

I 5 Come, ami with humble souls adoi-e; 
Come, kn»el before his face; 
O may the creatures ot his power 
Be clul4ren oi his grace! 



6 Now is the time : he bends his ear. 

And waits for your request; 
Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear 
"Ye shall not see my rest" 

BEFORE SERMOX. 

A.oa \ Psalm 95. S. M. M 

^^'^ J Silver Street, Dover. 
A fiaalm before sermon. 

1 _/^OME, sound his pr^se abroad, 

V-^ And hymns of ^lory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound. 

The watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground, 

3 Come, worship at his thi^one. 
Come, bow before the Lord: 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor ciare provoke his rod; 

Come, 'like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

5 But if your ears refuse 

, The language of his grace, [Jews, 
And hearts grow hard, like stubborn 
That unbelieving race; 

6 The Lord, m vengeance drest, 
Will lift his hand, and swear, 

" Ye that 4espis'd my promis'd rest 
•' Shall have no portion there." 

A€}*j } ■ Psalm 95. L. M. 2& 

^^ ' \ Luton, China, Castle Street. 

Canaan lost through unbelif; or^ a 
warning to delaying sinners. 

l/'^OME, let our voices join to raise 
V-^* A sacred song of solemn praiee : 
God is a sovereign King; rehearse 
His honours in exalted vei^se. 

2 Come, let our so'uls address the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word : 
He is our shepherd ; we the sheep 
His mercy chose, his pastures keep, 

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counsels of his love obey.;^ 
Now let our hardened hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 

4 Israel, that saw. his works of grace, 
Tempted their JVIaker to his face; 
A faithless, unbelieving brood, 
That tir'd the patience of th^ir God. 
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6 Thus saitb the Lord, " How false they 

prove I 

*' Forget my power ; abuse my love . 

*' Since thej despite mj rest, I swear 

** Their feet shall never enter there." 

6 FLook back, mj soul, with holy dread, 
^ And view those ancient rebels de^d ; 

Attend the offer'd grace to-day; 
Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

7 Seize the kind promise, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's he&venly gates: 
Befieve, and take the promisM reit, 
Obey, and be forever blest.] 

^oal Hymn 165. B. 2. CM. b 
*^°.S Barby, Bedford. 
Unfruitfulneas^ wnorance,and ujimnc- 

tificdaffectione. 
1 T ONG have 1 sat beneath the sound 
l-i Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is ftwiild. 
And knowledge ot thy word, 

2 0ft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain: 
How small a poition of thy grace 
My "'memory can retain! 

3 [My dear Almighty, and my God, 

How little art thou known 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And blessmgs of thy throne!] 

4 [How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there!] 

5 Great God! thy sovereign power impart, 

To give thy woi'ti success ! 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace. 

6 [Show my forgetful feet the way 

Tliat leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love sliall never die.] 

AFTER SERMON. 

±0Q I Psalm 150. C. M. « 

^^^ J ' Christmas, Exeter, Parma. . 

1 T % God*s own house pronounce his 
A praise ; 

His grace he there reveals; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise. 
For there his glory dweils. 
^ Let all your sacred pasaonsmove, 
^ While you rehearse his deeds: i 
But the great work of saving lovej 
Your highest praise exceeds. I 



S All that have motion, fife and breatjl 

Proclaim your Maker blest; 
Yet when my voice expires in dei 
'My soul ^all praise him best^ 

AnciX Htmw 135. B.I. L. M. 
T^^5 Blendon, Winchester. 
7^ love ^ ChrUt thed abroad in. the hean* 

1 f^ OME, dearest Lord, descend hud 
V-/ dwell 

By faith and love in every ^breast ;l 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be express^. 1 

2 Come, fill our hear ts with inward strengtiu 
Make our enlarged souls possess m 
And learn the height, and breadth, ail 
Of thine unmeasWable grace. £lengS 

3 Now to the God, whose power can do 
More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the church, through Christ his Son J 



THE WORLD. 

yL<t^l~ Hymn 101. B. 2. C. M. ft 

*^*3 Irisb, St. David. 

The nvorUTs three chief tem/iCatiom. 

1 \ X THEN in tlie light of faith divine 

VV We look on tilings below. 

Honour, and gold, and sensual joy. 

How vmn aad dangerous too ! 

2 [Honour's a puff of noisy breath ; 

Yet men expose their blood* 
And venture everlasting deaU)» 
To g^ that airy good. 

3 While others starve the nobler mind. 

And feed on shining dust. 
They rob the sei^pent of his food, 
T' indulge a sordid lust.] • 

4 The pleasures that allure our sens^ 
. Are dangerous snares to souls; 
There's but a drop of flattering swee% 

Apd dash'd with bitter bowls. 

5 God is mine all-sufficient good. 

My portion and my choice ; 
In him my vast desires are fiU'd, 
And all my powers rejoice. 

6 In vain the world accosts mine eai; 

And tempts my heart anew ; 
I cannot buy your bliss so dear. 
Nor part with heaven for yoik 
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M»ft> HTMW146. B.2. L. M. b 
'^^i Putney, Old Hundred, Bath. 
'Bic vanitjf of creature* ; or, no rett en earth* 

MAN has a soul of Arast desires ; 
He bums within with restless fires; 
Tossed to ' and fro, his passions fly 
From vanitj to vanRy. 
' In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind; 
We try new pleasures — but we feel 
Tlie inward thirst and torment still. 
• So when a' raging fever bums. 
We shift from side to side by turns; 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place, but keep the pain. 
-Great God! subdue this vicious thirst, 
This love to vanity and dust; 
<^ur6 the vile fever of the mind, 
|And feed our souls with joys refin'd. 

133 I ^^^^ ^^' ^- ?* C. M. w 

p'^'* J Bangor, London, Bedford. 

Vhe misery cf being tvithout Godin 

this world ; or^ vain firoafierity, 
I '\fO ! I shall envy them no more, 
iy Who grow profanely great. 
Though they increase their golden store. 

And rise to wondrous heiglit. 
I They taste of all the joys that grow 

Upon this earthly clod ; 
Well, they may search the creature 
through. 

For they have ne'er a God. 
> Shake off the thoughts of dying too, 

And think your life your own ; 
But death comes hastening on to you, 
-To mow your glory down. 
t Yes, you must bow your stately head* 

Away jrour spirir flies, 
And no kind angel near your bed, 

To bear it to the skies. 
» €o now, and boast of all your stores. 

And tell how bright they shine; 
Your heaps of glittering dust are yours, 
. And my Redeemer's mine. 

Ua. I Psalm 73. L. M. « or b 
^•**$ All Saints, Bath. 

The firoafierity of sinners cursed, 

LORD, what a thoughtless wretch 
was I,' 
^o mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To see the wicked placed on high. 
In pride and robes of honour shine! 
iBut O their end, their dreadful end i 
Thy sanctuary taught me so: 



On slippery rocks I see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. 
t Now let them boast how tall they rise, 
I'll never envy them again; 
There they may stand with haughty eyes 
Till they plunge deep in endless pain. 

4 Their fancy 'd joy«, how fast they flee! 
Just Hke a dream when man awakes ; 

* Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a preface to their plagues. 

5 Now I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 

-^-> HymsIH- B.2. C.M. b 
**^^ J Abridge, DurhaA. 

T/ie end of the world, 

1 T T TH Yshould this earth delight us so? 

VV Why should we fix our eyes 

On these low grounds, where sorrows 

Aiid every pleasuiv dies ? [grow, 

2 "While time his sharpest teeth prepares 

Our comforts to devour, 
TTiere is a land above the stars, 
And joys above bis power. 

3 Nature shall be dissolv'd an<l <^, 

The sun must end his race, 
Tlie earth and sea forever fly 
Before my Saviour's face. 

4 When will that glorious morning rise. 

When the last trumpet sound. 

And call tbe nations to the skies 

Frotri underneath the ground ? 
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Psalm 105. C* M. X 
Rochester, York* 
God's condttct to Israel, and the ptagues ^ Egyp^^ 

1 f^ I VE thanks to God,inToke his name, 
vT And tell the world his grace ; 
Sound through the earth his deeds of 

That all may seek his face, [fame, 

2 His covenant, which he kept in mind - 

For. numerous ages past, 
To numerous ages, yet behind^ 
In equal force shall last. 
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3 He sware to Abraham and his seed, 

And made the blessing sure ; 

Gentiles the ancient promise read, 

And find bis truth endure. 
4^^Tby seed shall make all nations blest,^^ 
{Said the Alm(ghty voice) 
** And Canaan^s land shall be their rest, 
"The type of heayeuly joys." 

5 [How large the grant ! how rich the 

To give them Canaan^s land, [grace I 
When they were strangers in the place, 
A )ittle feeble band! 

6 Like pilgrims, through the countries 

Securely .they remov'd; [round, 
And haughty king8,that on them frowned. 
Severely he reprov'd. 

7 " Touch mine anointed, and mine arm 

*' Shall soon avenge the wrong ; 
'^ The man that does my prophets hkrm, 
" Shall know their God is strong." 

8 Then let the world forbear its rage. 

Nor put the church in fear: 
Israel must live through every age, 
And be th' Almighty's care.] 
Pause I. 

9 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the saints. 

And thus provok'd Uieir God, 
Mos^s was sent, at their complaints, 
ArmM with his dreadful rod. 

10 He calPd for darkness ; darkness came. 

Like an o'erwhelming flood; 
He turnM each lake and every stream 
To lakes and streams of blood. 

11 He gave the sign, and noisome flies 

Through the whole country spread ; 
And frogs, in croaking armies, rise 
About the monarch's bed. 

12 Through fields,and towns, and palaces. 
The tenfold vengeance flew! 

Locusts in swarms devour'd their trees. 
And hail their cattle slew. 

13 Then by an angel's midnight stroke. 

The flower of Egypt died; 
The strength of every house was broke. 
Their glory and their pride. 

14 Now let the world forbear its rage. 
Nor put the church in fear; 

Israel must live through every age. 
And be th' Almighty's care. 

Pavse II. 

15 Thus were the tribes from bondage 

brought. 
And left the hated ground : 
Each some Egyptian spoils' had got, 
And not one feeble found. 



16 The Lord himself chose out their way, 

And mark'd their journics right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. 

17 They thirst ; and waters from the rock 

In rich abundance flow, 
And following still the course tbey took, 
Ran all the desert through. 

18 wondrous stream! O blessed type 
Of ever-flowing grace! 

So Christ our rock maintains cor lift 
Through all this wilderness. 

19 Thus guarded by th' Ahnighty hand, 
The chosen tribes possessM 

Canaan the rich, the promisM land, 
A;id there enjoy'd their rest. 

20 Then let the world forbear its rage, 

The Church renounce her fear; 
Israel must live through every age, 
Ani be th' Almighty's care. 

-^oi-") * Psalm 81. S. M. • 

♦y ' 3 Thacher, Dpver. 

TVie warnings of God to hisfieofiie; or, 

afiirituai biesaings and fiumshments. 

1 C ING to the Ijord aloud, 
,wJ And make a joyful noise; 

God is our strength, our Saviour God, 
Let Israel hear his voice. 

2 •*From vile idolatry 
•* Preserve my worship clean' 

"I am the Lord who «et thee m 
••From slavery and sin. 

3 "Stretch thy desires abroad. 
••And ril supply them ^elj; , 

*• But if ye will refuse your uoci, 

" If Israel will rebel ; 
^ " ril leave them," saith the Lord 

" To their own lusts a prey, 
" And let them ran the dangerous roafl 

*-'Tis their own chosen way. 

5 **Yet, O! that all my saints 

«« Would hearken to my voice. 

"Soon I would ease theXsore complam^ 

«• And bid Uieir hearts rejoice. 

6 " While I destroy their foes, 

*« I'd richly feed my flock, j 

" And they should taste the ^^renmm 

" From their eternal Rock » i^o^ 

.^Q> Psalm 78. 2d Part. C M J 

*^^ 5 St. Martins, Irish. 

Ftrae^* rebellion and punuhment ; 9Uthetini^ 



chaHiaements of GofT* people* 



1 f\ WHAT a stiff rebelh'ous 
V-/ Wjis Japob's ancient race J 
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False to their own jnosl solemn vows, 
And to their Maker's grace. 

2 They broke the covenant of his love, 

And did. his lawfe despise, 
For§?ot the works he wrought, to prove 
itis power before their eyea. 

3 They saw the plagues on Egypt light, 

From his avenging hand ; 
What dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o'er the stubborn land* 

4 They saw him cleave the mighty sea, 

And march in safety through, 
With watery walls to guard their way, 
Till they^ had 'scap'd the foe. 

5 A wondrous pillar marked the road, 

Composed of shade and light; 
i5y day it prov'd a sheltering cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 

6 He from the rock their thirst supply'd; 

The gushing waters fell. 
And ran in rivers by their side, ^ 

A constant miracle. 
1 Y«t they pWok'd the Lord most high. 

And dar'd distrust his hand ; 
** Can he with bread our hosts supply 

" Arald this desert land ?" 
8^ The Lord with indignation heard. 

And caus'^ his wrath to flame; 
His terrors ever stand prepared 

To vindicate his name. 

Anal Psalm 78. 3d Part. C. M. ISS 
^^^ J Kingston, Barby. 

The punishment of luxury and intemperance i or, 
cha*tisentent and salvation* 

1 ^^y HRN Israel sins, the Lord reproves. 

And fills their hearts with dread 

Yet he forgives ' the men he loves, 

And senas them heavenly bread. 

2 He fed them with a liberal hand, 
. And made his treasures known ; 

He gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour provision down. 

3 The manna, like a morning shower, 

Lay thick around their feet; 
The com of heaven, so light, so pure, 

As though 'twere angels' meat. 
4But they in murmuring language said, 

"Manna is all our feast, 
*^ W<? loathe this light, this airy bread ; 
" We must have flesh to taste." 
5 *'Ye shall ha^e flesh to please your lust," 

The Lord in wrath reply'd; 
And sent them quails, like sand or dust, 
Heap'd up from side to side. 

WATTS • L 



6 He gave them all their own desire ; 
And greedy as they fed. 

His vengeance burnt with secret fire, 
And smote the rebels dead. 

7 When some were slain, the rest returned. 
And sought the Lord with tears; 

Under the rod they fear'd andmourn'd, 

But soon forgot their fears. 

8.0ft he chastis'd, and still foi;gavd, 

Till, by his gracious hand, 

The nation he resolv'd to save 

Fossess'd the promised land. 

^AQ > PsALM 107. 3d Part. L.M. « orb 
J Armley, Fountain. 

Intemperance punished and pardoned ; or, a psalm 
for the glutton and the drunkard, 

1 "\ 7 AIN man, on foolish pleasures benf, 
V Prepares for \\u own punishment ; 

What pains, what loathsome maladies 
From luxury and lust arise! 

2 The drunkard feels his vitals waste, 
Yet drowns his health to please his taste; 
Till all his active powers are lost. 
And fainting life draws near the dust. 

3 The glutton groans, and loathes to eat, 
His soul abhors delicious meat; 
Nature, with heavy loads oppress'd. 
Would yield to death to be released. 

4 Then how the frighted sinners fly 
To God for help, with earnest cry I 
He hears then* groans, prolongs their 

breath, 

And saves them from approaching death. 
6 No med'cines eould efl*ect the cure 

So quick, so easy, or so sure ; 

The deadly sentence God repeals; 

He aends his sovereign word, and heals. 
6 O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 

4nd let their thankful off'rings prove 

How they adore tlieir Maker's love. 

±±\ I Psalm 78. 4th Part. L.M. m 
^** S Castle Street, Eaton. 

Backsliding and forgive'ftesa ; or^ sin 
fiunishtd arid saints saved. 

1/^ REAT God,how oft did Israel prove 
V-TBy turns thine anger and thy love .' 
There in a glass our hearts may see 
How ficklfe and how false they be. 

2 How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God bad wrmightJ 
Then' they provolce him to his fcice^ 
Nor fear his power, nor tru^ his grace. 
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5 The Lord consumed their years in pain, 

And 'made their travels long and Tain ; 

A tedious niarch,lhrough unkoown ways, 

Wore out their strength, and spent 

their days. 

4 Oft, when they saw their brethrep«lain, 
They mourn'd and sought the Lord 

again; 
Call'd him the Rock cf their abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

5 Their prayers and vows before him rise, 
As flattering words, or solemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Fake to his covenant, and his love, 

•6 Yet did his sovereign grace >forgive 
The men who not deserv'd to live 5 
His anger oft away he turned, 
Or else with gentle flame it bum'd. 

7 He saw their flesh was weak and frail, 
He saw temptations still prevail ; 
The God oT Abraham lov'd them still, 
And led them to his holy hilL 

A^ol Psalm 106. 2d Part. S. M. X 
'*'*''^ $ St. Thomas, Froome. 
Israel punished and fiardoned; or^ 
I God^a unchangeable love* 

1 /^ OD of eternal love, 

VT How fickle are our ways! 
And yet how oft did Israel prove 
Thy constancy of grace ! 
. 2 They saw thy wonders wrought, 
And then thy praise they sung; 
But soon thy works of power forgot* 
And murmurM with their tongue. 
* 3 Now they believed iiis word, ~ 
Whilp rocks with rivers flow ; 
Now with their lusts provoked the Lord, 
And he reduced them low. 

4 Yet when they mourn'd their faults. 
He hearkenM to their ^oans; 

Brought his own covenant to his thoughts 
And call'd them still his sons. 

5 Their names were in his book. 
He sav'd them from their foes; 

Oft he chastis'd, but neVr forsook 
The people that he chose. 

6 Let Israel bless the Lord, 
Who lov'd -their ancient race; 

And Chnstians join the«dlemn word, 
jimen, to all their praise. 

*^ \ Abridge, Arlington, Tilbury. 

Persecutors pu7iif,hcd, 
1 T TP from my youth, niai* Israel say, 
w Have .1 been nurs\l ia tears; 



My griefs, were constant asthedjiy, 
And tedious as the years. 

2 Up from ray youth, I bore the rage 

Of all the sons of strife ; 
Oft they assail'd ray riper age, 
But not destroy 'd my life. 

3 Their cruel plough had tora my fl^h, 

With funx)ws long and deep; 
Hourly they vex'd ray wounds afresh, 
^ Nor let my sorrows sleep. 

4 The Lord grew angry on his throne, 

And, wim impartial eye, 
Measured the mischiefs they had done, 
Then Fet his arrows fly. 

5 How was their insolence surpris'd, 

To hear his thunders roll! 

And all the foes of Zipn seiz*d 

With horror to the soul! 

6 Thus shall the men that hate the saints 

Be blasted from the sky; 
Their glorv fades, their courage fiiints, 
And al! their projects dl*?. 

7 [What though they flourish tall and fait, 

They have nq root beneath ; 
Their growth shall fjerish in despair, 
And lie despis'd in death.] 

8 [So com, that on the house-top stands, 

No hope of harvest gives ; 
The reaper ne'er shall nil his hands, 
Nor binder fold the sheaves. 

9 It springs and withers on the place : 

No traveller ' bestows 
A word of blessing on the gi'ass, 
Nor minds it as he goes.] 

PsAi.:»il35. 2d Fart. L.M. ^ 
Liuton, Truro. 

The vfvrks of creation^ providence^ redemption y 
Israel, and destruction of enemies. 

I'/^REATis the Lord, exalted high 
VJT Above all powers,and every throne: 
Whatever he pleas'd, in earth or sea, 
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done. 

2 At his command the vapours rise; 
The lightnings flash, the thunders roar: 
He pours the rain, {^ brings the wind 
And tempest from his airy store. 

3^Twas he those dreadful tokens fent, 
O Kgypt, through thy stubborn land ; 
When all thy first-born, beasts and men, 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 

4 What mighty nations, mighty kings 
He slew, and their whole country ga^^ 
To Israel, wl.ora his hands redeem'". 
No more to be- proud Pharaoh's slave . 
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S His power the same, the same his ^ace^ 
That saves us from the hosts of hell ; 
And heaven he gives lis to possess, 
Whence those apostate angels fell. 
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PsABM 136. H.M. 
Betbesda, Portsmouth. 

C^tPs tvonder^^of creation, prov'niencey, redemption, 
of Uraely and salvation of his people, 

GIVE thaiiks to God most high. 
The universal Lord; 
The sovereign King of kings ; 
And be his grace ador'd. 
, His power and *grace 
Are still the Same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 
! How mighty is liis hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
Pie foi*m'd the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shsul still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 
Hts wisdom fram'd the sun, 
•To crown tiie da)r with light; 
The moon and twinkling stars. 
To cheer the darksome night. 
His power and grape 
. Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise. 
[He smote the first-bom sons^ 
The flower of Egypt, dead : 
And thence his chosen tribes 
With joy and gloiy led. 
Thy mercy. Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure , 
Abides thy word. 

His power and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red Sea in two. 
And for his people made 
A wondrous passage thrpugh. 

His power and grace 

Are still the same; 

And let his name 

Have endless praise. 

But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his host he drown'd ; 
And brought liis Israel safe 
Through a long desert ground. 

Thy mercy. Lord, 

Shall still endure; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word.} 



Pause. 
[The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own servants took 
Possession of their land. 
His power and ^ j^ace 
Are still the same; 
And let his name 
Have endless praise.] 
He saw the nations lie. 
All perishing in sin. 
And pity*d the sad state 
The rum'd world was in. 
Thy mei'cy, Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever^sure 
Abides thy word. . 

He sent his only Son 
To save us from our wo. 
From Satan, sin, and death^ 
And every hurtful foe. 
His power and grace 
Are still the sam^; 
And let his name 
Have endle^ pi'aise. 

10 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God, the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 

Thy meixy, Lord, 

Shall still endure; 

And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 
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Psalm 77. 2d Part. CM. t> 

. Plymouth, Carolina. 

Comfort derived fron aficjent providence* ; or, Lf 
ritcidcUvercdfvoin Egypt, and brought to CaiMan* 

1 ** TT () VV avvful is thy chastening rod!. 
iX (May thine own children say) 
"The great, the wise, the dreadful God, 
"How holy is his Way!" i 

il*ll meditate his works of old; 
The Kin^ who reigns above : 
I'll hear his ancient wonders told, 

Aiid learn to trust his love. ^ 

SLon^ did the house of Joseph lie 

Witli Egypt's yoke oppress'd; | 
Long he deiay'd to hear their cry, 
Kor gave liis people rest. 

4Thesonsof good old Jacob seem'd 

Abandon'd to their foes; 
But his almighty arm redeem'd 

The nation that he chose. 
5. Israel,, his people and his she^p, 

Must follow where he calls; 
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He bade tbexD veniuire through the deep, 

Anfl made the waves their waUs. 

6 The waters saw thee, mighty Godt 

The waters saw thee come; 
^ckward they fled, and frighted stood , 

To make thine armies room. 
7Strange was thy journey through the sea, 

Thy footsteps. Lord, unknown ; 
Terrors attend the wondrous way, 

lliat brings thy mercies down. 

t [Thy voice, with terror in the sound, 

%Through clouds and darkness broke ; 

All heaven m lightning shone around, 

And earth with thunder shook. 

9 Thine arrows through the skies were 

How glorious is the Lord ! [hurl'd : 

Surprise and trembling seiz'd the world, 

And his own ssdnts adc»r'd. 
30 He gave them water from the rock. 

And safe, by Moses* hand* 
Through a dry desert led his flock 
Home to the promised land.] 

^,^1 Psalm 114. L. M. |l 

"J Antigua, Blendon. 

ATtracles attending IsrarpM journey, 
1 \117HEN Israel, freed from Pharaoh's 

VV hand, 

Left the proud tyrant and his lan<J, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their Kiu^, and Judah was his throne, 
J2 Across the deep their journey lay; 
The deep divides to maKe them way ; 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his. head. 
3The mountains shook like frighted sheep. 
Like lambs the little hillocks' leap ; 
Not Sinai on her base could stand. 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand 

4 What power could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide f 
Why did ye leap, yt httle hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

5 Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know tli' approaching God, 
The King of Jsrael: see him here! 
Tremble, thou earth, adore 'and fear. 

^ 6 lie thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
The rock to standing pools he turns ; I 
Flints spring with fountains at his Word, 
And flies and seas confess the Lord. 

;. ..r^X Hymn 124. B. 2. CM. ^ 
I **°J Barby, Swanwick. 

Mosesy Aaron^ and Joshua, 
* 1 "T'lS not the law of ten commands 
■- On holy Sinai giveo^ 



Or sent to men by Moses* hands. 
Can bring us safe to heaven. 

2 *l'is not the blood that Aaron spilt. 

Nor smoke of sweetest smell. 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, 
- Or save our sculs from helL . 

3 Aaron the priest resigns his brei.th 

At God's immediate will ; 
And in the desert yields to dedth> 
Upon the appointed hill. 

4 And thus on Jordan's yonder sde 

The tribes of Israel stand. 

While Moses bow*d his head and tlied 

Short of the promis'd land. 

5 Israel, rejdce, now Joshua* leads! 

He'll bring your tribes to rest; 

So far the Saviour's name exceeds 

The ruler and the priest. 

* Jo^nui, tiie lame with Jolut, and sgnifies a 
SaviooK. 

MAQ i Psalm lOT. l§t Part. L. M. « 

**r S Itady, Newcourt, Rothwcll. 
Urdtl led to CarMom, and Chrutian* to heaven. 

If ^ I V£ thanks to Godt he reigns above, 
\^ Kind are his thoughts, his name is 

love ; 
Hia mercy ages past have known, 
And agea long to come ^hall own. 

^ Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record: 
Israel, the nation whom he chose, 
And rescu'd from their mighty foes. 

3 [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and tli' Egyptian yoke, 
They traced the desert, wandering round 
A wild and solitary ground! 

4 There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix'd abode ; 

Nor food, nor fountain to assuage 
Their burning thirst, or hunger's rage.] 

5 In their distress, to God they crv'd; 
God was their Saviour and their -guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round; 
'Twas the right path toCanaan's ground. 

6 Thus when -our first release we gain 
V From sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain. 

We have this desert world to pasj«, 
A dangerous and a tiresome place. 

7 He feeds and clothes us all- the way, 
I He guides our footsteps, ^lest we stray ; 

He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land. ' 

8 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodnesa of the Lord I 
How great his works! how kind his ways! 
J^et every tongue pronounce his praise« 
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THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH. 

THE SETTLEMENT AND BEAUTY 
OF A CHURCH, . 

P3ALM 15. C. M. » 

Braiatree, Stade. 
Chmttcters of a taint; or, a cUtzen of zion; or, 
the qjtalificatiom of a ChriHimu 

1 \X7WO shall inhabit in tliy hill, 

VV O God of holiness? 
Whom will the Lord admit to divcll 
So near his throne of grace? 

2 The mln that walks in pious'ways, 

And works with righteous hands, 
That trusts his Maker's promises, 
And follows his commands, 

3 He speaks the meaning of his- heart, 

Nor slanders with his tong«e; 

Will scarce believe an ill report,^ 

Nor do his neigiibour wrong, 

4 The wealthy sinner he contemns, 

^ves all that fear the Lord ; 
And,though to his own hurt he swear*, 
StiU he perfwms liis word- 

5 His hands disdain a golden brfce. 

And never gripe the poor; 
This man shall dweH witliGod on^earth, 
^\nd find his heaven secure^ 

4^1 > Psalm 15. L. M. St 

> Shoel, Eaton. 

Religvm and justice, goodness- and 

truth ; or, duties to God and man ; 

or, the qualifications of g, Christian ^ 

1 ^HQshall ascend thy heavenly place, 

Grc.arGrod,ar)d dwcl) before my face? 
Thfe man that minds religion now, 
And humbly, walks with. .God below. 

2 Whose hands are piure,. whose heart is 

clean, 
Whose lipsstili speak the thin^ they mean; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 
fie hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 [Scarce will he tr»i«t an ill report, 
Or vent it to his iieighboiir's hurt. 
Sinners of state he can despise. 
But saints are bono uc'd in his eyes.] 

4 f Firm to his word he evep stood, " 
And always makes his promise good ; 
Nop dares to change the thing he.swe^s, 
Whatever pain or loss he. bears,] 

5 [He never deals in bnbing gold. 
And mourmthat juftice shojold be sold : 

WATTS. h % 



While others gripe and grind the poor. 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 

Qlle loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face :' 
And doth to all men still the same. 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

7 Yet when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on ^ace alone : 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell forever. Lord, ^vith thee,- 

452? Psalm 24. CM. b or » 
J - St. Davids, Abridge, London^ 
Dwelling vnth God^ 
I'T'HR earth forever is the Lord V 
X With Adam's numerous race ; 
I^ rais'd its arches o'er the floods,. 
And built it 0131 the seas. 

2 But who among the sons of men 

May vifflt thine abode ^ 
He that hath hands from mischief clean,. 
Whose heart is right with God. 

3 This is the rpan may rise, 'and take 

The blessings of his grace; 
This Is the lot of those that seek 

The God of Jacob's face. 
4^ Now let oar souls' immortal power* 

To meet the Lord prepare: 
Mft up their everlasting doors. 

The King of glory's near. , 
5 The King of glory! who can tell' 

The wonders of his might? 
He rules the nations ; but to dwell 

With s^ts is his ddight. 
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Psalm 132. C. M. » 

Colchester, London. 
ji church established, 
1' [VTO sleep npr slumber to his eyes* 

It Good David would afford, 
Till .he had found Ijelow the skies* 

A dwelling for tlie Lord. 
?The Lord in Zion placed his name,. 

His ark was settled there : 
I'o Zion the whole nation came 
To worship thrice a year. 

3 But we have no such lengths to go^. 
>for wander far abroad ; 

Where'er thy saints assemble no w^ 
Thei>e is a house for God.] ' 
Pacse.. 

4 Arise, Q King of grace, arise^ 
And enter to thy resth 

Lo! thy clwrch waits with ibngihg«y€is^ 
Thus ta be owa'd. and blci»t^ 
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5 Enter, with all thy glorkms train, 

Thjr Spirit and thy word; 
All that the ark did once contain' 
Could no such grace afford. 

6 Here, mighty God! accept our vows; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 
^ Here let the Son of David reign; 

Let God's Anointed shine; 
Justice and truth his court maintsun. 

With love and power divine. 
8 Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And, as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his crown, 

And i^amb confound his foes» 

A.KA, \ Psalm 132. L. M. 

*^*5 Duhstan, Eaton. 

.4r the settlement of a church ; or^ the 
ordination of a minister. 

1 WHERE shall we go to seek and find 

An habitation for our God, 
A dwelling for th^ Eternal' Mind, 
Among the sons of flesh and blood ? 

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion, for his ancient rest; 
And Zion is his, dwelling still, 
His church is with his presence blest, 

3 " Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
" And reign forever," saith the Lord ; 
**Hcre shall my power and love be known, 
^^ And blessings shall attend my word. 

4 " Here will 1 meet the hungry poor, 
*' And fill their souls with living bread : 
'•' Sinners, that wait before my door, 
*^ Witii sweet provision shall be fed. 

h *^ Girded with truth, and cloth'd with 
grace, 
*^ My priests, my ministers shall shine : 
*' Not Aaron, in his costly dress, - 
'■'Made an appearance so di^e. 

j5 " The ssunts, enable to contain 
^^ Their inward Joy, shall shout and sing; 
•^ The Son of David here shall reigti, 
*' And Zion triumph jn her King. 

7 [^Uesus shall see a numerous seed 
*' Born here, t' uphold his glfc)rious name; 
*^ His crown shall flourish on his head, 
"While all his fofs are cloth'd with 
shame.""] 

Acfil PsALliillS. 3d Part. CM. 2; 
^^^ J Rochester, London. 
Christ the foundation of his church. 
i D EHOLD the sure foundation-stone, 
-t> Which God in 2ic»i lays, 



To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal pr^se. 

2 Chosen of God, to anners dear. 
And ssunts adore the name; 

They trust their whcde salvation here, 
Nor shall they sufifer shame. 

3 The foolish builders,scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain; 

Yet on this rock the church shall rest. 
And envy rage in vjun. 

4 What though the gates of hell withstood. 
Yet must this building rise; 

'Tis thine own work. Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

AnfA P^ALM 45. 2d Part. L. M. ^ 
*'^"S Islmgton, Antigua. 

Chrut and his church; or, the mystical marriage^ 

1 T'HE King of saints, how fair his face, 
• A Adom'd with majesty and graciE; I 

He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand, Our eyes behold 
The . queen array'd in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress, 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 He forms her beauties like his own; 
He calls and seats her npar his throne ; 
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favourite of his choice : 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd. 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5Q happy hour, when thou shalt.rise 
To his fair palace in the skies. 
And all thy sons, (a numerous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

6 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 

At:^\ ' Psalm 45. S.M. £ 

*^ « J Pelham, Froome. 

The glorif of Christ ; the success oj 
file gosfteli and the Gentile church. 

1 \J{^ Saviour and my King, 
1.VA Thy beauties are divine; 

Thy lips with Wesangs overflow. 
And every grace is thine. 

2 Now make thy glory known; 
Gird on thy dreadful sword^ 

And ride in majestv, to spread 
The con<ittes^ of diy word. 
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3 Strike through thy stubborn foes. 
Or melt their hearts t* obey; 

While jufitice,mcekness,grace and truth 
Attend thy glorious way. 

4 -Thy laws, O God, are right; 

Thy. throne shall ever stand: 
And thy victorious gospel prove 
A sceptre in thy hand. 

5 [Thy Father and thy God 
Hath without measure shed 

His Spiiit, like a joyful oil, 
T* anoint thy sacred head.] 

6 [Behold, at thy right hand 
'rhe Gentile church is seen. 

Like a fair bride in rich attii'e. 
And princes guard the queen. 

7 Fair bride, receive his love: 
Forget- thy father's house : 

Foi'sake thy gods, thy idol gods, 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

8 O let thy Go4 and King 
Thy sweetest thoughts employ! 

-Thy cluidren shall his honours sing 
la palaces of joy.] 

A CO I Psalm 87. L. M. ♦ 

^^^X 97th Psahn, Gre^us 100th. 

The church the birth-place ofthesainta; 
or^ Jews and Gentiles united in the 
Christian church. 

1 /^ OD in -his earthly temple lays 
vJFoundations for his heavenly praise: 
He Kkes the tents of Jacob well, 
But still in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits every house 
That pays its nigtit and morning vows ; 
But makes a more dehghtful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

3 What glories were describ'd oi" old! 
What wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy iame shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew 
Shall there begin their lives 'anew: 
Angels and men shall join t& sing 
The bill, where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up his last account 
Of natives in his h(^y mount, 
^TwiU be an honour to appear 

As one new born, or nourished there. 

A/ro^ p8AtM92. 2d Part. L. M. SI 
*^r> Dunstan, Portugal. 

The church is the garden of God, 

1 T ORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 

XJi la gardens planted by thy hand ; 



Let me within thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love. 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely eight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive) 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true: 
None that attend bis gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

Aar\X Psalm 4a. IstPart. S.M. 35 
*"^i Dover, St. Thomas. 

T%e chttrph is the honour and safety 9fa nation, 

1 [/ > HEAT is the Lord our God, 

V-T And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode^ 
His most delightful seat. 

2 These temples of his grace. 
How beautiful they stand! 

The honours of our native place, 
And bulMrarks of our land.] 

3 , In Zion, God is known 

A refuge in distress; 
How bright has his salvation shone 
Thixmgh all her palace». 

4 When kings agamst 4ier j<^n'd. 
And saw the Lord was there. 

In wild confusion of the mind. 
They fled with hasty fear. 

5 When navies, tall and proud. 
Attempt to spoil our peace. 

He sends his tempest, roaring loud. 
And sinks them in the seas. 

6 Oft have our fatliers told. 
Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been. 

7 In every new distress 
WeM to his house repair^ 

We'll think upon his wondrous grace. 
And seek deliverance there. 

.C\l P3ALM 48. 2d Part. S. M ^ 
*^* $ Silver Street, Aylesbury. 
The beauty of the church ; or, ffoshel 

womhi/i and order. 
1 "C^AR as thy name is known 

-C The workl declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their^ songs of honour raise. 
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3 With jcy let Judah stand 

On Zioii's chosea bill, 
Ppoclaim the wonders of thy hand. 
And counsels of thy will. 

3 Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 

Compass and view thine holy ground, 
- And maik the building well; 

4 I'he orders of thv bouse, 
The worship of tliy court. 

The cheerfid son^s, the solenm vows. 
And make a tair report. 

5 How decent and how wise! 
How glorious to behold! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 

6 The tJod we worship now 
Will guide us till we die. 

Win be our God while here below, 
\ And oui-s above the sky. 
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I Hymn 152. B. 2. CM. 2S 
3 Dundee, Christmas, 
Sinai and Sion. 

1 VTOTtothe terroi-s of the Lord, 
IN The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 

Not to the thunder of that word, 
Which God on Sinai spoke : 

2 But we are come to ^on's hill. 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abtoad. 

3 Behold th' innumerable host 

Of angels, cloth'd in light} 
Behold the sjjirits of the just, ' 
Whose faith is, turn'd to sight ! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 

And God, the judge of all, declare 

Their vilest sins forgiven.^ 

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead, 

But one communion make; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake 
6^ In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest t 
The man that dwells where Jesus is. 
Must be forever blest 

THE CHURCH'S AFFLICTWNS, 
PERSECUTIONS AND COM^ 
PLAINTS. 

Afio-l PsAtM 80. L. M^ M. 

; *^»^J WeHs, Portugal. 

J'he churches firky^r undtfr affliction ; 

or, the vineyard of God wasted* 
1 QREAT Shepherd, of thine Israel, 
Who didst hctwccn the chciubsdwcll. 



And lead the tribes, thy chosen sbeep^ 
Safe through the desert and the deep -, 

2 Thy church is in the desert now, 
Shine from on high and guide usthrougbf 
Turn us to 4h«e, thy love restore ; 
We shall be sav^d, ami ^h no more.^ 

3 Great God, whom heavenly hosts obey,. 
How long shall we lament and prav. 
And wait in - vain thy kind return? 
How^ long shall thy ^erce ang^r born ? 

4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread^ 
Thy saints with their own tears are fedl 
Turn us to thee,- thy love restore ; 
W« shall be sav^d, and sigh no iiiore«^ 

Pause 1. 

5 Hast thou not planted with thy h^ids 
A lovely vine in heathen lands ? 
Did not thy power defend it round,. 
And heavenly de^vs enrich the ground? 

6 How did the spreading branches shoot. 
And bless the nations with the fruit I 
But now, dear Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 

7 Why is its beauty, thus defaced? 
Why hast thou laid her fences waste ? 
Strangers and" foes against her join. 
And every beast devours thy vine, 

8 Return, Almighty God, return; 
Nor let. thy bleeding viheyaYd mourn j 
Turn us to thee, thy love restorer 
We shall be savM, and sigh no more. 

Pause U. 

9 Lord, when this vine in Canaan ^ew. 
Thou wast its strength and glory too ! 
Attacked* in vain by all its foes, 
Till the fair Branch of .Promise rose : 

IQ Fair Branch, ordain'd of. old to shoot 
From David^s stock, from Jacob's foot - 
Himself a noble - vine, and we 
The lesser branches of the tree. 

1 1 'Tia tliine own Son, apd he shall stan^, 
Girtwiih thy sirengih, at thy right hand. 
Thy first-born ^on, adom'd and blest 
With power. and grace above the rest. 

12. O ! for his sake,, attend our cry ; 
Shine on thy churches, lest they die ; 
Turn us to theej thy l^vo restore; 
WeshaU-be sav'd, and sigh no more. 

A^iZA.} fsALM 44.^ CM. b 

^^^5 Stade, Plympton. 

The chuvch^^ complaint in fieraeciUiotu 
IT ORD, we have heard thy w(irks 
1-f ' of old. 
Thy works of power and graG^ 



AJ5B 



ITS AFFLICTIONS ANP PERSECUTIONS. 



465 



When to our ears our fathers told 

The wonders of their dayst 
fllow thou didst build thy ehurcfaes here, 
, And make thy gospel known ; 
Among them did thine arm appear, 

Thy light and glory shone, 
3 In God they boasted all the day; 

And in a cheerful throng 
Did thousands meet, to praise and pray, 
And grace was .all their song. 

4 But now our souls ard seiz*d with shaume, 

Confusion fills our face. 
To hear the enemy blaspheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 

5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nor falsely dealt with Heaven; 
Nor have our steps decliu'd the road 
Of duty . thou nast given ; 

6 Though dragons all around us roar 

With their destructive breath, 

And thine own hand has bruis'd os sore. 

Hard by the gates of death. 

Fause. 

rWe are expos'd all day to die 

As martyrs for thy cause, 
A^ sheep, for slaughter bound, we lie. 
By sharp and hloody laws. 

8 Awake, arise. Almighty Lord ! 

Why sleeps thv wonted grace ?. 
, Wtiy should we look like men abhorr'd, 
Or banish*d from thy face ? 

9 Wilt thou forever cast us off, 

And still neglect our cries? 
Forever hide thy heavenly love 
From our afflicted eyes? 

10 Down to the dust our 8o\ils are bow'd, 

And die upon the ground; 
Rise for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their powers* confound. 

11 Redeem us from perpetual shame, 
Oui* Saviour and our God; 

We plead the honours of thy name, 
The merits of thy blood. 

Psalm 74. CM. 35 or b 

Bedford, York. 
The cAurchpleading toUhGod under aonpertecution . 

I'^ILL God forever cast us off? 
i^s wrath forever smoke ' ' 
Against the people of his love, 
liis .little chosen flock? 
2 Think of tEe ti'ibes so dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's bloo^; 
Nor let thy Son be forgot. 
Where once thy glory stood. 
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3 Lift up thy feet, and march in haste, 

Aloud our ruin calls; 
See what a wide and fearful waste 

Is made within thy walls. 
4Where once thy churchei pray'd and lang) 
Thy foes profanely roar; 
Over thy gates their ensigns hang. 
Sad tokens of their power. . 

5 How are the seats of worship broke! 

They tear the buildings down ; 
And he that deals the heaviest stroke, 
• Procures the chief renown. 

6 Wi]th flames they threaten to destroy 

Thy children in their nest; 
" Come, let us burn at once," they cry, 
" The temple and the priest." 

7 And still, to heighten our distress. 

Thy presence is withdrawn; 
Thy wonted signs of power and grace, 
1 hy power and grace are gone. 

8 No prophet speaks to calm our woes. 

But all the seers mourn: 
There's not a soul among as knows 
The time of thy return. 
Pause, 

9 How long, eternal God ! how long 

Shall men of pride blaspheme ? 
Shall saints be made their endless song. 
And bear 4m mortal shame ? 

10 Canst thou foi;ever sit and hear 
"" Thine \\p\y name profan'd; 

And St HI tl^y jealousy forbear. 
And still Withhold thine hand.^ 

11 What strange deliverance hast thou 
In ages long before! {shown 

And now no other God we own. 
No other god adore. ^ 

12 Thoi* didst divide the raging sea. 
By thy resistless might, 

To make thy tribes a wondrous way. 
And then secure their flight 

13 Is not the world of nature thme. 

The darkness and the day? 
Didst thou not bid the morning sliine, 
Ajid mark the sun his way.> 

14 Hath not thy power formM ev'ry coast, 

And set the earth its bounds. 
With summer's heat and fp^inter's frost, 
In their perpetual rounds? 

15 And shall the sons of earth and dust 
That sacred power blaspheme? 

Will not thy hand, that formed them first, 
Avengje thine injur'd name? 

16 Think on the covenant thou hast made, 
And all thy words of love ; 
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Nor let the birds of prey invade 
Nor vex thy' mourning dove. 
17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 

And make our hope their jest : 
Plead thine own cause.x Alm^hty God, 
And give thy children rei»t. 

4.fifit Psalm 83. S. M. b 

*"^$ Pelham, Sutton. 

A comhlaint against fitrsecuf org. 

1 A ND will the God of grace 
Ix, Perpetual silence keep? 

The God of justice hold his peace, 
And let his vengeance sleep ? 

2 Behold what cursed snares 
The men of mischief spread: 

The men that hate thy saints, and thee, 
Lift up their threatening head. 

3 Against thy hidden ones 
Their counsels they employ. 

And malice, With her watchful eye, 
Pursues them' to destroy. 

4 The noble and the base 
Into thy pastures leap ; 

ITie lion and the stupid ass 
Conspire to vex thy sheep. 

5 "Come, let us join," they cry, 
" To root them from the ground, 

" Till not the name of saints remain, 
•* Nor memory shall be found," 

6 Awake, Al;nighty God, 

And call thy wrath to mind"; 
Give them, like forests, to the fire. 
Or stubble to the wind. 

7 Convince their madness, Ldrd, 
And make them seek thy name; 

Or else tlieir stubborn rage confound. 
That they may die in shame. 

8 Then shall the nations know 
That glorious, dreadful word, 

Jehovah is thy name alone, 
And thou the sovereign Lord. 

^r^tj } Psalm 35. 1st Part. C. M. b 
*^ • J Bangor, Durham. 

Prayer andfuith of persecuted saints ; 
or^ imfirecations mixed with charity, 

1 "VfOW plead my cause, Almighty God, 
i^ VVith all the sons of strife ; 
And fight against the men of blood, 

Who fight against my life. 

2 Draw out thy spear, and stop their way, 

Lift t]ii!»e avenging rod ; 
But to my soul in mercy say, * 
'•X am thy Sa.viouT God." 



3They plant their snares to catch my fec< 

And nets of mischief spread; 
Plunge the destroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made 

4 Let fogs and darkness hide their my 

And slippeiv be their ground; 
Thy wrattx shall make their liyes a prej: 
And all their rage confound. 

5 They fly, like chaff before the wind 

Before thiiie angry breath; 
The angel of the Lord behind 
Pursues them down to death. 

6 They love the road that leads to hell 

Then let the rebels die, 
Whose malice is implacable 
Against the Lord on high. 

7 But if thou hast a chosen few 

Among that impious race, 
Divide them from the bloody crew 
hy thy surprising grace. 

8 Then will I raise my tuneful voice 

To make thy wonders known; 
In their salvation I'll rejoice. 
And -bless thee for my own. 

A.ectl P«ALM14. 2d Part. C.M.I 
*^0 J PJympton, Irish. 

T/ie folly of persecutors* 

1 A RE sinners now so senseless grown 
t\. That they the sainjs devour? 

And never worship at thy throne, 
Nor fear thine awful power? 

2 Great God \ appear to their surprise 

Reveal thy dreadful name; . 
Let them no more thy wrath despise 
Nor turn our hope to shame. 
SDastthou not dwell amon^tbejasl 
And yet our foes deride, 
That we should make thy name our tnu 
Great God'! confound their prwe 
4 that the joyful day were cQiue, 
To finish our distress J 
When God shaU bring his children home 
Our songs shall never cease. 
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Victory 



Psalm 53. C. M. 

York, St. Anns. 



toru and deliverance from pcrseaOioiu 

1 A HE aU the foes ot bwn top^f\ 
r\ Who thus devour her sarn H 
Do they not know her Saviour ruJ»^ 

And pities her complamte^ . 

2 They shall be seiz'd with sad surprise; 

For God's avenging arm 
Scatters the bonejs of them thatn < 
To do his- children harm. 
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I In vain the sons cf- Satan boast 

Of antiies in array; 
When God ha§ first despis'd their host, 

They fall an easy prey. 
(O for a word from Sion*s King, 

Her captives to restore! 
Jacob with all his tribes shall sing, 

And Judah weep no more. 

THE SAFETY, DELIVERANCE, 

AND TRIUMPH OF THE 

CHURCH. 

V?nX ^^^T^ 135. 1st Part. L. M. * 

* ' ^^^5 Gloucester, Eaton. 

FA e church i* God'g'hotise and care, 

PRAISE ye the Lord ; exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait, 
Ve saints, that to his house belong, 
Or stand attending at his gate. 
I Praise ye the Lord ; the Lord is good : 
To praise his name U sweet employ. 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his pecr.liar joy. 
i The Lord himself will judge his saints ; 
He treats his servants as his friends ; 
And when he hears their sore complaints. 
Repents the sorrows that he sends. 
1 Through every age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th* oppressor's rod ; 
He gives his sufiering servants rest. 
And will be known, Th' Almighty God. 
5 Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love. 
People and priests, exalt his name: 
Among his saints he ever dwells: 
His . church is his Jerusalem. 

4,-, > Hymn 39. B. L CM. bor* 
'*'' S Plymouth, Carolina. 

God'a tender care of his church. 
l"^rOW shall my inward joys arise, 
IN And burst into a son^; 
Alraighty love inspires my Beart, 
And pleasure tunes my tongue. 
3God, on his tliirsty Sion hill. 

Some mercy drops has thrown; 
And solemn oaths have bound his love 

To shower salvatioii down. 
3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 

Suspicions and complaints? 
Is he a God, and shall his grace 
r Grow weary of his saints? 

i Can a kind ' woman e'*er. forget 
The infant of her womb. 
And, 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts 
Her suckling have no 'room ? - 



5 "Yet," saith the laord, ** should nature 

change, 
" And mothers monsters prove, 
"Sion still dwells upon the heart 
" Of everlasting love. 

6 *** Deep on the palms of both mj hands 

*' I have engravM her name ; 
" My hands shall raise her ruin'd walls, ■ 
"And build her broken frame." 

a.^q7 Hymn 8. B. 1. CM. X 
^*^S Peterboro', Irish. 

The safety and protection of the church, 
IILJOW honourable is the place 

AJ. Where we adoring stand; 

Zion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land! 

2 Bulwarks of mighty" grace defend 
^ The city where -*ve dwell ; 

The walls, of stix>ng salvation made, 
Defy th' assaults of hell. 

3 Lift up the everlasting ^atea. 

The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 
' The statutes of our King. 

4 Here «h all you taste unmingled joys. 

And live m perfect peace; 
You that have kiiown Jehovah's name, 
And ventured on his grace. 

5 Trust in the Lord, forever trust. 

And- banish all your fears; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells. 
Eternal as his years. . 

6 What though the I'ebelsdwell on higli, 

His arm shall bring therh low ; 
Low as the caverns of the grave 
Their lofty heads shall bow. 

7 On Babylon our feet shall tread 

In that rejoicing hour; 
The niins^c* her walls shall spread 
A pavement for the poor. 

.,^^> Hymn 64. B. 2. L, M. iK 
* ' ?* S Luton, Wells, Eaton. 
God the glory and defence of Sion, 
1 JI APPY the'church, thou sacred place. 

The seat of thy Creator's crrace ; 
Thine holy courts are his abode. 
Thou earthly palace of our God. 
2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates 
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ; 
Nor shall thy deep foundations move, 
Fix'd on. his counsels and his love, 
3 Thy foes in vain designs engage; 
Against his throne in vain they rage-: 
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Like rising waves, with angry roar, 
That dash and die upon the shore. 

4 Then let cor sonls in Sion dwell, 
Nor fear th^ wrath of Rome and hell ; 
His arms embrace this happy ground, 
Like brazen bulwarks buUt around. 

5 God is our shield, and- God our sun ; 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, 

. On us he sheds new beams of grace, 
And we reflect his brightest praise. 

Ay^A. \ Htmn 18. B. 2. L. M. 

*''*$ Blendon, Shoel. 

The ministry qf angch. 

ITJIGH on a hill of dazzling light 
Jn The King of glory spreads his seat, 
And troops of angels, stretchM for flight. 
Stand waiting round his awful ieti, 

2 " Go,''saith the Lord, "my Gabriel, go, 
"Salute the virgin's fruitful womb; 
*• Make haste, ye cherubs, down below, 
** Sing and proclaim the Saviour com6."" 

3 Here a br^ht squadron leaves the skies. 
And thick around Elisha stands ; 
Anon a heavenly soldier flies. 
And breaks the chains from Peter's hands. 

4 Thy winged troops, O God of hosts 
Wait on thy wandering church below ; 
Here we are sailing to thy coasts. 
Let angels be our , cpnvoy too. 

5 Are they not all thy servants, Lord ? 
At thy command they go and come ; 
With cheerful hast« obey thy word. 
And -guard thy children to their home. 

AjHf-X PsAi.m46, let Part. L. M, 
* ' ^ 5 97th Psalm, RothwelL 
The churches safety andtriumfih among" 
national deaolationa. 

1 Q.OD is the refuge of his saints. 

When storms of sharp d stress invade; 
Ere we can ofler our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and bury'd there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 
While every nation, every shore 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling ti(5e. 

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God; 

-Life, love, 'and joy still gliding through, 
^Lttd watering our divine abode. 



5 That sacred stream, thine iioly wor 
That all our raging fear controls :| 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting sod 

6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can hee firm foundations nioi 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow< 



J.*7^ > Psalm 46. 2d Parti L. M. 
* ' " J Truro, Leeds, Italy. 
God ,fighttt for hia church* 

1 Ty^li Sion in her King rejoice, " 

Though tyrantrra)(e,and kinji^doms ri«| 
He utters his almighty voice, ^ 

The nations melt, the tumult dies. ' 

2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought. 
And Jacobus God is still our aid: 
Behold the works his hand hath wrought| 
What desolations he hath made I 

3 From sea to sea, through all the shore?, 
He makes the noise t)f battle cease ; 
When from on high his thunder roars. 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear, 
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame ; 
Keep silence, all the earth, and heai 
The sound and glory of his name. 

5 " Be still, and learn ttiat I am God, 
" I'll be exalted o'er the lands, 

" I will be knovm and iear'd abroad, 
" But still my throne in Sion stands/^ 

6 O Lord of hosts. Almighty King, 
While we so near thy presence dwell, 
Our faith shall sit secure,*^ and sing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 

-»->-"> Hymn 28. B, 1. CM. dH 

"*77 J Wareham, ArundeL 

The triumfih of Christ over the efie- 

mifs of hia church. 
1 ll^'HAT mighty man, or mighty God 

Comes traveljing in state, - 
Along. tl»€ Idumean road, 
Away from Bozrah's gate? 

2 The glory of his pbes proclaims 

'Tis some victorious ^ King ; 
"'Tis I, the just, the Almighty One, 
"That your salvation bring." 

3 Why, mighty Lord, thy saints enquire, 

Why Aine apparel red ? 
And all thy vesture stain'd like thoscj 
Who in the wine-press tread? 

4 "I, by myself, have trod the press, 

"And crush'd mr foes alone; 
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*' My- wiralh has fithick the rebels dead, 
'* My fui'jr stamped them down. 

5 '*'''Tis Edom's blood that dyes my robes 

*' "With joyful scarlet stains ; 
'* The triumph that my raiment weai»s 
'* Sprung from their bleeding veins. 

6 "Thus shall the nations be destroy'd, 

*' That dare insult my saints ; 

*' I have an arrti t' avenge their wrongs, 

**■ An ear for their complaints.'' 
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Htmw29. B. 1. CM. 
Braintree,* Peterl^orough. 

The triumtih of Christ ; of*^ the ruin 6/ 

antichrist, 
1 " T LIFT my banners," saith the Lord^ 
X *' Where antichrist has stoo^ ; 
** The city of my gospel foes 
«' Shall be a Beld of blood. 
a '* My- heart has studied just revenge, 
*■* And now the day appears, 
*^ The day of ray redeem'd is come, 
'*"To wipe away their tears.' 

3 ** Qnfte wearj is my patience grown^ 

** And bids ray iury go ; 
*' Swift as the lightning ft shall move, 
"And be as fatal too. 

4 '*' I call for helpers, but in vain ; 

'^Then has my gospel none? 

*' Well, mine own arm^as might enough 

• *' To crush my foes alone. 

5 '' Slaughter and ray devouring sword 

" Shall walk the streets around, 

" Babel shall reel beneath my stroke, 

" And stagger to the ground." 
6 Thine honours, O victorious King ! 
Thine own right hand shall riaise, 
While we thine awful vengeance siog, 
And our Deliverer praise. 

^^•q"> Hymn 56. B. 1. C. M. % 

*'^J Abridge, Christmas. 

TTie soTig of Mosvs and the Lamb; 

or\ Babylon f idling. 
1 \?yE sing the glories of t-hy lave. 
We sound thy dreadful name? 
The Christian church unites the songs 
Of Moses and the Lamb. ' 

^reat God! how wondrous are thy works 
Of vengeance, and of grace ; 
Thou King of saints, Almighty Lord, 
How just and true thy ways ! 

3 Who dareg refuse to fear thy natne, 
Or worship at thy throne? 
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Thy judgments i^ak thy iioliness-, 
l^rough all the nations known. 

4Great Babylon, that rules the edrtl). 

Drunk with the martyrs* blood. 
Her crimes shall speedily awak« 
The fnry of omr God. 

5 The cup of wrath is ready mixMy 
And she must drink the dregs ; 
Strong i» the Lord, her sovereign Judge, 
And shall fnMl the plagqes. 

Htmn 58. B. 1. L. M. M. 
Italy, Nantwich. 

7%tf devil vanquished \ or, A^chAeVa 
war with the dragon* 

1 T ET mortal tongues attempt to sing 
Jl-« The wars of heafv^, when Michael 

stood 
Chief general of th' eternal K^g, 
And fought the batUes of our God. 

2 Against the dragon ahd his host 
The armies of the Jiord prevail; 
In vain they rage, in vain they boast, 
Their courage siiiks, their wieapons fail. 

3Dpwn to the earl^ was Satan thrown^ 
Down to the earth his legions fell; 
Then was the trump. of triumph blown, 
And shook the dreadful deeps of hell. 

4 Now is the hour of darkness past, 
Christ hath assiimM his reigning pdwer ; 
Behold the gTeat accuser cast 

.Down from the skies, to rise no' more. 

5 'Twas by thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
'TwttB by thy word jaud powerful name 
They gain'd the' battle and renown^ 

6 Rejoice, ye heavehs ; let every star 
' Shine With new glories round the sky ; 

Saints, T\hiJe ye slug the heavenly war, 
Raise your Deliverer's name ea high. 
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Htmw 59. 

Wells, 



B. 1. t.M. 
Limehouse. 



Babylon fallefi, 

1 TN Gabriel's band a mightv stont 
1 Lies, a fair type of Babylon; 

''Prophets rejoice, and all ye saintr^ 
"(5od sha^l avenge your long cexaf^aimf.** . 

2 He said, and dreadful aft he stood, 
He sunk the mill-stone in the flood: 
"Thus terribly shall Babel fall: 

" Thtts, and no more be found at ?" " 
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Aft^ I Psalm 126. - C. M. » 

*^^ J Parma, St. Martini, Kingston. 
The joy <ifa remarkable conversions 
^^ or^ melancholy removed* 
1X17HEN God rcveardbit frracious name* 
And .dhang'd my mournful state, 
' Mjrrapture seem'd a pleasing dream. 

The grace appeared -so great. 
i^The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confess; 
My tongue broKe outln unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 
"S^Grcat is the work,''roy neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd thy power divine ; 
♦* Great is the work," my heart reply'd, 

" And be the glory thine.'* 
4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night; 
Make £*ops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 
-SLet those that sow m sadness wait 

Till the fair harvest come, 
They shall confesstheir sheaves'are great, 

And shout the blessings home, 
J6 Though seed lie bury'd long in dust, 
It shan't deceive their hope ; 
The precious grda can ne'er be lost, 
Tor grace insures the crop. 

^QA> Psalm 126. Ja.i/l, M 

^^^^ Gloucester, Truro. 

SurprUing deliverance^ 

TtlTHEN GodrestorM ourraptive state., 

Joy was our soD|^,and i^racc our theme; 

The grace beyond our hopes so threat, 

That joy appeared a paiBted dream 

;2The scoffer owns thyliand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name ; 
While we with pleasure shoutthy praise, 
With cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

.3 When we reviewM our dismal fears, 
'Twaa hard to think theyM vanish so ; 
With God we left our flowing tears. 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 

- 4 The man that In his larrowM field , 
His scatter^ seed svith sadness leaves, 
■^ill shout to see the harvest field 
A welcome load of joyful sheaves. 

AQyL I Psalm 34. 1st Part L. M. S 
*^* $ All Saints, Bath. 
C«<f # tUti •fthe saiMi : or, deliverance by prayer, 
I T ORD, I will bless thee all my day?, 
Xa Thy praise «hall dwell m>on my 
toi^e; 



My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear &e song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 
I sought th' eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my hope to shcmie. 

31 told him all my secret grief; 
My.43ecret groaning reachM his ears; 
He gave my inward pains refief. 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4 To him the poor lift up their eyes. 
Their faces feel the heavenly shine ^ 
A beam of mercy from the sides 
FiHs them vrith light and joy divine. 

5 His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that serve the Lord ; 
O fear and love Bm, all his saints. 
Taste of his grace, and trust his word I 

6 The wild young lions, pinched with pain 
And liunger, roar through allvthe wood; 
But none shall seek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want supplies of real good. _ 
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Psalm 34. 1st Part. CM. X 
' York, Barby. 
Prayerf and phAtefn' eminent dd v oer an ce* 
1 I'LL bless the Lord from day to day; 
•i How good are all his ways! 
Ye humble «oul8, that use to praf^ 

Come, help my lips to praise. 
2Sinr, to the honour of his name. 

How a poor sufferer cr}''d; 
Nor was his hope exposed to shame. 

Nor was his suit deny'd. 
3 When threatening sorrows round me 
And endless fears arose, [stood, 
like the loud billows of a £ood, 

Redoubling all my woes; 
41 told the Lord my sore distress. 

With heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my warpest torments ease^ 
And sUenc*d all my fears. 

Pause. 

5 \0 ^nners \ come and taste his love. 
Come, learn his pleasant ways ; 

And let your own experience prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dweU ; 

Wh at His their heavenly care pvev^ts 

No earthly tongue can telL] 
r[01ove the Lord, ye saints <^ his; 
His eye regards the just: 
How richlv blest their portion is. 
Who make the Lord their tnut! 
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And famish in the wood; 

^Sut God supplies his holy poor 

With every needful good.] 

ASfll PaALM 66. 2d Part. C. M. « 
^**'^ $ London, Braintree. 

I^raUe to God for hearing firaycr, 
X 1^ O W sUall my solemn vows be psud 
IN To that Almighty Power, 
Who heard the long requests. I made 
' In my distressful hour, 
SMyHpsand cheerful heart prepare 
To make his mercies known; 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 
3 When on my head huge sorrows fell, 
I sought his heavenly aid; 
He sav'd my sinking soul from hell, 
And death's eternal shade. 
4 If ^lay cover'd.in my heart. 

While prayer employ'd my tongue, 
. The Lord had shown me no regard, 

Nor 1 his praises sung, . 
S But God (his name be ever blest) 
Hath set my spirit free, 
Nortum'd fixrtn him my poor request, 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 
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Psalm 106, 1st Part. L. M. »: 
Wells, Green's Hundredth. 

Prc& »e to God^ or, communion with tnint»*^ 
^ TPO God the great, the ever blessed, 
JL Let songs of honour be addressM ; 
Hfe mercy firm forever stands ; 
Oive him the thanks his love demands. 
^Wbo knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Whiv shall fulfil thy boundless pi^ai^e? 
Blest are/Qie souls that fear thee still, 
And pay lieir duty to thy wilU 

3 Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacobus race, thy chosen seed ; 
And with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of thy grace, 

4 O may I . see thy tribes rej£)ice, 
And aid their triumphs with my voice \ 
This is jxKy glor^. Lord, to be 
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee. 

a.qqX Psalm 102. 2d Tart. CM,* 
^^^ S ' Swanwick, St. Anns, 

Prayer heard^ and Zion restored, 
IT ET Zion and*her sons rejoice! 

A-i Behoid the promis'd hour! 

IHer God hath heara her moiu:ning voice, 

Aod comes t' exalt his pover^ 



Are precious in oar eyes; 
Those ruins shall be buut agaia. 
And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory 4^er6; 
Nations shall bow before his name^ 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He sits- a sovereign on his throne, 

With pity in his eyes: 
He hears the dying prisoners gjroan, 

And sees their sighs arise, 
5He frees the souls condemn'd to death? 

And, when his saints complain^ 
It shan't be said, that praying-breatii 

Was ever spent in vmn. ' * 
dThis shall be known when we are dead,. 

And left on long record. 
That ages yet unborn may read. 

And trust and pi;mse the Lord, 

PRAYER AND PRAISE FOR. 

THE ENLARGEMENT OF 

THE CHURCH, 



MISSI0M4RY MEBTIJ\rGS: 
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Psalm 72. Ist Part. L. M. « 
Old 100, Eaton, Quercy, 
The kingdom of ChrUt. 
IQREAT God, whose universal swaj^ 
The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt hb throne. 
21 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heaven submits to his commands^ 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power he vindicates the just. 
And treads the oppressor in the dust : 
Hfs worship and his fear shall last, 
Till hours^ and years^ and time be past. 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown,^ ^ 
So shall he send his influence down; 
His grace on fainting souls distils. 
Like heavenly 'dew on thirsty hills. 

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death. 
Revive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight. 

$ The saints shall flourish in his dajs^ 
Brest in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
8haU flaw to nations yet unkr 
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4£kf\\ PsALK 72. 2d Part. L. M. « 
- «7V J Dimstao, Blfei^on. 

C%Ht^# kingdom among the Gentiles. 

1 TESU6 diaU reign where'er the -sun 
J Does bis successire jouraies run : 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore^ 
TiJJ flBoons shall wax and wane no more. 

5 [Behold! the islands, with their kings, 
Aod Europe her best tribute trings : 
From north to south the princes meet, 
To pajr their homage at his feet. 

3 There" Persia, glorious to behold. 
There Isdia shines in Eastern gold; 
And barbarous nations, at his word. 
Submit, and bow, and ovm their Lord. J 

^ For hinT shall endless, prayer l)e made. 
And praises throng to crown his hea^ ; 
His name, like «weet perAime, shall rise 
With every mwpiiing sacrifice. 

i» People and re^ms of «very tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest eong ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name 

6 Blessings abound where'er be reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains. 
The weary- find eternal rest, - 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

7 [Where he displays hfs healing power, 
Death and the curse are Imown no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More ble**iiig» than their father lost- 

tLet every creature rise, and bring 
PecuKaif honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the lon^ Amen.J 

ytt)^\ PfiAMl45. CM. iif 

*^VJ Abridge, Pembroke. 
T/ttpertwaighttitaandgimemnmit ^Chtitt* 

\ T XL 6peak tlie honours of my Kiag : 
A His Je«^ cllvitoely fair ; ' 

Jsone of the stwi* of mortal race 

May with tlie Lord compare. 
> iSwect is thy 8|)ecch, and heavenly grace 

Upon thy lips is shed: 
Thy Ood with blessings infinite 

Hath erowB'4 ^^^Y sacred head. 

* Gird 00 Ihy swoyd, victorious Prince ! 

Ride, with majestic sway j 
Thy terrors shall strike through thy foes,' 
And make tlte world obey, I 

4 Thy throne/O God, forever stamls : 

* Thy word of grace shall prove 
A peaceful sqepire in thy hands, 

* I o rule X\\Y saints \>J love. 



5 Justice and tnitH attend thee st'dl, 
But mercy is thy chdce; 
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 

492 1 J'SA^w^S. 1st Part. L.M. « 
"^^ J Dunstan, Eaton, 

Tke glory ^ehrUt, amipfnoeir qfhifg^tpei* 
t W^OW be my heart inspirM to sing 
i^ The glories, of my Saviour ICng, 
Jesuf the Lord, how neav^aly faff 
His form I how bright his beaaties^are! 
^ O'er all the song of human race 
He shines with a superior grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flow*, 
And blessings all his state cooipesel 

3 Dress thee in arms, most mighty Lord, 
€rird on the terror of thy sword 1 
In majesty and glory ride, 
With truth and meekness at thy side. 

4 Thine anger, like, a pointed dart^ 
Shall pierce the foes of stnbbofn heart; 
Or words of mercy^ khad and sweet, 
iShall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O €k)d, forever stands, 
Grice is the sceptre m thy hands; 
Thy laws and works a*^ just arid right, 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God hath riehly shed 
His oil of gladness on" thy head, 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
His first-born Soa above the teatf 

49 a > PfALM 110. 1st Part. L. U, « 
^^•^ J Islmgton, Portugal. 



CMi9i cjpali€(i, and muldtude9Cf>m>ert' 

ed / or i the success c^the go^ifiU 
1 npHUS the eternal Father flp^« 

^ To Christ the Son; "Ascend and stt^ 
"At my right hand, till I shall make 
^' Thy foes submissive at thy i^<i<* 

2 "From Zion shall thy word proceed j 
"Thy word, the scpptre in thy hand, 
" Shall make the hearts qf rebels bleed, 
" And bow theur wills to thy command. 

3"That day shaU show thy power ia great, 
" When saints shall iaock with williog 

mind*, • . 

"And sinners crowd thy temple-gate, 
" Where holiness in beauty shines." 

4 O blessed power.' O jglorious day] 
What a large victory shall ensue! 
And converts, who thy gp^ce obey, 
i^xceed the drops of mofi^Bg ^*i^> 
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4.94 J -P^^^M ^^^- 2d Part, L. Mv « 
*»*/« 5 Newcaurt, Portugal. 



jf^ kingdom and firieathood of Christ 

1 nPHUS the great Lofd of earth aiid' dea 
JL Spake to his SoB^d thus he gwore; 
*'Eteroal shedl thj priesthood be, 
*^And change fromhieaid to hand no more*- 

S *^ Aaron and all his 'sons must die ; 
"But everlasting; life is thine^ 
'*^To save forever those that fly 
*'For refuge from the wrath divine. 

3 "By m«r Melchised^k vras- made 
**■ On earth a- king and priest at once ; 
*'^And thou, my heavenly Priest, shalt 

plead, 
** And thou,my Kjng,shalt rule my 8on«.^' 

4- Jesus, the priest, ascends his throne, 
While counsels- of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and success. 
. 5 Through the whole earth his reign shall 
spread. 
And crush the powert th^at dare rebel ; 
Then shall he judge the rising dead. 
And send the guilty world to hell. 

n!*hongh whiie he treads his glorious way. 
He dnnks the cup^of tears and blood. 
The sufferings of that dreadful day 
Shall' bat advance hSm near to €rod< 
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Psalm 110. CM. 
St. Asaphs, Exeter. 



Christ*8 kingdom and firie^t hood. 
% T ESUS,our Lotd, ascend thy throne, 
J And near thy Father sit: 
In Za'w shall thy power be known, 
And make thy foes submit.^ 

2 What wonders sliall thy gospel do ! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew,, 
And owa thy sovereign grace.^ . 

3^^God hath pronounc'd a firm decree. 

Nor changes what he swore; 

•♦"T-temat shall thjr priestliood be, 

"When Aaron- is na more 

^c« Melchisedek, that wondrous priek^ 

•* That king of high degree, 
**That holy roan»who Abrah'in blest, 
"Was but a type of thee.** 

iTJesus our priest forever llves^ 

To plead for us above; 
leAis our king forever givea 
The Weswhg^ of his -love. 



6Grod shall exalt his glorious head. 

And his high throne maintun; 
^all strike the powers and princes dead 
Who dare oppose his reign. 

AQftl HTMjfSO, BVl. CM. ^ 

^^'^S Arundel, Bray. 

The 9ong'of2jacharia8yand the message 

of John the Baptist j or^ Ught and 

salvation by Jesus Christ. 

1 VrOW be the God of Israel blcss'd, 
i-> Who makes his truth appear ; 
His 4night7 hand fulfils his word* 

And ail the oaths he sware. 
S'Now he bedews old Uavid's root. 
With blessuigs from the skies; 
He makes the branch of promise gro Wf^ 

The promis'd horn arise. 
3 [John was the prophet of the Lord^ 

To- go before his face ; 
The herald which our Saviour God 

Sent to prepare his ways. - 
4h He makes the great salvatioQ known^ 
He speaks of pardoned sins; 
Wliile grace divine, and heavenly loveV 
In its own glory shines. 

5 ** Behold the Lamb of God,** he cries, 

"That takes our guilt away: 
"I saw the Spirit o'er his headr 
•* On his baptizing day.] 

6 " Be every vale exalted- high^ 
"Sink every mountain low; 
The proud must stoop, and humble 
" Shall his salvation know, [soul» 

7 "Theheatlien realms with IsraePs lancf 

"Shall join, in ^weet accord; 
"And all that's bom of maan shall see 

"The glory of «i^ Lord. 
I " Beheld the Morning ^Star arise** 

" Ye that in' dkrtLness sit ; 
" He marks the path that leads to peac^ 

"And^ guides our doubtful feet.'*^ 

Aa7l Hymn 21. B. 1. CM. ^ 

^^' J Arlington, Christmas. 

A vUion of the kingdom of Chritt anmig^ fMiit 

IT O, what a glorious sight' appear^ 
JLi To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas^ are* pass'd away^ 
And the old roUihg skies. 

2 From the third' Beaven^ wfiere Gd<J 

That h<rfy, happy place, [rcfsidefty 
The new Jerusalea^ come9 down^ 
'Adorned with shiiEiiii^ pace. 

3 Attending angels: shout for joy^ 
And th^ bright cirAttet «wg^ 
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** Mortal*, . behold the sacred geat 
*' Of your descending Kmg. 

4 "The God of gloty down to men 
"Removes his bJessM abode; 
*'Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
"And he, the loving Odd. 

6 " His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
*'From every weeping eye; [fears, 
** And pains, and groans, and griefs, and 
"And death itself shall die." 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

aqqI Psalm IIT. CM. » 

'iyo J Wareham, Rochester. " 

Praise /• God from ali nation^* 
11 r\ ALL ye nations, pr^e the Lord, 
. V^ Each with a different tongue ; 
i^ every l^guage learn his word, 
And let his name be sung. 

"2 His mercy reigns through every land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad; 
Forever fitm his truth shall stand; 
Praise ye the- faithful ^God. 

^QQ> ?8jjww 117. L. M. .» 
*^^J Denbigh, Newcourt. 

TYie aaine, 
^it^RCM all that dwell below the skies, 
JT I^t the Creator^s praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer's namei be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue'. 

^Etermal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; [shore, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Tin suns shail rise and set no more. 

Psalm HY. 8. M. 
Hopkins, Sutton. ' 

The 9ame. 
% HTHY name. Almighty Lord, 
«. Shall tfound through distant lands; 
Great is thy grace^'andsture thy word,^ 
Thy truth forever stands. 

'2. Far be thine konouf ^kread^ 
And long thy praise endure. 
Till m«*niag tieht and evening shade 
St^ bQ eJGCoaag'd no more* 
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HY3fN 52. B. I. L. M. « 
Quercy, Eaton. 
Bafitiam. 
I'fpWAS the commission of our Lord, 
. "Go,teach the nations,and baptize." 
The nations have received the word 
Since he ascended to the skies. 

2 He sits upon the eternal hiU^, 
With grace and pardon in his handB, 
And sends his covenant, with the scab, 
To bless the distant ^entile_ lands. 

3 "Repent, and be baptiz'd," he saith, 
*' For the remission of your sins ;" 
And thus our sense assists ©ur faith, 
And showg us what his gospel means. 

4 Our souls he washes in his blood, 
A9 water makes the body oleafi; 
And ,,the good Spirit from our God 
t>escends like purifying rain. 

SThus we eng^e ourselves io thee. 
And seal our coveoant with the Lord ; 
O may the great Eternal Three 
In heaven our solemn vow» Teod^d! 

fii\o\ Hymn 122! B.L L.M. t 
^^^\ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Bath. 
Believers buried with Christ rnBafidsni' 
ITSo we not know that solemn word, 
LJ That we ate bury'd with the Lord; 
BaptizM into his death, and thea 
Put off the body o*f our sin? 
a Our souls receive diviner breath, 
Raised from corruption, guilt,an(l deaths 
So from the grave did Christ arise^ 
And lives to God above the skies. 

3 No more let sin nor Satan reign 
Over our mortal flesh again ; 
The various lusts we served before 
Shall have dominion bow more^ ' 

-^^7 HtmsII^, B.t. C.M. 3K 
^^^3 Wareham, Ariington. 
jibrahatffCs blessing on the Genres. 

1 rjOW large the promise I how diwne 
in To Abrah'm and his seed^ 

*'ril be a God to thee and thiae,. 
'^SiQ^lying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive loT© 

From age to age endure; 
The Angel of the covenant proTeH 
And ^fil8 Oke bl^SlRj^ ^T^" 
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S Jesus the anci&at faitii eoafirms, 
Xo our great fathers given ; 
He takes joung childreB to his arms, 
And calls them heirs, of heaven. 
-4 Our God, how faithful are his ways L 
His lotre endures the same; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 
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HYMarll4. B,l. CM. 
Christmas, Kingston. 

The same, 

1 r^ ENTILES by nature, w« J>clong 
VX To the wild dive wood; 
Grace takes us from the barren tree, 

And grafts us m the good. 
SWith the same blessings,grace endows 
The Gentile and the Jew; 
If pure and holy be the root. 
Such ^e thel>ranGhes too. 

2 Then let the cl^dren of the saints 
. Be de^cate to God; 
Pour out thy ^irit on them. Lord, 

And wash them in thy blood. 

4 Thus to the parents and their seed 

Shall thy salvation come, 
And numerous households meet at last 
In one eternal home. 

KCkKl HxMN 121. B.I. CM. SL 
^^^% Wareham, Bedford. 

.Cftildren devoted to God, 
(Pat tttoat yrka pmetue Infimt Bapdun.) 
I'T'HUS saith the mercy of the Lord, 
-«• " 111 be a God to thee ; 
** m bless' th J numerous race, and they 

•« Shall be a seed for me.'* 
SAbrah'm believ'd the promis'd.gtace. 

And gave his son to God; 
Bvtt water seals the bles^g now, 
That once was seal'd with, blood. 

5 Thus Lydia sanctified her house. 

When she received the word; 
Thus the believing iailfer gave 
His household to the Lord, 
r 4 Thus later saints, eternal King,' 
Tlune ancient truth embi^ce ; 
To thee their infant offspring bring, 
i And humbly claim the grace. 



"I wiU the God of Abrah'm. be, 
'* And of his numerous race.'' 
SHe s^d— and with a bloody se^ 
Confirm'd the words he spoke ; 

Loi>g did the scais of Abrah m feel 
Tlie sharp and painful yoke. 

3 Till God's own Son, descending low^ 

Gave his own flesh to bleed; 

Ai)d Gentiles taste the blessing now. 

From the hard bondage freed. 

4 The God of Abrah'm claims our praise ; 

His promises endure; 
And Christ the Lord, in gentler ways, 
Makes the salvation sure. 
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HYiiifl34U B.2. CM. ^ 

Sw^iwick, Irish. 
Circumcision abolished, 
1 1 *HE promise was divinely free, 
A lixtensive was the grace> 



Htmw127. B.2. L.M. 2aS 
Quercy, Gloucester* 

Circumcision and dafitism, 

fWritten only for those who practise'^tbe baptism 

ofIjifiuiti.J 

innHUS did the sons of Abraham past 

•*- Under the bloody seal of grace ! 

The young disciples bore tfa« yoke^ 

Till Christ the painful bondage broke* 

2 By milder, ways doth Jesus prove 
His Father^s covenant, and his love; 
He ^eals to saints his glorious grace| 
And. not forbids their infant race. 

3 Their seed is sprinkled with his bloody 
Their children set apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring shed. 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 

4 Let every saint, wife oheerftd voic^ 
In this large covenant rejoice; 
Young children^ in their early days, 
Shall give the God of Abraham praise* 

^Qg> Hymn 141. B.2. CM. £ 

5 Hymn. Second, Peterborough. 
PkUh assisted by sense ; or^ fireaching^ 
bafttisiny and the Lord\ sufifitr, 

1 Ik /f Y Saviour God,my sovereignPnnce. 
IVX Reigns far above the skies ; 
But brings his graces down to sense. 

And helps my faith to riie. 

2 Mine eyes and ears shall bless his name,^ 

They read 4md hear hi% word; 

My touch and taste shall do the s^me» 

When they receive the Lorci 

3 Baptismal water is design'd 

To seal his cleansing grace; 
While at his feast of hread and wine 
He gives his saints a place. 

4 But not the waters of a flood 

Can make my flesh sa dean, 
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As bv his Spirit and his blood 
Hell wash my soul from sin, 

5 Not choicest meats nor noblest winesi 

So much my heart refresh. 
As when mj faith gott through the signs, 
And feeds upou his flesh* 

6 I love the Lord, who stoops so low, 

To give iiis word a seitl; 
But the rich grace his hands bestow 
Exceeds the figures sUlL 



THE LORD'S SUFFER. 

nnCk I HiMH 1. B. 3» L. M. 

"^^^^ J Limehouse, Putney. 

TVie Zjord'9 sufifier inatUtUed, 

1>T WAS on that dark,that doleful night. 

When power» of earth and hell 

Against the Son of God^s delight, [arose 

And friends betrayed him to his £6e«: 

% Before the mournful scene be^an, 
He took the bfead,and blessM and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran \ 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3 *' This is my body broke for sin ; 

** Receive and eat the living food :" 
Then took the Gup,and bless'd the wine; 
** 'Tis the new covenant in my blood." 

4 [For us his flesh with nails was torn, 
He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn j. 
And justice pour'd upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance m our stead*] 

5rFor us his vital blood wa» spilt. 
To buy the pardon of our ^iltj 
When for black crimes of biggest siie,. 
He gave his soul a sacrifice.] 

6" Do^this," he cried, " till time shall end^ 
" In memory of your dying Friend ; 
♦*Meet at my table, and record 
" The love of your departed Lord." 

7 [Jesus ! thy feast we celebrate^ 
We show thy death, we aing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb.] 

mt^l HTMir2. B.3. 9.M. }&, 
w A V J Watchman, Little Marlboro'. 
Communion vnth Christ and noUh aainta. 
. 1 C TBSUS invites his saints 
__ J iTo meet aromid his board; 
Here pardon'd rebels sit, and hold 
C»mmunion with their Lord. 
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1 [WTien justice. By our sins provokM, 

Orcwr forth its dreadfal swrird. 
He gave his soul up to tlie stroke. 

Without a murmuring word.] 
J [He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to liis throne: 
There's ne^er a gift his hand bestows. 

But cost his heart a groan.] 
t This was compassion like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood. 

His pity ne'er withdrew. 
5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets his saints forget. . 
i [Here we behold his bowels roll 

As kind as when he died. 
And see the sorrows of his soul 

Bleed through his wounded side] 
f [Here we receive, repeated -seals 
' Of Jesus' dying love: 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 

One soft affection move.] 
8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 

'While we his death record. 
And, with our joy for pardoned guilt. 

Mourn that we pieixi'd tiie Lord 

-, rt > Hymit 6. B. 3. CM. 2 
^^^i York, Arlington. 

Ckrut the bttad qf Ufe. 

i T ET us adore the Eternal Word, 

•■-* * ris he our souls haUi fed : 

Thou art our Uvin^ stream, O Lord, 

And thou the immortal bread. 

2 [The manna came from lower skies. 

But Jesus from above ; 
"Wiberc the fresh springs of pleasure rise, 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The Jews, thie fathers, died at last, 
.Who ate that heavenly bread; 

But these provisions which we taste. 
Can raise us from the dead.] * 
4Bleu*d be the Lord, who gives his^esh 
■ To nourish dymg men; 
'And often spreads his table fresh, 

Lest we should faint again, 
i Our souls shall draw their heavenly 
I While JesQS finds supplies; [breath. 
Nor shall our graces sink tode^th, 
: For Jesus never dies* 
I [Daily our mortal flesh decays, 
' But Christ, our life, shall come; 
Ub temresisted power shall raise 
Our bodies from the tomb.] 



-,.> Hymn 6. B. 3. LuM. ^ 
•^ * * S Dunatan, Old Hundred. 
The memorial of our absent Lord, 

1 JESUS is ^one above the skies, 
Where oor weak senses reach him not ; . 

And carnal objects court our eyes, 
To thrust our Saviour from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we 
Apt to forget his lovely faqe ; [have, 
And, to refresh our mihda, he gave 
Theqe kind memorials of his grace. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 
With' his own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich provision feed. 
And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 
And earth ^row less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought. 
And faith and hope be fixM on him. 

5 While he is absent from our sight, 
'Tis to prepare our souls a place, 
That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live forevei^ near his face. 

6 [Oor eyes look upward to the hills. 
Whence our retuminfi^ Lord shall come : 
We wait thy chariot's -awful wheels. 
To fetch our longing spirits home.] 

Hymw7. B. 3. L. M. b 

Kirke, Cartilage, Putney. 
Crucifijchn f the wrid by the cross of Christ, 

1 'Y\7'HEN I survey the wondrous crosa 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride* 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God : 
All the vain things* that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, ' his feet^ 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 [His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me.J 

6 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
' That were a presient jar too small ; 
Love 80 amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all ! 

/r 1 « 7 Hymst 8. B. 3. C. M. « 
^ * " 5 Rochester, St. Anns. 

*< The tree of life, 
1/^OME, let us join a joyful t^ne 
V^ !> our exalte^ iiprd, 
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Ye saints on mgh,. around his throne; 
And we around his board. 

2 Wlule once iqion this lower ground, 

Weary and faint ye stood, . 
What dear refreshments here ye found 
From this immortal food! 

3 The tree of life, that near the throne 

In heaven's high garden grows. 
Laden with grace, bends gently down 

Its ever smiling bou^s. 
4[Hovering among the leaves^there stands 

The sweet celestial Dove; 
And Jesus on the branches hangs 

The banner of his love. 

5 *Tis a yoong heaven of strange deUght 

Whue in his shade we at ; 
His fr\iit b pleasing to the sight, 
And to the taste as sweet 

6 New life it spreads through dying hearts, 

And cheers the drooping mind; 
Vigour and joy the juice miparts. 
Without a sting behind.] 

7 Now let the flaming weapon stand, 

And guard all Eden's trees; 
There^'s ne'er a plant in all that land, 
That bears such frmts as these. 

8 Infinite gi*ace our. souls adore. 

Whose wondrous hand has made 
This living branch of sovereign power 
To raise and heal the dead. 

ffl>y> Hymn 9. B. 3. S. M. « 
^ * ' J Thacher, St. Thomas. 
The efiiric, the wflter^ and the blood. 

1 T ET all our tongues be one, 
i^To praise our God on high, 

Wha from his bosom sent his Son, 
To fetch us strangers nigh. 

2 Nor let our voices cease 
To.dng the Saviour's name: * 

Jesus, the ambassador of peace. 
How cheerfully he came J 

3 It cost him cries and tears 
To bring us near to God; 

Great was our debt, and he appears 
To make the payment good. 

4 '[My Saviour's pierced side 

rour'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purify'd. 
And pardon'd by the blood. 

5 Infinite was our guilt. 
But he, our Priest, <etones ; 

On the cold gi'ound his life was spilt, 
And- ofFer^ with his groans.] 

6 Look up, my soul, to him 
Whose death was thy desert, 



And humbly view the living stream 

Flow from his breaking heart 
T There, oil the cursed tree, 
In dymg pangs he lies. 
Fulfils his Father's great decree. 
And all our wants supplies. 

8 Thus the Redeemer came^ 
By water, and by blood; 

And when .the Spirit speaks the same, 
We feel, his witness jgood. 

9 While the Eternal Three 
Bear their record above. 

Here I believe lie died for me^ 
And seal my Saviour's love. 

10 FLord, cleanse my soul from sin, 
Nor let thy grace depart ; 

Great Comforter, abide within. 
And witness to my heart.] 
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Bath, Eaton. 
Chriri crucified, the wisdom and power of Ctd. 

1 '^ATURE with open volume stands^ 
i^ To spread herMakei's praise abroadj 
And every labour of his hands 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2 But in the grace that rescuM BBtn, 
His brightest form of glory shines; 
Here, on the cross, 'tia fairest drawn 
In precious blood, and crimson lines. 

SFHere his whole name appears complete; 
Nor wit can guess, nor reason prove, 
Which of the letter* best is wn% 
The power, the wisdom, or the lovc^] 

4 Here I behold his inmost hearty [join; 
Where grace and vengeance strai^ely 
Piercing his Son with sharpest emart^ 
To make the purchased pleasures mine, 

5 O, the sweet wonders of that cross, 
Where God the Saviour lovM and died f 
Her noblest life my spirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding tide. 

6 I would forever speak his name. 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown, 
With angels join to praise the Lamb. 
And worship at his Father's throne^ 

<51Q? HtmnII. B.3, cm. 
^ ^ *^ 5 St. Asaphs, Devizes^ 

Pardon brought to oursetuee. 
1 T ORD> how divine thy c<nn£cn?ts atcl 
•" How heavenly is the place. 
Where Jesus spreads the sacred&a£ 

Of his redeeming grace! 
2 There the rich bounties of oop^God 
- Ao4 swectesj ^oriea shwwji 
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rhcre Jesus says that •*! am his, 

•• And my Beloved's mine." 
**'Here,*' saith the kind redeeming Lord, 

And shows hb wounded side, 
'* See here the spring of all your joys, 

«* That opened when I diedr 
[^ He "Smiles, and cheers my mournful 

And tells t)f all his ptun ; [heart, 
•* All this/' says he, **I bore foi^ thee," 

-And then he smiles again.] 

' What shall we pay our heavenly King 

For grace so vast as this! 
lie bmgs our pardon to our eyes. 

And seals it with a Jpss. 
» {lAt such amazing loves as these 

Be sounded all abroad; 
Such favours ^re beyond degrees, 
i And worthy of a God.] 
f [To Him who wash'd us in his blood, 
I Be everlasting pr^se; 
Salvation, honour, glory, power, 

Eitemal as his days.] 

i:ork\ HVMH12. B.3. L. M. • 

^^^J Old Hundred, Evening Hymn. 
The goafiel feaaU 

1 [T T OW rich are thy provisions. Lord ! 
XJL Thy table fumish'd fron^ above ! 
The fruits of life overspread the board. 
The cup o'erflows with heavenly love. 

!B Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were first invited to the feast: 
We humbly take what they refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame ; 
And help was far, and death was nigh ! 
But at the gospel call we came. 
And every want receiv'd supply. 

4 ^om the highway that leads to hell, 
Ttom. paths of darkness and despair, 
Lord, we «fre come, with thee to dwell, 
G^lad to ^njoy thy presence here.] 

SfWhat rfiall we pay th* Eternal Son, 
That left the heaven of his abode, 

f" And to this wretched earth came down, 
To bring us, wanderers, back to God ? 

,6 It cost him death to save our lives; 
' To buy our souls it cost his ownr 
1 And all the imknown joys -he gives, 
I Were bought with agonies imknown* 

(7 Our everlasting love is due 
To Him who ransom'd sinners lost; 
And pity'd rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense his^ove would cost.] 
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Hymh 13. B» 3. C. M. ^r 

St. Martins, Christmas* 
DhHne love making ajeastf ami calling in thegue»ti. 



1 TJ OW sweet and awful is the place, 
JTX With Christ within the doors. 
While everlastifig love displays 
The choicest of ber stores ! 

2 Here every bowel of our God 
With soft compassion rolls; 

Here peace and pardon, bought with 
Is food for dying souls. ^ [blood 

3 [While aU our hearts and all our songs 
Join to admire the feast. 

Each of uscries,with thankful tongues, 
"Lord, why was I a guest? 

4 *• Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
"And enter while there's room, 

" When thousands make a wretched 
choice, 
"And rather starve than come?**] 

6'Twas the same love that spread the feast 

That sweetly forc*d us in; 
Else we had still refus'd to taste. 
And perishM in our sin. 

6 [Pity the nations, O our Godj 
' Constrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 

And bring the strangers home. 

7 We Iqng to see thy churches full. 
That all the chosen race 

May' with one voice and heart and soul 
Sing thy redeeming grace.] 

nao\ Htmn14. B.3. L.M. X 

>. Quercy, Nantwich. 
The song qf Simeon; or^a sight qf 

Christ makes death easy, 
IXT^W have our hearts embrac'd our 
IM God; 

We Would forget all earthly charms. 
And wish to die as Simeon would, 
Witii his young Saviour in his arms. 

2 Our lips should leam that joyful song, 
Were but our hearts prepar'd like bis ; 
Our souls still waiting to be gene. 
And at thy- Word depart in peace. 

3 Here we have seen thy face, O Lord, 
And view'd salvation with our eyes. 
Tasted and felt the living Word, 
The bread descending from the skies. 

4 Thou hast preparM this dying Xiarab, 
Hast set his blood before our face, 
To teach the terrors of 'thy name. 
And show the wonders of thy gr?' 
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5 He is our light; our morning-star 
Shall shine on nations jet unknown ; 
The glory of thine Israel here, 
And joj of spirits near thj throne. 

<>^^^ St. Anns, Abridge. 
Our Lord Je9H8 at Ma own table. 

1 [XHE memory of our dying Lord 

Awakes a thankful tongue; 
How rich he spread hb royal board. 
And bless'd the food, and sung! 

2 Happy the men that eat thb bread, 

But doubly bless'd was he 
That gently bow'd his loving head, 

And lean'd it. Lord, on thee. 
S By faith the same delists we taste 

As that great favounte did* 
And sit, and lean on Jesus' breast. 

And take the heavenly bread.] 

4 Down from the palace of the skies. 

Hither the Kmg descends! 
' •* Come, my beloved, eat (he cries) 
"And drink salvation, friends. 

5 [" My flesh is food and physic too, 

**A balm for all your pains:; 
•• And the red streams of pardon flow 

"From these my pierced' vems."] 
GHosanna to his bounteous love,. 

For such a feast below! 
And yet he feeds his saints above 

With nobler blessings too. 
7[Come,the.dear day.the glorious hour;* 

That brings our souls to rest! 
Then we shall need these types no more. 

But dwell at th* heavenly feast.] 

-oj.? HTMirie. B.3. CM. « 
^^*$ Mear, Irish. ^ 

The agonies of Christ, 
1 "VTOW let our pains be all forgot, 
1^ Our hearts, no more repine ; 
Our sufferings are not worth a thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 
Sin lively figures here we see 
The bleeding" Prince of lore: 
Each of us hopes he died for me, 
And then our griefs remove. 

3 [Oar humble faith here takes her rise, 

While sitting round his board ; 
And ^ back to Calvary she flies, , 
To view her groaning Lord. 

4 His soul, what agonies it felt 

When his own God withdrew! 
And the large load of all our guilt 
L«y hedvy on him too! 



6 But the Divinity Within 

Supported him to bear; 
Dying, he conquered hell and 81114 
And made his triumph tbere.3 

6 Grace, wisdom, justice, join'd and 

The wonders of that day : [wrought 
No mortal tongue, no mortal thought 
Can equal thanks repay. 

7 Our hymns should sound Kke those 

Could we our voices raise ; [above, 
Yet, Lord, our hearts shall all be love,j 
And /all onr lifes be praise. 

-rt/-7 Hranr 17. B. 2. 8.M. m 
^^^$ St. Thomas, Ustic, Pelham. 
Inevmporalbkfbod; ar, thefietk and 6t»od qfCknA 

1 [WE sing: ^e amazing deeds 

That grace divine performs; 
Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds. 
To nourish dying woi'ms. , 

3 This soul reviving wine. 

Dear Saviour; 'tis thy blood: 
We thank that sacred flesh ci thine 
For this uniportal food,] 

3 The banqnet that we eat 
Is made of heavenly things ; 

Earth bath no dainUes half so sweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 

4 In vain had Adam sought. 
And search'd his garden round. 

For there was no such blessed fruit, 
In all that happy ground .^ 

5 Th* angedic host above 
Can never taste this food; 

They feast upon their Maker's lore. 
But not a Saviour's blood* 

6 On us the Almighty Lord 
Bestows his matchless grace ; 

And meets us with some cheering word,- 

With pleasure in his face. 
T Come, all ye drooping saints. 

And banquet with the King;^ 
This wine will drowniyoor sad complakits, 

And tune your v^ce to sing. 
S Salvation to the name 

Of our adored Christ : [claim. 
Through the wide earth his grace pro 

His glory in the high'st. *i 

eoal J^Tlff^lB. B.3. L. M. M 
5,^0 ^ Gloucester, Wells, Bath. 

The some, 

1 TESUS! we bow before thy feci 

J Thy table is dirinely stored I 

Thy sacred flesh our souls have "Cal 

*Tiy living bread-!-We thank thee,. Lor^ 
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2 And here we drink our Saviour's blood; 
We thank thee, Lord! 'tis generous wine; 
Mingled with love, the fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding heart ojf thine. 
' 3 On earth is no such sweetness found, 
For the Lamb*s flesh is heavenly food ) 
In vain we search the globe around 
For bread so fine, or Wine~ so good. 
4 Carnal provisions can at best 
But cheer the heart, or warm the head, 
But the rich cordial that we t^te 
Gives life eternal to the dead. , 
5 Joy to the Master of' the feast; 
His name our souls forever bless! 
To God the King, and God the Priest, 
A loud hosanna round the place. 

iiOHl Hymn 19. B.3. L.M. « 
:^^'S Eaton, Portugal. 

Glory in the cross ; or, not ashamed of 
Christ crucified, 

1 A T thy command, our dearest Lord, 
-^A.. Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh ^eeds every guest. 

2 pur faith adores thy bleeding love. 
And trusts for life in one that died ; 
We h6pe for heaveoly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

SLet the vain wc«rld pronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Savioiur's name. 
And make our triumphs cin his cross» 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age. 
He that was dead has left his tomb ; 
He . lives above 'their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 



"528} 



Hymn 20, B. 3. C. M. 

Bedford, Rochester. 



The firovmonsfor the table of our Lord; 

or, the tree ofl^e, and river of love. 

IT^ORD, we adore thy bounteous hand, 

And sing the solemn feast. 
Where sweet celestial dainties stand 
For every willing guest. 

2 [The ti^e of life adorns the board 

With rich immortal fruit. 
And ne'er an angry flaming sWord 
To guard the passage to't. 

3 The cup stands Lcrown'd with living 

The -fountain flows above, [juice; 
And runs down streaming, for our use, 
In rivulets of lovej 
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4 The food's prepared bjr heavenly art» 

The pleasures well refin'd; 
They spread new life throug^h evexy 
heart, 
And cheer the drooping mind- 
SShoutand procl^m the Saviour's love. 

Ye saints that taste his wine; 
Join with your kindred saints abeve^ 
In loud hosannas join. 

6 A thousand glories to the God 

Who gives such joy as this; 
Hosanna! let it*. sound abroad. 
And reach where Jesus is. 

r-oc^X Hymn 21. B. 3. CM. « 
^^^\ Rochester, Bray. 

The triumfihal feast for Christ^a victo- 
ry over sin, and deafh,xmd hell. 

1 [/^OMjE, let us lift our vdces high, 

V-^' High as our joys arise ; 
And join the songs above the sky. 
Where pleasure never dies. 

2 Jesus, the God, who fought and bled. 

And conquer'd when he fell; ' 

Who rose, and at his chariot wheels 

Dragg'd all the powers of hell.] 

3 [Jesus, the God, invites us here. 

To this triumphal feast, 
And brings immoital blessings down 
For each redeemed guest.] 

4 The Lord ! how glorious is his face ! 

How kind ^is smiles appear ! 
And, O ! what*melting woi^ds he says 
To every humble ear! 

5," For you, the children of my love, 

"It was for you' I died; 
^* Behold my hancls, behold my feet, 

"And look into my side. 
6 '' These are the Wounds for you I bore, 
" The tokens of my pains, 
"When I came down to free your souls 
**From misery and chaws, 

7 [" Justice unsheath'd its fiery st^ ord, 

" And plungM it in my heart ; 
"Infinite pangs for you I bore, 

" And - most tormenting smart. 
■» ^* When hell, and all its spiteful powerf. 

" Stood dreadful in my way, - 
** To rescue those dear lives of yburs, 

"I gave my owu away. 
9 ** But while I bled, and groan'd, ani 

*« I ruin'd Satan's throne ; [died, 
" Hiffh on myr cross I hung, and spy'd 

"The monster turnbling down. 
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10 **Now you mast tnumph at«nv feast, 
^ And taste my flesh, my blood ; 

"And live eternal ages bless'd,' 
" For 'tis imroMtal food.^ 

11 Victorious God ! what can we pi^ 

For favours so di\Tne? 
We would devote our hearts away^ 

To be forever thine.] 
t2 We give thee, Lord, our highest praise, 

The tribute of our tongues; 
, But themes so infinite as these 

Exceed our noblest songs. 

CQf\l Hymw22. B, 3. L. M. M 
^oU^ 97th Psalm, Wells. 
77ie €omfuM9ion qf a dyinff Christ, 

1 /^UR «pirrtt join V adore the Lamb \ 
V^ O that our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name. 
And melting as his dying love. 

2 Was ever eoual pity found ? 

The Prince of heaven resigns bis. breath, 
And pours his life out on thf9 ground, 
To ransom guilty worms from death I 

3 TRebels, we broke our Maker^s laws. ; 
He from' the threatening set us free; 
Bore the full vengeance on his cross, 
And nailM the curses to the tree.] 

4 [The law f^roolaims no terror now. 
And Sinai's thunder roars no more ; 
From 9II hia wounds new blessings flow, 
A sea of joy without a shore. 

5 Here we have washM our deepest stains, 
And heal'd our wounds with heavenly 

blood : 
BlessM fountaini- springing from th« veins 
Of Jesus, our incarnate God.] 

6 In vain our mortal voices^ strive 
To speak compassion so divine; 
Had, we a thousand lives to give, 
A thousand lives should all be thine. 

-o, > Htmw 23. B. 3. C. M. M 

^^^S Bedford, Dundee. 

Gfaee and^loty by the dtath pfChrUt, 

\ [ C ITTINO around our Father's board, 

i3 We raise our tuneful breath* 

Our faith beholds her d3ring Lord, 

And dooms 4)ur sins to death.] 

2 We see the blood of lesus shed, 

Whence all eur pardons rise; 
The sinner views th' atonement jnade. 
And loves the sacriiice. 

3 Thv cruel thorns, thy shameful cross, 

*iure us heavenly crowns: 
est gam springs f i-om thy loss; 
waling, from thy wounds. 



40 ! 'tis imposnble that we. 
Who dwell in feeble clay. 
Should equal sufiferings bear tor thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 

tta€%\ Htmic 24. B. 3. C. M. S 

^^^\ York, St. James. 

Pardon and strength Jrom Christ, 
1 17 AT HER, we wait to feel thy graces 

Jl To see thy jglories shine; 

The Lord will his own table bless, 
And make the feast <Hvine. 

2 We touch, we taste the heavenly bread, 
We drmk the sacred cup : 

Witfi outward forms our sense is ffed, 
Our souls rejoice in hope* 

3 Wo shall appear before the throoS 
Of our forgiving God, 

Dress'd in the garments of hts Son, 
And sprinkled with his blood. 

4 We shall be strong to ' run the ra^c, - 
And climb the upper sky: 

Cbrist win provide our souls widi grac« : 
He bought a large supply. 

S^Let us indulge a cheerful frame. 

For joy becomes a feast ;. 
We love the memory of his name 
More than the wine we tastcj 

tta4x\ Htmn2S. B. 3; CM. X 
^*^S Devises, Barhy. 

Divine gfories and graces. 

1 T TOW are uiy glories here displav*^', 
AX Great God, how bright they shmfe ; 

While at thy word we break the bread. 
And pour the iUvwing wine \ 

2 Here thy revenging justice stands^ 
And pleads its dreadful cause; 

Here savingmercy breads her ban^ 
Like Jesus on the cross. 

3 Thy saints attend, with every g^raee^ 
^ On this great sacrUice; 
And love appears with cheerlulfacei 

And fJEiith with fixed eyes. 

4 Our hope in wsuting posture atS| 
To heaven Erects ker sight; 

Here every warmer passion meets, 
And warmer powers unite.^ 

5 Zeal and revcnjje perform theM* port, s 
And rismg sm destroy; 

Repentance comes vtrlth aching heart, 

Yet not fbiiMds the joy. 
15 Dear Saviour, change our fsdtb to 

Let sin forever *die^ f^ght; 

Then shall our souls be all aehs^ 

And every tear be drjr. ^ 
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SOLOltfON^S SONG. 

-^.7 Ht^s66. B. 1. L.M. » 
^{5^ \ Italy^ Newcourt. 

1 It ET him embrace my soul, and prove 
La Mitte interest in his hearci^y love: 
The voice that teJls me,*^hou^rt mme,' 
Exceeds tlw blessings of the vme. . 

20ntheeth» anointing Spirit came, 
And spread the savour of tliy name ; 
That oa of gladness and of grace 
Draws virgin souls to meet thy face. 

SJewte, allure me by thy^ charms; 
"Mv soul shall fly into thine arms; 
Our wandering feet thy favours bring 
To tlie fair chambers, of the King. 

4 [Wonder and pleasure tune our voice 
To speak thy praises, and our joys; 
Our memory keeps this love of thme 
Beyond the tastfr t^ richest wine.] 

5 Though in ourselves deform' d we are, 
And black as Kedar's tents- appear, 
Yet when we put thy bewities on. 
Fair as the courts of Soloaaon. 

e^ [While at his table sits the King, 
He loves to see us .smile and sing 



4 [The footsteps of thy flock I see; 
Thy sweetest pastures here they be; 
A wondrous feast thy love prepares,. 
Bought with thy wounds and groan* 
and tears. 

5 His dearest flesh be makes my food* 
And bids me drink his richest blood i 
Here to these hills my soul will come. 
Till my Beloved lead me home.] 



5S6l 



Hyxtt 68. B. 1. 

Wellsy Shoel. 
The banquet of hue. 



L. M* ^ 



lOEHOLD the Rose of Sharon, herp, 
Jj The lily which the valleys bear ; 
Behold the tree of life, that gives- 
Refrerfring fruit and healing leaves. 

2 Among the thorns so lilies shine, 
Among ivild gourds the noble vine r 
So in rame eye» my Saviour proves^ 
Amidst a' thousand meaner loVes. 

3 Beneath his cooling shade I sat. 
To shield me from the burning heat ; 
Of heavenly fniit he spreads a feast, 
To feed my eyes, and please my taste. 

4[Khidly he brought me to the place 
Where stands the banquet of his grace ; 
He saw me faint, and o'er my head 
The banner of his love he spread. 



ne loves lo see us bujuv «u« ^"*& » rpj^g banner of his love ne spreaa. 
Our graces are our best P«'^™^' J c with livin? tread and gei>erous wine 
Aad breathe like sp&enard ^^^^^^f^J^^^ sinking heit of mine ; 
'^^"^0 And oneninff his own heart tb me, [be.] 



7 As mynh, new-bleeding from the tree, 
Such is a dying Christ to met 
And while he makes my soul his guest, 
My bosom, Lord, shadl be thy rert. 

a{No beams of "cedar or of flr 
Ciwa with thy courts on earth compare ; 
And here we wait until thy love 
Raise us to nobler seats above J 

-,^-> Hymw 67. B. 1. L. M» m 
5<^\ Gloucester, Portugal. 

Seefiing-the pattures of Christ the ShephertU 
irp36a, whom my soul admired above 
•*■ All earthly joy, and earthly love, 
Tell mfe, dear ^epherd, let me know 
'where doth th j sweetest pasture grow ? 
2. Where is thft shadow of that rock, 
^That from the sun defends- thy flock? 
Rimwouldvl feed among thy sheep, 
Amo«S them ifest, amoi^ t*iem sleep. 



3 Why should ^y bride appear like one 
Tfeat turns aade to paths unknown ? 
Mf constant feet would never rove. 
Wopld^ never seek, another, love.. 



And opening his own heart tb me, [be.] 
He shows his thoughts,^ how kind they 
6 never let my Lord depart; 
Lie do>vn and rest upon my heart :^ 
I charge my sins not once to move. 
Nor stir, nor wake^nor grieve my love.- 

^^} Hymn 69. B.t. L.M. » 
537 J Italy, KothweU, Castle Street. ! 

Ghrist aftfiearing. to- Ma churcht and 
seekirtg her eomfiamf*- 

1 'T^HE voice <rf my BSkJoved sounds 
1 Over the rocks and rising grounds V. 

O'er hills of guilt, and seas of grief, 
He leH»,~he flies to my relief. 

2 Now, through the veil of flesh, I see 
With eyes of love he looks at me ; 
Nowr in the gospel'd clearest' glass 
He shows the beauties of hit face. 

3 Gently he draws my heart alotig, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue r 
^*Rise,'» saith my Lord, "make haste 

away; . 

'« No mortal joys are worth thy stay. 
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4 "The Jewish wintry state is gone^ 
"The mists are fled, the spring comes on; 
"The sacred turtle-dove we hear 
" Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

5 " Th* immortal vine of heavenly root 
"Blossoms and buds, and gives her fruit,*' 
Lo, we are come to taste the wine ; 
Our souls rejoice, and bless the vine. 

6 And when we hear ouf Jesus say^ 
'^ Rise up, my love, make haste away !" 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 

-rto> Hymn 70. B. 1. L. M. S 

^*^°5 Eaton, Truro, 

Chrjat invUingy and the church an- 
ivfcring' (he invitation, 

t TTARK ! the Redeemer from on high 
XjL Sweetly invites his favourites nigh ; 
From caves of darkness and of doubt, 
He gently speaks, and calls us out, 

3 "My dove, who hid^st in the rock, 
'* Thine heart almost with sorrow broke, 
" Lift up thy face, forget thy fear, 
" And let thy voice delight mine ear. 

3*^ Thy voice to rao sounds ever Bweet ; 
"My graces in thy countenance meet ; 
*^Tliough the vain world thy faoe despise, 
^'Tis bright and comely in mine eyes.'' 

4 Dear Lord, our thankful heart receiver 
The hope thine invitation gives; 
To thee our joyful lips jihall raise 
The. voice of prayer and that of praise^ 

$ [I am my love's, and he is mine ; 

I Our hearts, our hopes, our passions join ; 
Nor let a motion,* nor a word, . 
Kor thought arise to grieve my Lord. 

6 My soul to pastures- fair he leads, 
Among the lilies where he feeds ; 
Among the saints(whose robes are white, 
Wash'd in his blood) is his delight. 

7 Till the day break, and shadows flee, 
Till the s>veet dawning light I see. 
Thine eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my soul in darkness mourn. 

SBe like a hart on mountains green, 
Leap o^er the hills of fear and sin ; 
Nor guilt nor unbelief divide 
My love, my Saviour, from* my side 

-oQ> Hymn 71. B.J. L. M. i 

'^•^^ 3 Portugal, German. 

. Christ found in the street^ and drought 

to the church. 

I rXPTES I geek my Lprd by night, 

V/ Jesus, my love,,my soul's delight; 



With warm desire and restless thonghf , 
I . seek him oft, but find him not. 

2 Then I arise and search the street. 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet! 
I^ask the watchmen of the nieht^ 
" Where did you see my souPs dehght?" 

3 Sometimes I find him in my way, 
Directed b;^ a heavenly ray; 
I leap for ^oy to see his face. 
And hold hi|n fast in mine embrace. 

4 [I bring him to my mother's home; 
Nor does my Lord refuse to ^ome, 
To Sion'ff sacred chambers, where 
My soul fir^t drew the yital air. 

6 He gives me there his bleeding heart j 
Pierc'd for ray sake with deadly smart; 
I give my soul to him, and there 
Our loves their mutual tokens share.] 

61 charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
Approach not to disturb my joys; 
Nor tin, nor hell come near my heart, 
Nor Gaus6 my Saviour to depart. 

£AJ\ I Htmh 72. B^ i. L. M. » 
^*"j Sho€l, Portugal. 

The eoronation of Christ ; , and cs/unw 
al$ ojthe church, 

1 T^AUGHTERS of Sion, come, behold 
Jl-^ The crown of honour and of |;old, 
Which the glad church, with joys un- 
known. 

Placed on the head , of Solomon. 

2 Jesus, thou everlasting King, 
Accept the tribute which ive bring; 
Accept the well-deserv'd renown. 
And wear our praises as thy crowB. 

3 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when from above 
We ■ first received thy pledge of love. 

4 The |;ladness of that happy day. 
Our hearts would wish it long t^staj y 
Nor let our faith forsake its -hold. 
Nor comfort jsink, nor love grow cold. 

5 O ! let each minute, as it flies. 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys; 
Till we are rais'd to sing thy name,- 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

6 that the months would roll, away, 
And bring that coronation day! 
The Kingx)f grace shall fill the throne, 
With air his^Father'i glorieis on. 
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• i6 0iir Lord into his i^den comes, 
Well pleas'd t^ smell pur poor perfume; 
ilnd calls us to & feast divine, 
Sweete^ ^an honejr, milk or wine. 

7 "Eat of the trfee of Kfe, ibyiViend^, 
" The blessii^ that mjr Fatker ^ends ; 
" Your taste shall all ray dainties prove, 
"And drink abundance of my love/^ 

8 Jesus, we will frequetit thy b6atd. 
And sihg tlie bounties of ouV Lord: 
fiat the iic& food oil which We K^e 
Demands more prsdse th^ tohga«d c&n 
give.] 



^TAl I 

^^^ > Winchester, Newcourt- 

T^ Chuti:h'^ beauty in the eyfS9 •/ Chritt, 
1 1^1!^ hihe speech ,of Christ our Lord, 
Affection flounds in e^eryword; 
.**Lo, thou art fair, my love," hecrfes; 
**Not theyoungxloves have sweeter eyes. 
^y*- Sweet£tfe thy lips,.|hy pleasing voice 
* ^Utes mine ear ii^itfa beeret joys n 
*^ Na-^e ^ mubh de%ht8 the sfanjll, 
"Nor milk nor kwaey tastes s6 Wea.] 
3/' Tlurti art aai fei^, my bfcide, to hi6 ; 
" I will behold no spot in the^," 
What mighty wonders loH perforrite,[ 

^!!l^^ loatJjfeomte as ^ ftffe, ^*3'J Winchester, Lut<m. 
¥l^i!e^i.^L!!^\^.^^^«"? ^S^^rmedcscnfaiohtf Christy theMovcd. 



Adorns OS witii that heaVenly drfess,' 
His gracea, and his righteousness. 

^« ^^ ^^^^^ ^'^^ ^y spotise," hiecries^ 

tcS?'^^ *® ^Y ^^'^ VarioUs^ ties^ 

rhy powerful love my heart retains 

• In strong delight and pleasing chains." 

e He calls me froih the leopard'^ den,- 
From this wide World of bfeaits and lAcn^ 
To-Sio%. where his glonet are 
Not Lebaiion is half so fair; 

T Nor dens of prey, tior bowery plains, 
Nor earthly jdys, .nor earthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my stay, 
When Christ intites my ^oul away, 



M2I 



Htsijs 74, B. 1. L^M. 
Green's Hundredth,. Bath, 
T/ie church the garden of ChrUt. 
1 W^ ^f^® * gardeii walPd around, 

Ciiosen and Juade peculiar gtouiid, 
A little spot inclos'd by grace, . 
Out of the world's wide wilderness.- 
SLike trees of myrrh and spice we staud, 
Planted by God the Father*s hand ; 
And, all his springs ia Sion flow, 
To maJte the young plantation grow. 
3 Awake, O heavenfy wind, and come. 
Blow on this garden of perfume ;, - 
Spirit divine, .descehd and breathe 
A^ gracious gale on plants beneath. 
I 4 Make our best spices flow abroad, 
I To entertain our Saviour God : 
\ Aaid faith, and love, and joy appear, 
: And every grace be active bere. 
5 TLet my Beloved come and taste 
llis pleasant fruits at hid own feaist: 
"I come, my spouse, I come," he cries, 
With love and pleasure, in his- eyes. 

WATTS. N 2 



l^Hfi woad'Hng woridid^uires to know 

-Why I should love my Jesus so ; 
"What are his charms,'' feay lhey,5'abo*a 
"The objects of a mortal love?" 

^Yes, my beloved, to my siglil^ 
. Shows a sweet nnxture^ red and wiiter 
All human beauties, all divine. 
In my, beloted ai^^t &bd ihitie. 

3 White is hi& sottl, from blemish freft^ 
Red with the blood he shed for mt ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs ; ' 
A- sun among ten thoussbid stars. 

4 [llis h^ad the fluent gold ^%ct\k*: 
'I'here wisdom -v^ perfection dMnel^^ 
ATid glory^ Kke a crov^n adorns 
Th'ose tcdiplefe oncebei^t Svlth t^orflt*' 

5 Compassions ia his heart are i^^und,; 
Htyrd by the signals of his wdtmd^ 
His sacred side no. more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing speat.J 

6 [His hands are fairer to behold 
Thau diamonds s^ iaxtngs of goMt 
TJiose heavenly hands, thit oathe tree^ 
Wfere nail'd, and torn, and blfed for m6. 

7 Though once he bow'd his feeble knee^V 
Loaded with sins- and. agonies, 
How^ on the throne of his command^ 
His legs like marble pillars stand .J 

^flitis eyes are majesty and love, 
The eagle temperM.with the dove ^ 
No more shall trickling . sorrows roll 
Through those dear windows of his soul Jf 

9His mouth that pourM out Ipng complaiiifs 
Now smiies,aud cheers his fiainting s^antsj^ 
His countenance more graceful fi 
Than Lebanon witii all ita treer 
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10 An oTer glorious is my Lord, 
Must be beloved, and yet ador'd ; 
His worth if all the nations knew. 
Sore the whole earth would love him too. 

<aa1 Htmh76. B. 1. L.M. » 

^^*3 EatoD, Italy, Rothwell. 
Chrht dwelU .<n heoven, but vititi on earth, 

1\ 11 7 HEN strangers stand and hear 

W me tell 

What beauties in my Saviour dwell, 

Where he is gone they fain would knolv^, 

That th^y may seek and love him too. 

SMy best beloved keeps his throne 
On hills of light, in worlds unknown ; 
But he descends, and .shows his face 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 flu vineyards planted by his band, 
Where fruitful trees in order stand, 
He feeds among the spicy beds. 
Where liliet show their spotless heads. 

4 He has cngrossM my warmest love; 
Ho ei^ethly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mansion in his heart, 
'^or death nor hell shall make us part.] 
= ^rHe takes my s9u) ere I'm aware. 
And shows me where- his glories are \ 
I^o chariot of Amminadib 
The heavenly rapture can describe. 

j8 O may my spirit daily rise 
On wings of faith above the skies, 
Till death shall make my last remove, 
To dwell foriBver wMb my love.] 

kakI Htmn77. B.L L.M. ^ 
^*^ S Shoel, Castle Slieet. 

The love tf Christ to tJie ChurcK in hit Unguage 
to her, and provision fMT her, 

l*]^OW, in the galleries of his grace,- 

1. 11 Appears the King, and thus he says, 

^** How fair my saints are in my jight, 

'♦^ My love how pleasant for delight !*' 

2 Kind is thy language, sovereign Lord,; 
There's heavenly grace in every word 
J'rom that dear mouth a stream divine 
Hows, sweeter than the choicest .wine. 

3 Such wondrous love awakes the lip 
Of saints ^hat were almost asleep, 
To spe^ the praises of thy name. 
And makes our cold affections flame. 

4^These are the joyji he iets us- koow 
In fields and villages below; 
Give us a relish of his love. 
But keeps his^ noblest feast ^bere* 



5 In paradise, within the gates^ 
An higher entertainment wait?; 
Fruits new and old, laid -up in store, 
Where we shall feed, but thirst no morCi 

cAal HTMi!r78. B. 1. L. M. M 
^^YS Shoel, Newcourt. 
Tht\8tren^th of Christ's love, and the 
sotir 9 jealousy of her ovm> 

1 [\X7HO is this fair one m distress, 

V Y That travels from the wilderness^ 
And, press'd with sorrows and with sins, 
On her beloved Lord she leans? 

2 This is the spouse of Christ our God, 
Bought with the treasure of his blood ; 
And her request, and her complaint 
Is but the voice of every saint.] 

3''0 let my name engraven stand 
^^ Both on thy heart and on thy handf 
^^ Seal -me upon thine arm, and wear 
" That pledge of love ferever there. 

4 "Stronger thdn death thy love is known, 
" Which floods of wrath could never 

drown ; 
"And hell and eartl^ in vain combine 
^^To quench a fire so much divine. 

5 "But I am jealous of my heart, 
" Lest it should once from tiee depart ; 
^' Then let thy name be well impressed 
^'As a fair signet on my breast. 

6 "Till thou hast brought me to thy home, 
" Where fears and doubts t:an never come, 
" Thy countenance let me often sec, 
"And often thou shalt hear from me. 

7 "Come, my beloved, h«iste away, 
"Cut short the hours of thy delay; 
" Fly like a youthful hart or roe 
"Over the hills where, spices grow." 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



5iX\ 



Htmw79. B. 1. L^M. m, 

Nantwich, Blendon. 
A morning hymn. 
I QOD of the morning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the'skie*. 
^J'rom the fair chambers of the east 
The circtdt of hjs race begins. 
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And, without wewiness or 'reat. 
Round the whole earth he 4ies and shines, 

3 O, Ifike the sun may 1 fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day^ 
"With ready miad and active will 

» March on, and keep my heavenly way, 

4 [But I shall rove and lose the race. 
If iGrod, my sun, should dtsappear. 
And leave me in this world's wild maze, 
To follow every wandering star.J 

5 L.ord,thy commands are clean and pure. 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes; 
Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise* 

6 Give me thy counsel for ray ^ide. 
And then receive me to thy bliss; 

! All my desires and hopes beside 
.Are faint ai^d cold, compared with this; 

Hymn 6. B,2. CM. « 

Abridge, St. Anns. 

A morning song* 
1/^KCE more,iny soul, th^ rising day 
V-/ Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tiibute pay 

To Him that rules the skies. 
2KigUt«uito night his name repeats, 

1 he day renews the sound, > 
Wide as the heaven <m wluch he ats. 

To turn the seasons found* 

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My ton^e shall speak his praise ; 

My sins would rouse his wrath to fl^e, 

And yet his wrath delays, 
A\pn apoor worm thy power might tre>d. 

And I could ne er withstand : 
Thy justice might have orush'd me dead» 

But mercy held thine hfuid, 
5 A thousand wretched souls are fled 

Since the last setting sun; 
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run.] 



2Tir'd with the burdens of the day. 
To thee I rais'd an evening cry : 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray. 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heavenly Md, 
I laid me down, and slept secure : 
Not death should make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustaih'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
He rais'd m^ head to see the light. 
And make his praise my morning song. 

--^> HtmwSI. B. 1. L.M. X 
aoUj Nantwich, Dunstan. 
A aong for morning or evemng* 

MY God, how endless is thy love !' 
-_- -- - 



Thy gifts'are every evening neiy ; 

Arid morning mercies, from above, 

Gently distil like early dew. 
2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the pight. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
' And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
3 1 yiedd my powers to thy command ; 

To thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thine hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

nK\\ Psalm 141. L. M. M 

ool^ Evening Hymn, Shoel. 
Watchfuhif98 and brotherly refiroof. 
A momiiig or eTening Ptalm. 

1 \/{^ ^od, accept my early vows, 
iVLLike morning incense in thy house; 
And let my jnightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

2 Watch o*er my lips, and guard them, 

Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word; 
Noc let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 
30 may the righteous, when I stray. 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ; 



6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, - Thehr gentle words, like ointment shed, 



Whilst I enjoy the It^ht; 
Then shall my sun m smiles decline, 
And bting a pleasant night. ' 

PSAtM 3. L. M. b 

Ninety-seventh Psalm, Putney. 

A morning ftsakn* 
1/^ LORD, how many are my foes, 



549 J 



In this weak 'state of flesh and blood! 
My peace they^ daily discompose, 
'BuJ my defence and hope is '^ " 



Wt. 



Shall never bruise, but cheer my head. 
4 When I behold them press'd with grief, 
I'll cry to Heaven for their relief j 
And by my warm petitions prove 
Howmnch I prize their faithful love. 

--^1 Hymns. B.2. C. M. « 
ooZ^ Devizes, Christmas. 

A hymn for morning or evening. 
IT TQSAKNA.Vith a cheerful sou"'' 
xX To Qod's uphol<^g hand 
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T«n thousand sitOTes attend Us iround,! Assist the offerings oi my tbngtfe 
And yet secure we stand. } To reach the lofty skies. 



2 That Was a most amazine power. 



That rm8*d us Willi a word, 
And evety day/ ahd every hour 
We lean upati the Lord. 

3 Tlie evemng rests our weary head. 

And angels guard the room; 

Wc wake, and we admire the bed 

That waa not ftiade out tomb. 

4 The rismg morning can't assure 

That we ^all end the day; 
For death stands ready at the door, 
To seize our lives away. 

5 Our breath is forfeited by sin 

To God^s avenging law; 
We Own tliy grace, immortal t&g. 
In every ga^ we draw.. . 

6 God is our sun, whose daily l%ht 

Our jmr Md safety brings; 
Our feeb«e flesh lies safe at mghti 
Beneath his shady win|^ 



2 Through all the danger^ of the day 



Thy nand ^afr stin my gtiard^ 
Ahd stin to drive my Wants aw^ 

iT^y mercy stood prcpar'd.J - 
^Perpettial blesan^ from above 

Encpmbass me around. 
But O, now ffew returns of love 

Hath my Ci*eator fbuntli 

4 What have 1 done for hirti that dfed 
To save my wretched soirf? 

How are niy follies mtdtiplted. 
Fast a& my minutes rt^i! 

5 Lord, with tlusguHty heart of mine, 
To thy dear cross I Ike, 

And to thy grace my sotll re^, 
* To be renewed by thieei 
OSprinkkd^afre^ with pardoning blood, 

I lay me dowh to rest. 
As in th' embraces of. my God| 
Or on my Saviour^ breast 
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HTMir8D. B. 1. L.M. 

Quercy, All Saints. ' 
^n evening' hymn, ^ 

1 'J^HUSfer the Lord has^ led me on^ 

Thus far his-power prolongs niy days. 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memoml of his grace» 

2 Much of my time has run to waste^ 
And I, perhaps, am near my home.; 
But he fbrgires'my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days to come, 

3 I lay my bod^ down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While wdl appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed 

4 In vaiiir the sons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thdusand frightful things} 

,My God itt safety makes me dWeli 
Beneath the- shadow of his win^s. 

5 [Faith in his name forbids mj fear-: 
O may thy presence ne'er depart; 
And in the moming^ make me hear 
The love and kindness of (hy heart. 

6 Thus when the night of death shall come 
My flesh shall i^st beneath the ground. 
And wp:it thy voice, tO rwigfe niy torab\ 
With sweet salvation ia the sound.] 



554 



554| 



• Barby, Bedforfv 
L. -"-f iuike holy inceuse rise ; tsonij. 



■ Bedford) B^chester* 
An evening tt^alm. 
IT ORD, thoA -wSt hear ttie When r 
1-1 I am forever thine; [p^ '» 
, I fear before thee all the day» 

l<for wotild X dare to sin* 
^And while I rest my weary head» 

From cares and business free, 

'Tis sweet conversing on tiny bed 

With my owii. heart and thee^ 

3 I pay this evening dacr^e ; . 

And wh^ my work Is done, 

Oi*e^ God, my faith and hope refies 

Upon thy grace alone. 
4Thas, with my thougjits compo^d to 
m give mmc eyes to sleep; tpeace. 
Thy hand, hi safety keeps my days. 
And will my slombei^s keep« 

Kna I t*sAi;.ac 139i 3d' Part.. C. M. ii 
^^^\ Bcaintree, Arlin^oh. 
The mercies qf God InnumetaMe. 

' An ereoing^psalm. 
it" ORpyWhen 1 cotint thy m£Vcie& oV, 
^ They strike me with surprise ; 
Not all the 8atid» that sfutsad the shore 
To equal numbers rise.^ 

2fMy fi^ i^fthioarffnd wondci^i^t^hds^ 
The prredlict <rf thj sk^j 

JoA hciurfy blessbgsffdm tb^4iaadi 
Thy thoughts of love^ cieveaL 



;aT, 558 



Reasons of the year. 



559, 560 



\ These on my heart by night I keep ; 
Ho^ kind, how dear to me ! 

may the hour that ends my sleep, 
StiJl find my thoughts with thee. 

-ffw- > fsALM 63. 2d Part. C. M. & 
^^ ' $ Bedford, Irish. 

Midnight thfmghta recollected, 
L 'HP WAS in the watches of the night 

JL I thought upon thy power; 

1 kept thy lovely face m sight 
Amid tKe darkest hour. 

J My flesh lay resting on my bed;- 

My soui krose on high; 
" My God» my life, my hope," I said, 

"Bring thy salvation nigh." 
3 My spirit labours up tliine hill* 
^ And climbs the heavenly road : 
But thy right hand upholds me still, 

While I pursue my God, 
i Thy mercy stretches o'er my head 
I The shadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices^ in thine aid ; 

My tongue awakes and sings. 
5 But the destroyers of my peace 

SliaU fret and rage hi vain; 
The tempter shall ibrever cease. 

And all my sins be slain. 
6 Thy sword shall give my foes to death, 

And send them xtown to dwell 
In the dark caverns of the earth. 

Or to the deeps of helL 

TftE SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 

rt-oX Psalm «5. 3d Parti C. M.^JH 
^^® 5 St. David, Cambridge. 
tJic b(e*»ing9 of the springs or, God give* rain* 
A ptalm for the Husbandman. 
Ip OOD is the Lord^the heavenly King, 
V^ Who makes the earth his cai*e; 
yisits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers, rais'd on high, 

Pour out, at thjr command. 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The soften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the cont to spring; 
The valleys rich provision yield, 
And the poor labourers «mg. 

4 The little hills, on every side, 
Hejdce at falling showers; 



5 The barren clods, refresh'd with rain. 

Promise a joyful crop ; 
The parched grounds look gjeen again, 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The various months thy goodness crowns ; 
^ How bounteous are thy ways ; 

The bleating flocks spread o*er the downs. 
And shepherds shout thy pra.ise. 

kJOV ^ Peterborough, Colchester. 
The firovidence of God in air, earth, 

and sea ; or, the blessing of rain, 
I'^piSby thy strength the mountains 
God 01 eternal power ! [stand. 
The sea grows calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy momihg light and evemng shade 

Successive comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times,and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth, and air are thine; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the winds around. 
With watery treasures well supply 

The furrows of the ground. 
;S The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of com appear; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still. 

Thy goodness crowns the year. 



560 5 



Psalm 147. 2d Part. L. M. ^ 
Portugal, Antigua. 

Summer and winter, 
1 LET Sion praise the mighty God, 

And make his honours known abroad, 
"For sweet the joy, our songs jte raise, 
'^ And glorious is the work of praise." 
2 Our children are secure and blest; 
Our shores have peace, our cities rest ; 
He feeds our sons with finest wheat, 
And adds his blessing to their, meat. 

3 The changing seasons fxe ordains, 
The esarly and the latter rains; 
His flakes of snow like wool he sends, 
And thus the springing com. defends, 

4 With hoary frost he strews the ground; 
His hail descends with clattering sound. 
Where is the man, so vainly bold, 
That dares de|y his dreadful cold* 



Tbemeadows,dress*dinalltheirpride^|5He bid* the southern breezes blow: 
Fert'umfi th^ 9\t with fiowfrsi, I The ice dissolvef^, the waters flow? 
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tiMES AND SEASONS. 
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But he hnih luMer works and ways 
To call his people to his praise. 
6 To all our realm bis laws are shown 
His gospel thvougfa the mitioti known': 
He bath not ihas revealM his werd 
To every land: — ^Praise ye the I^ord 

-gi ■> PsALif 147. -CM. 
J Devizes, Parma. 

ne eeaaona qf tke xftar. 
1 ll^ITH songs andlionours soan^ng 
Address tiie Lord on high ; floud 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
. And waters veil the sky, 
2He sends hb showers of blessings down 

To cheer the [)lains below; 
He makes the ^rass themountains crown. 
And corn m valleys grow, 

3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 

He hears the ravens cry; 
But man, who tastes his finest wheat, 
Should rmse his honburs high. 

4 His steady xounsels change the face. 

Of the declining year; 
He bids^ the sun cut ^lort his race. 
And wmtry days ^pear. - 

5 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow 

^Descend and clothe the ground ; 
TheHquid streams i^-beckr tofiow,. 
In icy fetters bound. 

6 When from bis dreadful stores oa high, 

He pours tlve rattling hail, 
The wretch, that dares thisvGod defy. 
Shall find hjs courage fail. 

7 He sends his word, and melts the snow^ 

The fields no longer hioum ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring I'eturn. ' 

8 *rhe changm^ wind, the flying cloud; 

Ohey his mighty wordr 
With songs andhonours sounding load, 
Praise ye the sovereign Loi:d. 

PSAT.M 29. K. M. - fSL 

Truro, All Saints.. 
Storm and thunder. 

1 /^ IVE to the Lord, ye sons of feme,, 
\JF Give to the Lord renown 6nd pow- 

ABcribe due honours to his nartie, £er \ 
And his eternal jnight adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud 
Oyer the ocean and the land; 
His Voice divides the watery cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 He speaks, and tempest, hail and wind 
Lay the wide forest bare soound; j 



562 j 



*rhe fearful hart snd frighted hind 
Leap at the terfor of the sound. 

4 To Lebanon he turns his Toice, 
And lo, the stately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the nois^ 
The vaQejFB roar, the desevts qoakc 

5 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood 
The Thunderer reigns forever King 
But makes hi<- church his blest abodt 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

6 In gentler langut^ge, there the Loi 
The counsels of his grace imparts 
Amid the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace ahd courage to our hearts 

^/jq > HxMjr 62. B.2. C.M.b«i 
^^^^ , Swanwick, London. 
God the thimderer ; or, t/cp " 

ment and hell^. 
1 CING to the Lord,ye heavenly hosts 
O Aftd thou, O eartii, adore: 
Let death and hdl, through aUthei 
Stand trembling at his power. [coaJts 

2 His Sounding chariot shakes the ^) 

He m^es the clouds his throne 

There all his stores of MghtsiBg he 

Tin vengeance darts them down 

3His nostrils breathe out fieiy streams- 

And from his awfiil tongue 
A sovereign voice divides the 
And thunder roars alongt 

4 Thinks O Yny soul, the dreadful(fay 
When this incensed God 

Shall rend the sky, and bum the sea 
And flmg his wrath abroad! 

5 What shall the wretch, thesinperdo 
lile once defy'd die Lord; 

But he shalidreadtheThandererno\v 

And wnk ben^Eithhis word. 

6 Tempests of aiigiy fire shall roll 
Ta blast the rebel worm, 

And beat upon his naked soul 
la one etern^ stonin. 

• >fftge in a great suddeR storm of thunieti A«r" 

YOUTH AND OLD AGE. 

ttctAl PsAi^ite 8.^ 1st Fart. L..5f. ^ 

^^^\ IVuro, SboeL 

Thehdmnmofthe chUdr^i •''» ^ 
fant^firalnm God, 

1 A LM^HTY Ruler of the sh^^^ 
XTL Through the wide earth thy wme - 
A nd thine eternal glories ri*e [sp'^^j 

O^r all tiie heavens thy hands have.«»ad( 
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I o thee tbe voices of the yoang 
\. Okoimoient of honour raise ; 
Irxd babes, with uBinstructed tongue, 
declare the wonders of thy praise. 
Thy power assists their tender age 
fo brin^ proud rebels to the ground ; 
ro still the bold blasphemer's rage, 
/Vud all th^r policies confound. 
Children M»id thy temple throng 
r© see their great Redeemer's face ; 
Tlie Son of David is their song, 
And young hosannas fill the place. 
The frowmng scribes and angry priests 
In T?ain their imiMons^ cavils bring; 
Revenge sita silent in their breasts, 
VVhile Jewish babfes proclaim their King. 

^ - 7 Psalm 34. 2d Part. L. M. b.or* 
^*>^> Portugal, <iuercy. 

BtUgituf eductttimj ^K* irutructu>nt efpiety< 

CHILDREN, in years and Icnowledge 

Your parents' hope, your parentr joy, 
Attend the counsels of .my tongue; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 
:If you desire a length of days. 
And peace to crown your mortad state. 
Restrain your feet from imploug ways, 
Your lips from isander and deceit. 
J The eyes of God regard ^his saints, 
His €te« we bpen to their cries ; 
He sets his frowning face against 
The 80B8 of violence and lies, 
ITotiumble souls and broken hearts, 
God with his^ grace is ever ni^ ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
Vk%ea meu in deep contrition lie. 

»He telU their tears, he counts their 

groans. 
His Son redeems their souls from<leath ; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones ; 
They in his^praise employ their breath. 

-A^ > P8AI.M 34. 2d Part. C. M. « 

^^ $ - York, Barby. 

I Exhortafimis to peace and hoUnesa. 

COME, children, learn to fear the 
Lord; 
! And, that your days be long, 
fLet "not a false or spiteful woi'd 

Be found upon your tongue. 
I Depart from mischief, practise love. 
Pursue the works of ^ peace; 



1 3 His eyes awake to g^ard the just, 
I His ears attend their cry ; 
When / )rokeiv spirits dwell in dust, 
Tlie God of grace is nigh 

4 What though the sorrows here they taste 
Are sharp and tedious too. 

The Lord, who saves them all at last. 
Is their supporter now. 

5 Evil shall smite the wicked dead. 
But (Jud secures his own, 

Prevents the nvischief when ihey filidr. 
Or heals thi» broken bone. 

6 When desolation, like a flood. 
O'er t!ie proud sinner rolls. 

Saints find a refut^e in their God, 
For he redeem'd their soiils. 



-/;^> HTMir91. B. 1. L. >T. b 
^O />5 Putney, Cai thag^. 
Advice io youth ; on old aKe. avldtath 
in an unconvfrrted scatr. 

1 NOW, in tfieheatof yr^utlifxil bV-od, 
Remember your Cr atoj Uod: 

Behold the months conic has eni ik on. 
When you shall say,"My joys are gone." 

2 Behold the aged sinner goes, 
Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down. to ^e regiaia ot the. dead. 
With endless cur«es on his -head. 

3 The dust returns to dust agam ; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God, not there to dwdl. 
But hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 

4 Eternal King, I fpar thy name; 
Teach me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove. 
Give me a manskm in thy love. 

r^Q ? HvMW 89. B. 1. X. M* b 
^^^ J .Armley, Eatwi. 

Youth and jud^ent. 

1 VE sons of Adam, vawa and young, 
Incla1geyoureyc9,indulfieyourtjnguf» 

Taste theldeCghts your souls desire. 
And give a loose to all your ffre. 

2 Pursue the pleasures you design. 
And cheer yourheaets with tortgp and wine; 
Enjoy the day of mirth ; but know 
There is a day of judgment too. 

SOod from t>a high beholds your thoughts; 
His bo^k records yow secret faults : 
The works of darkness you have done 
Must all appear before the sun. 

Pursue the works ot; peace ; k^^ Jt'JIkJTa^^h^ S*^^ 
So shall the Lord your Ways approve, } Sht^wjd dto^ke vour he«:4» mth^lWor 
And set your souls at case, • through :. 
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How will ye stand before his face, 
Or answer for his injur'd grace? 
SAlmightj God, tarn off their eyes 
From these alluring vanities, ^ 

And let the thunder of thy. word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. 

i-/^q7 HymkOO. B. 1. CM. b 
OVTf^ Rockingham, Plymouth. 

The 9ame* 
1 T O, the young tribes of Adam rise, 
i^ And Uirough all nature rove« 
Fulfil the wishes of their eyes. 
And taste the joys they loye. 

2 They eive a Iposc ta wild desu-es ; 

But let the 'dnners know 
The strict account that God requires 
Of all the works they da 

3 The Judge prepares his throne on high; 

The flighted earth and seas 
Avoi<l the fury of his eye,- 
And flee before his face* 

4 How shall I bear that dreadful day. 

And stand the fiery test? 
J give all niortal joys away. 
To be forever blest. 

n^C\\ Ps^i''*^* 2d Part. C. M. t> 
^i^\ Rockingham, Wantage. 

Infirmity ^d mortality the effht of tins oTf l^fe^ 
old agtf and preparation Jbr death, 

1 T ORD, if thine eyes survey our faults, 
1-rf And justice gjrow severe. 

Thy "dreadful wrathexceeds our thoughts^ 
And bums beyond our fear. 

2 Thine anger turns our frame to dust : 

By one oiience to thee, 
-Adam, with all his sons, have lost 
Their immortality. 

3 Life, like a vain amusement, flies^ 

A fable or a song; 
By swift degrees, our nature dies, 

Nor can our joys be long. 
4'Ti8but a few whose days amount 

To threescore j^ears and. ten ; 
And all beyond Utat .short account 

Is sorrow, toil and pain. 

5 [Our vitals, tjith laborious strife, 

Bear up the crazy load. 
And drag those poor remains of life 

Along the tiresome road.] 
6Almichty God, reveal thy love, 

Ana not thy trrath alone; 
O 'et our sweet ^cperience prove 

The mercies of thy throne! 



7 Our souls would learn the heavenly ait, 
T' improve the hours we haTe, 
That we ifiay act the wiser pan, 
And live beyond the grave. 

/->7I> PiALM71. 1st Part. C. M.b 
^ ' ^ 5 St. Anns, Plymouth. 

T/ie aged Mint's re/lection andjiofie, 

IX^Y God» my everlasting hope, 

iVX I live upon thy truth; i 

Thine hands have held my childhood npj 

And strengthen'd all my youth. , 

2 My ilesh was fashion'd by thy jwwerj 

With all these Umbs of mme; 
And from my mother's painful hour, 
I've been entirely thnte. 

3 Still hath my life new wonders seen, 

Repeated every year; 
Behold my days that yet remain, 

I trust them to thy care, ^ 
4Cast me not c^when strength declinesj 

When hoary hairs anse; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene'er tiiy servant tes. 
5 Then, in the history of my age, 
When men review tny days, 
They'll read thy love in every page 
In every fine, thy praise. 

^^n I Psalm 71. 3d Part. C. M. b 
^ • ^ J Durham^, Canterbury. 

The aged ChristianUprayer andsongi 

or, olaage, deaths ana the resurrectm 

ih^ ODof m)r childhood and my youth] 

V-T The guide of all my days, ^ 

1 have dedar'd thy heavenly tnitJi 

And told thy wondrous ways. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hain 

And leave my fainjang heart? 

Who shall sustain my sinking yean 

If God, my strength, depart? 

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaij 

To Ae surviving age, 
And leave- a savour of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The hind of silence and of deatli 

Attends my next remove; 
O may these poor remains of breai 
Teach the wide, world thy lo< 

Pause. 

5 Thy, righteousness is deep and hie 

Unsearchable thy deeds; 
Thy glory spreads beyond thes 
And all my pnu$e escceeds. 
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FAST ANB THANKSGIVING DAYS, &c. 



6 Qft hare- 1 heard thy threateningaroar, 

And oft endur'd the grief; 
Bat when thy hand hath pressM me iore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 

7 By long experience have I known 

Thy Bovemgh power to save; 
At thy command I venture down 

Securely to the gi-ave. 
8 When I lie buried deep in dust, 
My flesh shall be thv care ; 
These withering limbs with thee I trust, 
To raise them strong and fair. 

FAST AND THANKSGIVING 
DAYS, &c. 

n'J^X- Psalm 10. CM. 
^f^i Windsor, Wantage. 

Prayer heardy and saints saved; oi', 
I pride yQifiHtm^ andofifiremonfiunished. 

For a humiliation day. 

IX XTHY doth the Lord stand offso far? 

V V And why conceal his face, 

When great calamities appear. 

And times of deep distress? 

2 Lord, shall the wicked stiil deride 

Thy justice and thy power? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And stHl thy saints devour.? 
SThey put thy. judgments from their sight. 

And then insult the poor. 
They boai^t, in their exaltbd height, 
That they shall fall no more. 

4 Arise, O God, lift up thine hand; 

Attend our humble crj' ; 
No enemy shall dai*e to stand 
When God ascends on high. 

Pause. 

5 Why do the men of malice rage. 

And say, with foolish pride, 
••The God of heaven will ne'er engage 
"To fight on Zion's side?*' 
6 But thou forever art our Lord; 
I And powei*fuI is thine hand. 
As when the heathens felt thy sword, 
And perish'd from thy land. 

7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray. 

And catise thine ear to hear; 
Hearken to what thy children say, 
And put the world in fear. 

8 Proud tyrants shall no more oppress. 

No more despise the just; 
And niighty sinners shall confess 
They are but earth luid dust. 

WATTS. O 
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i57A I Psalm 12. C. M. b oj IK 
*^ ' * J St. Anns, Colchester. 
Complaint of a general corruption of 
manners ; or, thv promise and signs- 
of Christ's coming to judgment, 

1 L-TELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
XA Keligion loses ground ; 

The sons of violence prev^. 
And treacheries abound. 

2 Their oaths and promises Uiey break, 

Yet act the flatterer's pait ; 
With fair, deceitfu^ lips they speak, 
And with a double heart. 

3 If w*^' reprove some hateful lie, 

How is their fury stiiT'd! 
** Are not our lips our own," they cry, 
"And who shall be our Lordr' 

4 Scoffers appekr on every side. 

Where a vile race of mefi 
Israis'd to seats of power and ^ride, 
And beai*s the sword in vain. 
Pause. 

5 Lord, when iniquities abound, • 

And blasphemy groivs bold. 
When faith is hardly to be found. 
And love^ is waxing cold; 

6 Is not thy chariot hastening on ? 

Hast thou not giy'n the sign ? 
May we not trust and live upon 
A promise so divine? 

7 "Yes," saith the Lord, " now will I riae^ 

** And make oppressors flee ; 

"I shall appear to their surprise, 

"And set my servants free." 

8 Thy word, like silver seven times try'd, 

Through ages shall endure: 
The men, who in thy truth Confide 
Shall find the promise sure. 

--;- ) PsALm 12. L* M. b or 2K 

^^^S Limehouse, Bath. 

The saints* safety and hope in exfU 
times ; or^ sins of the tongue coiflplain- 
ed of viz. blasphemy, falsehood, iffc, 

1 r ORD, if thou dost not soon appear^ 

Virtue and truth will flee awayt 
A. faithful man among us here 
Will scarce be found, if thou delay. 

2 The whole discourse, when neighboiu^ 

meet, 
Is filPd with trifles loose and vam ; 
Their lips are flattery and deceit, 
And their prond language is profane. 

5 But lips, that with deceit abound,. 

1 ShaB not makitfiiti t^etr trittioph lor 
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The God of vengeance wPl confound 
l*he flattering and blaspheming tongue. 

4 *' Tet shall our words be free," they cry, 
"OortongueB shall be controirdby norife: 
♦'■Where is the Lord, will ask na why? 
'* Or say, our lips are not onr own ?" 

h The Lord^ who sees the poor oppressVI, 
And hears the oppressor's haughty strain, 
Will rise to give his children rest. 
Nor shall they trust his word in vain. 

6 Thy i^ord, O Lord, though often try^d, 
Void of deceit shall still Appear; 
Not stiver, seven times purify'd 
From dross and mixture, shines so clear. 

7 Thy gr^e shall, in the darkest hour^ 
De/end the holy soul from harm; 
Though when the vilest men have power, 
On every side will sinners swarm. 

f'H/i} Psalm 60. C. M. 

^ ^ " J Wantage, Chelsea. 

On a day qf liumiliatiQnfor dimpjioint' 
menta in war. 

1 IjORD, hast thou cast the nation off? 

Must we forever mourn ? 
Wilt thou mdulge immortal wrath ? 
Shall mercy ne'er return. 

2 The terror of oAe frown of thine 

Melts all our strength away; 
Like men that totter,drunk with wine, 

We tremble in dismay. 
»*>'* Our Zion trembles at tliy stroke, 

"And dreads thy lifted hand! 
** O, heal the people thou hast broke, 

"And save the sinking land." 

4 Lift up a banner in the field 

For those that fear thy name; 

Save thy beloved with thy shield, 

And put our foes to shame. ' 

5 Go with our armies to the light, 

Like a confederate God ; 
In vain confederate powers unite 
Against thy lifted rod. 

6 Our troops shall ^ain a wide renown 

By thine assisting hand ; 
^Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble stand. 

.k^>jl PsALM^. L. M. m 

^i (\ Quercy, Wells. 

Prayer and hofie of victory. 

For % day of prayer in time of war. 

1 JJOW may the God of power and prace 

Attend his people^s humble cryf 

Jehovah hears when Israel prays, . 

And brings deliverance from on high. 



2 The name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than shields or brazen walls; 
He from his sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength when Zion calls. 

3 Well he remembers aU our sighs; 
His love exceeds .our best deserts; 
His love accepts the" sacrifice 
Of huniWe groans and broken hearts. 

4 In his salvation is our hope. 
And in the name of Isi^el^s God 
Our troops shall lift thek banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

5 Some trust -in horses train'd for war, 
And some of chariots ms^e their boasts ; 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

6 [O may the memory of thy name 
Inspire our armies for the fight! 
Our foes diall fall and die with sbame, 
Or quit the field with shameful ffigbt.] 

^ Ndw save us, Lord, from slavish fear; 
Now let oiir hopes 4>e firm and strotg, 
Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And joy and tHumph raise the song. 

/:*7qI H*mw30. B. 1. L,M. « 
'^'^S Winchester, Shoel, 

Prayer for dcUverance onavkredK 

1 TN thine own ways, O God of love, 

1 We wait the visits of thy grace ; 

Our souls' desire is to thy name, 

'And the remembrance of thy face., 

2My thoughts are searching, Lord, for thee, 
'Mongst the black shades of lonesome 

night, 
My earnest cries salute the skiesi 
Before the dawn restore the light. 

3 Look how rebellious men deride 
The tender patience of my God; 
But they shall see tliy lifted hand, 
And feci th^ scourges of thy rod. 

4E[ark! the eternal rends the sky? 
A mighty voice before him goes? 
A voice of music to his friends, 
But threatening thunder to his foes. 

5 " Come, children.to your Fother^s anns, 
"Hide in the chambers ofmygrace, 
" Till the fierce storms be oveihlO^T^i 
"And my revenging fury cease. 

6 " My swordshall boast Its thousands «1iin. 
»* Aiid drink the blood of haughtj kings, 
"While heavenly peace around m^ flo<* 
" Stretches its soft and sliadywmgs* 
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--^ > UiCMN i. B. 2. L. M. ^ 
^i^S Bath, Castle Street. 

^ song of prake to God. 
I'ft^Al'URi:, with all her powers, shall 
l^iTN God the (Creator and the King: [sing 
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas, 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

2 Begin to make his glqries known, 
Ye seraphs, that sit near his throne; 
Tune jour harps high, and spread the 
To the creation's utmost b^ound. [sound 

3 f All mortal tliiags of meaner frame, 
ijxert your force, and own his name j 
While with our souls and with our voice. 
We sing his honours and our joys.] 

4 fTo him be sacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the grave : 
Our lips shall his loud wonders tell, 
And every word a. miracle.] 

5 [These Western shores, our native land, 
Lie ^afe in the Almighty's hand: 
Our foes of victory dream iu vain. 
And wear the captivating chain.] 

6 Raise monumental praises high 

To Him who thunders through the sky, 
And, with an awful nod or frown. 
Shakes an aspiring tysant down, 

7 [Pillars of lasting brass proclaim 
The triumphs of th' . Eternal Name ; 
Wl^ile trembling nations read from far 
The honours of the God ^of war.] 

8 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs ! 
Let there be, sung, with warmest joy, 
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues. 

9 [Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ; 
The strongest notes that angels rabe. 
Taint, in the worship and tlie praise.] 

con I P^^^^ ^^'*- L. M. «E 

6»U J Dunstan^ Nantwich. 

Grace above riches; or^the hafifiy nation. 

1 f__T APPY the city, where their sons, 
jlX Like pillars round a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as poiish'd stones, 
Give strength and beauty to the state. 

2 Happy the country, where the -sheep, 
CatUe and corn have large increase ; 
Where men securely work or sleep. 
Nor sons of plunder bj-eak their peace. 

3 Happy the nation thus endo^t'd ; 
But more divinely blest are those^ 
On whom the all-sufficient God 
^Himself with, all his grace bestows. 



^r^; ) Psalm 67. CM. 2& 

*^^ * S Stade, Swanwiok. 

The ruUion's pr»ip€i'Uy^ and the charcK'i increoit* 

1 CHINE, mighty Gbd, on this our land, 
O With beams of heavenly grace; 
Reveal thy power through all our coast?. 

And shew tliy smiling face. 

2 [Amidst our States, halted high. 

Do thou our glory stand, 
An4 like a wall of guardiaii fire, 
Surround tliy favourite land.] 

3 When shall thy name from shore to shore 

Sound aU the earth abroad. 
And distant nations Itnow and love 
' Their Saviour and their God ^ 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Slug loud with solemn voice ; 
While thankful tongues exalt his praiic, 

And grateful . hearts rejoice, 
SHe, the great Lord, the sovereign Judgr, 

rhat sits enthron'd above. 
Wisely commands the worlds he matie 
. In justice and in love. 

6 Elarth shall obey her Maker's will, 

And yield a tirtl increase ; 
Oar God will crown his chosen land 
With fruitfulness and peace. 

7 God, the Redeemer, scatters round 

His choicest favours here ; 
Wuile the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore,, and fear. 

Htiol ^^^^^ilf>^- Last Part. L. M. i& 

oo^ ^ Ninety-seventh Psalm, Quercy. 

Cotnnles planted } or, nations blest and punished* 

A Psalm for Xew-Eaig!aad. 

1 T ir THEN God, provok'd with daring 

VV crirues, 

S30urges the madaess of the time?, 
He turns their fiekls to barren sand , 
And dries the rivers from the land. 

2 His word can raise the springs again, 
And make the witherM mountains greei*. 
Send showery blessings from the skififr, 
And harvests in the desert rise. 

3[ Wher^ nothing dwelt but beasts of prey. 
Or men as fierce and wild as they. 
He bids the oppressed and poor repair. 
And build them towns and cities there. 

4T*hey "sow the fields,and tree^ they plant, 
Whose yearly frtiit supplies their want : 
Their race grow-s up from fruitful stocks, 
Their wealth increases with their flocks. 

5 Thus they are blest; but if they sin, 
He lets the heatlien nations in ; 
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A favage crew toT^dM their land*. 

■ Their children die by barbarons hands. 

S Their captive sons, exposM to scorn, 
Wander unpitied and forlorn ; 
The country lies unfenc"'d, nntill'd, 
And desolation spreads the field. 

7 Yet if the humbled nation mdnrns, 
Again his. dreadful hand he turns ; 
Again he maJtes their cities thrive. 
And bids the dying churches live.] 

IThe righteous, with n joyful sense, 
Admire the works of providence; 
And tongues of atheists shall no more 
Blaspheme the God that samts adore. 

9 How few, with pious care, record 
These wondrous dealings of the Lord i 
But wise observers still shall find 
The Lord ia holy, just, and Jtind, 

Htmn 111. B. 2. Q.U.m 
Arundel, Pembroke. . 

Thanksgiving for victory ; or, God^s 
do?ninion, and our daliverarice. 

'1'7H^^» rejoice; and Judah, (Singj 
/-< The Lord assumes his throne ; 
Come» let us owii the heavenly Kiug, 
And make his glories known. 

2 The great, the wicked, and the pro\id 

Yvoxti their high seats are hurrd; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud. 
And thunders tlirough the world. 

3 He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 
^ Distributes mortal crowns; 

Empires are fix'd beneath his smiles, 

Ajid toUer at his frowns. 
4]^avies, that rule tlie ocean wide 

Are vanqaish'd by his breath, 
_And legio^is, armM with power and pride, 

Descend to watery death. 
5 Let tyrants make no more pf etence 

To vex- our happy land : 
Jehovah's name is our defence, 

Our buckler is his hand, 
6" [Still may the King of grace descend. 
To rule us by his word; 
And all the - honours we can give, 
Be offered to the Lord] 

•e^oA ) Psalm 18. Ist Part. C. M.' » 
-50*^ , Wareham, Irish. 

Victory and triumph over temporal enemiet. 

^\^E love thee,Lord,and we .idore; 

VV Now is thine arm re^eal'd ; 

Thou art our strength, our heavenly 

Our bulwark and oyr shield, {tower, 



2 We fly to oar etfemal Rockj 

Aod find a sure defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke. 

And draw salvation thence. 
3When God, our leader, shines in arms, 

What mot*tal heart pan bear 
The thunder of his loud alai'ms. 
The lightning of his spear? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind. 

And angels in array, 
In millions wait, to know his mind, 
And swift aa. flames obey, 

5 He speakftt and at his fierce rebuke 

Whole armies are dismayed ; 
His voice, his fi^own, his angry look 

Strikes all their courage dead. 
6He forms our generals for the field/ 

With all their dreadful skilU 
Gives them his awful sword to wieid^ 

And makes their hearts of steel. 

7 [He arms our cai>tains to the fight. 

Though there his name's forgot ; 
(He. girded Cyrus with his might. 
When Cyrus knew him not.) 

8 Oft has the Lord whole nations blest. 

For his own- church's sake ; 
The powers that give his people rest, 
Siiall of his care partake J 

CO/;) PsAMtlB. 2d Part. C. M. • 
^^^ > Devizes, St. MarUns. 

The conqueror's song, 

1 ^T^O tiiine almighty arm we owe 

A The triumphs of the day; 

Thy terroi*s. Lord, confound the foe. 

And melt their strength away. 

2 *Tis by thine sad our troops prevail, 

Aud break united powers; 
Or burn their bo.isted fleets, or scale 
I'he proudest of their towers. 

3 How liave we chas'd them through the 

And trod them to the ground, [field, 
Wliile thy salvation was our shield ; 
But tkey no shelter found! 

4 In vain to idol saints they cry. 

And perish in their blood: 
Where is a rock so great, so high, 
So powerful as our God? 

5 The Rock of Israel ever lives ; 

His name be ever blest; 
' Tis his own arm the victoiy gives, 
And gives his people rest. 

6 On kings that reign as David did, 

He pours his blessings down; 
Secures their honours to their see^ 
And well suppoirts theit crown. 
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Kfo^l Psalm 124. L. M. ' M 
^ ^" J All Sainte, Castle-Street. 

^ aong' fiA* pubUc (kliver^Jife, 

i TT AD not the Lor^, may Ifcrael say, 

X~lHad HOC the Lord mamtauiM our tide, 

"VVhen men, to make pur lives a prey, 

Rose like the swelling of the tidp, 

2 The swellmg tide had stopt oar breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 
*We had been s^rallowM deep in death ; 
JProad waters had o^erwl^elm^d our souk 

3 We leap for joy, we shout and «ing^ 
Who just escap'd the fataj stroke; 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's snare is broke. 

4 Forever blessed b« the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's cursed snare. 
Who sav'd us from the murdering sword, 
And made our lives and souls his oare. 

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name, 
Who formed the ea^b and built the skies; 

. He, that upholds that wondrous f^ram^, 
Guards bit own church with watchful eyos. 



Bray, Rochester. 



587 { 

The church savted, qnd her enemies dUaJ)l^ointc^i 
or, (kUvthance from treason* 

1 C HOUT to the hqni^ an4 let out joys 



Through the whole nation run 
Ye western skies, resound tlie ndse 
' Beyond the rising sun. 
\ 2 Thee, ijiigbty God, our souls admire; 
Thee our glad voices sing; 
And j6in with' the celestial choir, 
To praise th* eternal Khig. 

3 Tliy power the Aviiole creation r^iles, 

And, on the starry skies. 
Sits smiling at the weak des'.gas 
Tlitne envious foes devise. 

4 Thy scorn derides their feeble rage, 

And, with an awful fpown. 
Flings vast confuaon on their plots. 
And shakes their Babel down. 

5 [I'heir secret fires in caverns lay, 

And v/e the sacrifice^ 
But gloomy caverns sti^ve in vain 
«. To 'scape all-searching eyes. 

6 Theirdark designs were all reveal'd ; 
• Their treasoi^ all betray 'd: 

Praise to the Lord, who broke the snare 
, Theu* cursed hands had laid.] 
rin vain the busy sons of hell 
Still new rebellions try; 
Their souls shall pine with eii.WU»Kiger 
' And vex away, and die. 



SAlmiglity grace defends our land 

Prom their maUcbus power: 
Then let us with united s<Migs 
Almighty grace adore. 

-Qo> Psalm 76. C.-M. ^ 

^^^ J Pcterboro', Rockbridge. 

Israel served^ and the Assyrians rfe- 

Hiroyedi or^ God's vengeance- against 

/its enemies /troceeds from fits cnurch^ 

1 |N Judah God of old was known, 
1 His name uv Israel great; 

In Saiem stood his holy throne. 
And Zion was his seat. 

2 Among the praises of his saints. 

His dwellii^ there he chose; 
There he receird their just complaints 
Against their haughty foes. 

3 From Taovi went his dreadful word» 

And broke the threatening spear, 
"Tiie bo'.v, the arrows, and the sword> 
And crush'd the Assyrian war. . 

4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms else 

But mighty hills of prey? 
Tlie hill on wliieh Jehovah dwells 
Is glorious more than they. 

5 Twat Zion's King that slopp'd the breath 

Of captains and their bands: 
Tiie men of ml^t slept fast in death. 
And never iound their hands. 

6 At thy rebuke, Q Jacob's God, 
3oth horse and chariot fell! 

Wtio knows the terrjors of thy rod \ 
Thy vengeance, who can tell? 

7 What power can -sltand bef<«re thy sight^ 
When once thy wraith appears? 

Wiien heaven shines roiwa with 
dreadful light, 
T\^ earth lies sdll anil fears. 
3 When God iri his own sovereign wa^s. 
Comes down to save th* oppress d. 
The wRath of man shall work his praise^ 
And he'll i-estrain the rest. 

9 r Vow to the Lord, and tribute .bring; 
Ye princes, fcai* his frown: 

His terror sliakes the proudest king, 
• And cuts an army down. 

10 The thunder of his sharp rebuke 
Our haughty foes «hall f^l: 

For J^ob^s God h^i not Ibrsogk, 
But dwells in 2Xon stiU. 



Arundel, Kingston. . 
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^L^And Lord of all below, 
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We mortals to thy majesty 
Our first obedience owe. 

2 Our souls adore thy throne supreme, 

And bless thy providence 
For magistrates ot meaner name. 
Our glory and defence. 

3 [The rulers of ihese States shall shine 

With rays above the rest, 
Where laws and liberties combine 
To make a nation blest.] ^ 

4 Kingdoms on firm foimdutions stand. 

While virtue finds reward; 
And sinners" perish from the land 
By justice ancl the sword. 

5 Let Cesar's due be ev*er pdd 

To Cesar and his throne; 
But consciences and souls were made 
To be the Lord's alone. 

<Qn { Psalm lOl. L. M. Ji: 

^^^ J Newcourt, All Saints. 

The ma£ristraie*9 fisalm, 

1 1^ I'ERCY and judgment are myBong! 

XVjL And since they both to thee belong, 

Mj gracious God, my righteous King, 

To thee my songs and vows Til bring. 

•Sif I am raisM to bear the sword, 
1^11 take ray counsels from thy word ; 
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace 
Shall be the pattern 'of my ways. 

^Let wisdom all my actions guide. 
And let my God with me reside; 
Ko wicked thing shall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealousy. 

4 No sons of slander, rage and strife. 
Shall be companions of my life ; 
The haughty look, the heart of pride. 
Within my door shall ne'er abide, 

5 [Pll search the land, and raise the just 
To posts of honour, wealth and trust ; 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and favourites still.] 

.iln viun shall sinners hope to rise 
By flattering or malicious lies; 
And while the innocent 1 guard, 
The bold offender sbanH be spared. 
7 The impious crew, that factious band, 
' Shall hide their heads, or quit the land ; 
And all that break the public rest. 
Where I have power shaU be supprefts^d. 

cQil Psalm 75. L» 1^. ft 

j ^^-^i Old Hundred, Eaton. 

Potver Sf. government from Godaione^ 
! IT^O thee, Most Holy, and Most High, 
j A To thcc wc brii% our thafrk£EH praite- . 



Thy works declare tby name is nigh, 
Thy works pf wonder and lof grace. 

2 '^ To slavery doomed, thy chosen sons 
^^ Beheld their foes triumphant rise ; 
"And, sore oppressM by earthly thrones, 
" They sought the Sovereign of the skies. 

3 " 'Twas then, great God, with equal 

power, 
" Arose thy vengeance and thy grace, 
"To scourge theirlegions from the shore, 
** And save the remnant of thy grace." 

4 Let haughty sinners sink their pride, 
Nor lift so high their scornful head ; 
But lay their fooUsh thoughts aside, 
And own the "empire" God hath made. 

5 Such honours never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; 
^Tis God the judge doth one advance, 
^Tis God that lays another loWr 

6 No vain pretence to royal birth 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 
God, the great sovereign of the earth, 
Will rise, and make his justice known. 

7 [His hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance, mix*d wirh various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up. 
Wring out, and taste the bitter dregs. 

8 Now shall the Lord exalt the just*. 
And while he tramples on the proud. 
And lays their ^lory in the dust. 
Our lips shall smg his praise aloud*.] 

ffQri> PsAlm21. cm. X 

^^^S * Hymn 2d, Arlmgton. 

Our country the care of Heaven. 
1 /*\UR land, O Lord, with songs trf 
v-/ praise, 

Shall in tliy strength rejoice. 
And, blest with thy salvation, i-afeet 
To heaven their cheerful voice. 
2l1iy sure defence,through Rations round. 
Has "spread our wondrous name; 
And our successful actions crown^ 
. With digwty and >ame. 

3 Then let our land csi God alofle 

For timely aid rely; 
H'ls ^nercy, which adorns liis throne» 
Shall ail our wants supply. 

4 But, righteous Lord, thy stubbora fbea 

Shall feel Uiy drekdful hand; 
Thv vengeful arm shall find out those 
Who hate all just command. 

5When thou against them dos^ engage{ 
Thy^ just» bitt dreaaf4ii doom . ' 
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5haH^ like a fiery oven's rage, 
Tiieii* hopes and them consume. 

Thus, Lord, thy woiidrotis power de- 
And thus exalt thy fame ; [clare, 

While we glad songs of praise prepare 
Far thine almighty name. 



M. 



^ 



-oa? Psalm 58. L. P 
^^^\ StileUens. 

Warning to ma^tratCBi 

t T UDOES, who rule the world by laws, 

J Will ye despise the righteous cause. 



When tW injur d poor bclpre you standi? 
X>hie ye condemu the righteous pbdr, 
And let rich sinners 'scape secure. 
While gold and greatness bribe your 
hands I 
I Hare ye forgot, or never knew, 
Xhat God>wiU judge the judges too? 
High in the heavens his Justice reigns ; 
Yet you invade, the rights of God, 
And send your bold decrees abroad, 
To bind the conscience in your chains. 

3 A polson'd arrow is your tongue, 
The arrow sharp, the poison strong. 

And death attends where'er it wounds: 
You hear no' counsels, cries or tears ; 
So the deaf adder stop^ her ears 

Against the power of charming sounds. 

4 Break out their teeth, eternal God, 
Those teeth of lions dy'd in blood ; 

And crush the serpents in the dust :' 
As empty chaff, when whifl winds rise, 
Before the sweeping tempest flies. 
So let their hopes and names be lost. 
6 Th^ Almighty thunders, from the sky. 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 

As Ulls of snow dissolve and run, 
Or snails that perish in their slime. 
Or births that come before their time, 

Vain births, that never see the sun. 
6 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and .joy to saints afford ; 

And all that hear shall join and say, 
*' Sure there's a God that rules on high, 
'' A God that hears his children cry, 

*^ And will their sufferings well repay.'' 
^ 

r€%a.\ Psalm 82. L. M. 

^^*5 Islington, Italy. 

God the Bu/ireme governor ; or, mag- 
Uitratea vfamtd, 

1 A MONG the assemblies of the great, 
AA. A greater Ruler takes his s^at •, 
The God of Heaven, as Judge, surveys 
!I1iose gods on earth and ^ their ways. 



2 Why will ye then frame wicked laws ? 
Or why support th* unrighteous cause ? 
When will ye once defend the poor, 
That sinner* vex the saints no more ? 

3 They know not. Lord, nor will they 

know; . 
Dark are the ways In which they go ; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain. 
For they shall fall and.die^ike men. 
4Arisef O Lord, and let thy Son 
Possess his universal throne, 
And rule the nations with his rod-; 
He is our Judge, and he our God. 



SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 

f-acl Psalm 102. 1st Part. CM, \} 
^^^\ Brattie-Street, i»lymbuth. 
A firayer of the afflicted. 
\ rXEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face^ 
Ai. But answer, lest I die; 
Hast thou not built n throne of gr^ce^ 
"Fo hear wheii sinners cry i 

2 My days are wasted like the smoke. 
Dissolving in the ^r; 

My strength is dried, ray heart is broke, 
And sinking m desp^r. . 

3 My spirits flag, like withering grass 
Burnt with excessive heat ; 

In secret groans my minutes pass. 

And I forget to eat. 
4As on some lonely building's top, - 

The spaiTow tells her moan, ^ 

Far from the tents of joy and hope, 

I sit and grieve alone. 

5 My soul is like a wilderness. 

Where beasts of midnight howl : 

There the sad raven finds her place. 

And there the screaming owl. 
j6 Dark dismal thoughts and boding fears 
Dwell in ray troubled breast ; 
While sharp reproaches wound my ears,. 
Nor give my spirit rest. 

7 My cup is mingled with my woes. 
And tears are my repist; 

My daily bread, like ashes grows 
Unpleasant to my taste. 

8 Sense can aiFoi'd no real joy 
To souls that feel thy irown;' 

Lord, 'twas thy hand advanc'd me high. 
Thy hand hath cast me down. 

9 My locks like withered leaves appear. 
And life's decUning light 

Grows faint, as evening shadows are- 
That vanish into mght. 
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10 But thoo forever art the same, 

O my eternal God! 
Ages to come shaU know thy name, 
And spi'ead thy works abroad. 

11 Thoii wUt arise, and show thy face ; 
Kor will my Lord delay 

Bfeyondth' appointed hoarofgraCe, 
That long expected day. 

12 He hearsliis saints, he knows their cry, 

And by mysterious ways, 
Redeems the pi-isoners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with pr^se. 

ena} Psalm 39. 3d Part. C. M. b 
oyo ^ piympton, Colchester, 

Sick-bed devotion i or ^ pleading vjUhout repining. 

1 » ^ OD of my life, loo^ gently down 
\Jf Behold the, paujs 1 feel; 
But I am dumb before thy throne. 
Nor dare dispute thy will. 
2 Diseases are thy servants, Lord? 
They come at thy command; 
III not attempt a mui'muring word 
Against thy chastening hand^ 
3 Yet I may plead with humble cries, 

*♦ Remove thy sharp rebukes ;*' 
My strength consumes, my spirit dies, 
Through thy repeated strokes. 
4Grush*d as a moth beneath thy hand. 

We moulder to the dust; 
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand, 

And all our beauty's lost. 
5 [This mortal life decays ap.Hce, ' 

How soon the bubbles broke! 
Adam" and all his numerous race 

Are vanity and smoke]_ 
6rm but a sojourner below, 

As all my fatliers were ; ^ 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 
when 1 tlie summons hear. 
7 But if my life be spar'd a while, 

Before my last remove, 
Tliy praise shall be my business still, 
And ni declare tliy love. 

.Q-) PfAtMlW. 14th Part. CM. b 
•^•^'^ Bangor, London. 

BcneJtofaJlticHonSf and support under thenu' 
Verae 153,81,82. 

1 r^ ONSIDER all my sorrows. Lord, 
w And thy deliverance seiKl ; 

•My soul for thy salvation faints; 
When will my troubles end? 

Vewe 71. 

2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me 

To bear my Father*s rod ; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my God. 



3 Tills is the, comfort I eajoy 

When new distress begins, 
I read thy word, I run thy way. 
And hate my former sias. 

Vene92. 

4 Had not thy word been my 4^gb^ 

When earthly joys ' were fled; 
My soul, opprest with sorrow'* weight, 
Had sunk among tlie' dead. 

Vt«eT5. 

5l know thy judgraentsJLord, are rigj^t; 
Though they may seem severe; 
I'he sharpest sufferings I eiklure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

V«WC67. 

6 Before I knew thy chastening rod, 
My feet wore apt to stray; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 
Nor wander from thy way. 

KQq\ PfAi^M 119* Last Past. L.M. b 
'^^^J Carthage, Winchester. 

SanetiJMaJKetiont : or^ delight in the vf9ri of Cod. 
Ven» 67, 59, 

1TJ«ATHER, I bless thy genUe han4 ; 
jJ How kind was thy chastising rod, i 
That forced my conscience to a stand, 
And brought my wandering soul to God! 

2 Foolish and yain, I went astray, 
Ere I had felt 'thy scourges, Lord; 

I left my guide, and loist my way, 
But now I love and keep thy word. 

. Verse 71. 

3 'Tis good for me to wear the' yoke, 
For pride is apt to rise and swell ; 
'Tis good to bear my Father''s stroke, 
That 1 might learn bis statutes well. 

V«ff«e 72. 

4 The law that issues from thy mouth 
Sball raise my cheerful passions more 
Than all the treasures of^ the South, 
Or Western hills of golden ore. 

^ Vewe 73. ' 

5 Thy hands hay6 made my mortal franc, 
Thy Sprit formed my soul within ^ 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

-Verse 74. 

6 Then a]] that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rgoice; 

For I have hoped in thy word; 
Aud made thy grace my only ph^ica 
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PsAf.M 6. L. M. boril 
Blendon, Armky. 
TemfitaUQfta in mcknees (wcrccvu* 
1 T ORD, I can su&r thv rebfik^ 
*-» Wheu thou with ^xkdlww ^Siet 
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But thy fSerce wr&th I cannot bear; 
O let it not against me rise! 
Pitr my languishing estate, 
A nd ease the sorrows which 1 feel ; 
The wounds thiiic heavy hand hath made, 

let thy gentler touches heal ! 
See how I pass my weary days, 

In sighs and groans; and when His night, 
My bed is water'*d with my tears ; 
My grief consumes and dims my sight. 

1 Look how the powers of nature mourn! 
How long, Almighty God, how long; 
When shall thine hour of grace return ? 
When shall I make thy grace my song ? 
> I feel my flesh so near the grave. 

My thoughts are tempted to despair: 
13 ut graves can never pr^se the Lord, 
For all is dust and silence there. 
& Pe|.^art, ye tempters, from my soul ; 
And all despairing thoughts, depart; 
Aly God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will ease my desh, and cheer my heart. 



P3ALH 6. C. M. b or ^ 
_ Plymouth, London. 

Con^lalnt in'ticknessi o*', lUteqtes healed. 
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Compi 

1,TN anger,, Lord, rebuke me not, 
A Withdraw ^thc dreadful stOt .. ; 
Nor let thy fury grow so hot 
Against 'a feeble woniu 
2 My soul's bow'd down with heavy cares, 
My flebh with pain oppresw'd; 
My couch is witness to my te^s, 

My tears forbid my rest. 
3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 
I waste the nigiit with ones. 
Counting ihe minutes as tSiey pass, 
Till the slow morning ilse. 

4 Shall I be still tormented more ? 

Mine eyes consum'd with grief? 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thhie hand afford rehef f 

5 He heai*s when dust and ashes speak; 

He pities all our groans ; 
He saves us for his murcy's sake, 
And heals our -broken bones. 

6 The virtue of Ids tiovereigii word 
\ Restores our fuinting breath ; 

But silent graves pi^aise not the Lord, 
i >i or is he known in death. 

IrS/M I P8ALM 91. L. M. ' ft 

["^^ij Eaton, Italy. 

Safety infiublic di^tasea and davgers. 

\ Tf TE that hath made his refuge, Grod, . 
XX Shall fiad a most secure abode i \ 



Shall walk all day beneath his shade, 
And there at nig!)t shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say, '' My God, thy power 
'* Shall be my fortress and my tower : 
" I, that am form'd of feeble dust, 
'* Make thine almighty arm my trust." 

3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker^s care 
Shall keep thee from the fowlor''s snare ; 
Satan, the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 Just as a hen protects her brood 
(From birds of prey that seek their blood) 
Under her feathers, so the Lord 
Makes his^wn arm his people's guard. - 

5 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dari a pestilential fire, 

God is their life, his wings are spread 
To shield them with an healthful shade. 

6 If vapours, with malignant breath. 
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Isradl is' safe : The poison'd air 
Grows pure, if Israel's God be there* 

Pause. 

7 What though a thousand at thy side, 
At thy right hand ten thousand died ? 
Thy God his chosen people saves. 
Among the dead, amid the graves. 

8 So when he sent his angel down 
To make his wrath in Egypt known. 
And slew their sons, his careful eye 
Paas'd all the doors of Jacob by. 

9 But if the fire, or plague, or sword, * 
Receive commission from the Lord 
To strike his saints among the rest, 
Their very pains and deaths are blest. 

10 The sword, the pestilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their best desire; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 
And bring thy children. Lord, to thee. 

Psalm 91. CM. M. 
Braintree^ Devizes. 

Protection from deaths guard of an* 

gcla, victory and deUvcruncc, 
1 VTF. sons of men, a feeble race, 

X Exposed to every snare. 
Come, make the Lonl your dwelling 
And try, and trus^his care, [place, 

2 No ill shall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 

And sweep the wicked down to hell, 
'Twill raise his saints on high. 

3 He'il give his angels char^^e to k.eep 
Your feet in all their ways: 
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To watch your pillow while you sleep,i^5^^^> Psalm 30. "^s^Part. L.M. 

And guard your h^ppy days. I "^'^ J Gormaa Hymn, Batli. 
4 Their hands ahall bear you, lest you fall, Slckneaajiealed, and sorrow rcmovd 
*^ '• • •'.' -•' 'IT WILL extol thee, Lord, on high; 

A At thy command diseases flj; 



And dash against the stones; 

Are they not servants at his call, 

And sent t* attend his sons? 



5 Adders and lions ye shall ti'ead; 
. 'I'lie tempter's wues defeat; 
He that hath broke the serpenOs head 

Puts him beneath your feet, 

6 ** Because on me they set their love, 

•* I'll save them (saith tiie Lwd) 
" I'll bear theu* joyful souls above 
*' Destruction and the sword. 

7 '^My grace shall answer when thej call ; 

"in trouble Til be nigh; [faU, 

•*My power shall help tlieni when they 

" Aad raise them when they die. , 

8 " Thos^ that on earth my name have 

'4'li honour them in heaven: [known, 
" There my salvation shall be shown, 
" And endless life be givtn." 

fin^l Ps^I'MSO. 2d Part. L. M. b 
"^•^S Portugal, Armley. 

Health f aickneM, and recovery • 
iT^tRM was my health, mj day was 

A bright, 

And I presum'd twould ne'er be night; 

Fondly I said within my heart, 

'•Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart." 

2 But I forgot thine arm was strong. 
Which made my mountain stand so long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts died. 

3 I cried aloud to thee, my God, 
" What canst thou profit by my blood ? 
^^D^ep in the dust, can I declare 
" Thy truth, or sing thy goodness Ihert f 

4 " Hear me, O God of grace," I sai^l, 
" And bring me from among the dead :*' 
Thy word.rebuk'd the pains I felt. 
Thy pardoning Jove removed my guilt. 

5 My groans, and tears, and forms of wo 
Are turnM to joy and praises now ; 
I throw my sackcloth on the ground, 

' And ease and gladness gird me round. 

€My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be silent of thy name ; 
Thy praise shall sound through earth 

and heaven, 
for sickness heurd, and- sins forgiven. 



Who but -a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the graw? 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of hi^^ 
And tell how large his goodness is, 
Let all your powers rejoice and bless, 
While you record his holiness. 

3 His anger but a moment stays ; 
His love is liib and length of days; 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The morning star restores the joj. 

ant:} Psalm 31. 1st Part. C.Bli 
^^^5 J Stade, York. 

Deliveranqe from death. 

1 TNTO tliine hand, O God of troth, 
A My spirit I comniit; 

Thou hast redeem'd my soul from death. 
And sav*d nie from the pit 

2 The passions of my hopq and fear 
i\Lant.'un'd a dpubtful stiife, 

While aoi'i-ow, pain, and sin conspired 
To take away my life. 

3 " My times are in thy hand," I cry'd, 
"'fhoughl draw near the dust; 

Thou art the refuge wiiere liuue. 
The God in whom 1 trust. 

4 make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy servant shine, 

And save me for thy mercy's sake, 
For I'm e/itirely thine. 
Pausk. 
5['Twasinmy haste my spirit said, 
" I must despair and die, „ 
" I ^m cut off before thine eyes; 
But thou hast heard my ciy.J 
6 Thy goodness, how divinely free! 

Hfow wondrous i^ thy gi*ace 
To those that fear thy majesty, 
And trust thy promises! 
7 b love the Lord, all ye his saints, 

And sing his praises loud; , 

.He'll bend his ear to your compl^m^ 

And recompense the proud. 

«nA I PsALM 116. 1st Part. C. M. D 
^^^ J Dundee, York. 

Recovery from aicbiess* 
1 1 LOVE the LdrcT: he heard my cncs, 

And pity'd every grbm^ 
Long as I live, when .troubles iw. 
I'll hasten io lu$ throp^^ 
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I lo^^e the Ijord : he baw'd his ear. 

And chasM my griefs aWay: 
3 let my heart no more desp;iir, 

While I have breath to pray! 
Ivly fledi dedin'd, my spirits feH, 

And I drew near the dead ; 
While inward pangs, and teai-s of hell, 

Perplexed my wakeful head. 
•*My God,"Icry'd,**thy servant save, 

«*Thou ever good and just; 
** Thy power can rescue from the grave, 

•*Thy power is all my trust." 
1'he Loi-d beheld me sore distrest. 

He bade my pains remove: 
Ketumv n^y so«l» to "God, thy rest, 

For thou hast known his love. 
> JVIy God hath sav'dmy soul from death, 

And dried my falling tears ; 
Now to his praise VJl spend my breath. 

And my remaining years. 

Htmn 55. B. 1. CM. 

Canterbury, Mear. 
HsxekiaK'sMjig ; or, slcknea* and recovery. 

I T J^HEN we are rais'd from deep 
VV distress. 
Our God deserves a song; 
We take the pattern of our praise 

JJ'rom Hezekiali*s tcmgue. 
2 1'he gates of the devoaring grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, 
If he that holds the keys of death 

Commands them fast again. 
S Pains of the flesh are 'vont t* abuse 

<^ur minds with slavish fears; 
** Our days are past, and we shall lose 

•* The remnant of our years.'' 
4AVe chatter with a swallow's voice, 
't>r like a dove we mourn. 
With bitterness" instead of joys. 
Afflicted and forlorn. ' 
SJehovah speaks the healing word. 
And no disease withstaiids ; 
Fevei^s and places obey the Lord, 

And fly at his commands. 
6lf half the strings of life should break, 
\ He can our frame restore; 

He casts our sins behind his l^ack, 
. . And they are found no more. 



Now shall he live ; fand none can die. 

If God resolve to save.) 
2Thy praise.more constant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breath; 

Thy hand, that hath chastis'd him sore, 
Defends him still from death. 

3 Open the gates of TAOsa now. 

For we shall worship there; 
The house, where all the righteous go. 
Thy mercy to declare. 

4 Among the assemblies of thy sah)ts. 

Our thankful voice we raise; 

There we have told thee our complaints. 

And there we speak thy pr^se. 



Psalm 118. 2d Part. C M. 
Artindel, Mear. 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 

ariaX Hymn 8S. B. 1. L. M, b or* 
^^^ S German Hymn, Wells. 

Life, the day of^ace and hofie. 

1 |\TFE is the time to serve the I^rd, 

The time t' ensure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
The vilest siniier may return. 

2 [Life is the hour that GodJiath given 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heayen ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day.] 

3 The hVing know that they must die, 
But aM the dead forgotten lie ; 
Their mertiory and their sense is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown, 

4 rrheir hatred ai^d their love is lost, 
Their envy bury'd in the dust; 
Ttey -have no share in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun.] 

5 Then what my thoughts design to do. 
My hands, witli all your might, pursue ; 
Since no device nor Work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

6 There are no acts of 'pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave, to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 

Jleign in eternal silence there. - 

a\nX ^^^^^^ ^^' B. 2. C. M. b 

blU^ Wantage, Canterbury. 

The shortness andnnsery of life. 

1 iTAUR days, alas ! our mortal days 

V>/ Are short and wretched tooj 
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2 'Tui but. at best, a narrow bound. 

That Heaven allows to men; 
And pains and tins run through the round 
Of threescore years and ten. 

3 Wen, if ye must be sad and few, 

Run on, ray days, m hasten 
Moments of sin, and months of wo. 
Ye cannot fly too fast 

4 I^t heavenly love prepare my soul. 

And call her to the skies. 
Where years of long salvation roll. 
And glory never dies. 

/* II > Htmw 58. Bi 2. C. M. b 
"*' $ . Plymouth, Abridge. 

The shortneti ofltferond thegottneu ofC»d. 

1 ^IME ! what an empty vapour 'tis ! 

And days, how swift tney arc 1 
Swift as an Indian arrow, flies. 

Or like a shooting star. 
3 [The present moments just appear, 
Then slide away in haste; 
That we can never say» phey^re^fiere ; 
"But only say, they re past,"] 

3 £Our life is ever on the wing, 

And death is ever nigh ; 
The moment when our lives begin, 
We all begin to die.] 

4 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting^ days 

Thy lasting favours share;' 
Yet. with the bounties of thy grace, 
Thou load'st the rolling year. 

5 *Tis sovereign mercy find$ us foqd» 

And we are cloth 'd with love; 
While grace stands pointing out the road 
That leads our souls above. 

6 His goodness runs an endless round ; 

All glory to the -Lord! 
His mercy never knows a bound ; 
And be his name ador'd. 

7 Thus we begin the lasting song ; 

And, when we close our eyes. 
Let the next age thy praise prol6ng, 
Till time and nature dies. 

^lo7 Psalm 144. 2d Part. CM. b 
^*^J Windsor, Durham. 

The vanity oftnan^ and condetcenaion t^ Cod, 

1 T OR I), what is man,poor fee?)ie man, 
^ Born of the earth at fii-st : 
His life a shadow, light and vain. 
Still hastening to the dust. 

2 O what is feeble, dying man. 

Or any of his race. 
That God should make it his concern 
To visit him with grace? 



3TbatGod,wbo darts Kia tigbtniDgsdowi^ 

Wh» shakes the worlds abore, 
And mountains tremble at his froirn, 
How wondrous is his love ! 

Z51 Q ) Psalm 39. 2d Part. C M. t> 

"*^$ Carolina, York. 

_The vanity of man an mortal 

V I ^EACH me the measure of my dap, 

A Thou Maker of my frame! 

I would survey life's narrow ^pace, 

And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we , can boast. 

An inch or two of time ; 
Man Is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flower and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals mbre 
Like shadows o'er the plain; 

. They rage and strive, desire and love, 
Uut all their noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show, 

Some dig for golden ore; 
-They toil for heirs.they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 What should I wish or wait for then i 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappcHut our trust 

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope. 

My fond deares recall 
I giN'fe my mortal interest up. 
And niake my God my all. 
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HymjtSS^. B.2. cm. b 
5 Durham, Canterbury. 

Frailty and folly, 

1 TJOW shoit and hasty Is oar life! 
il How vast our souls' afiairs! 

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive 
To lavish out their years. 

2 0ur*dav« run thoughtlessly along, 
Without a moment's stay; 

Just like a story, or a song. 
We pass our lives away. 

3 God, from on high, invites us home, 
But we march heedless <m; 

And, ever hastening to the -tomb, 
Stoop downward as we run. 

4 How we deserve the deepest hell, 
i That slight the joys above ! [fed, 

What chains of vengeance should we 
} That break such cords of love ! 
SDraw uSjO Gotl. with sovereign ^ce, 

And lift our thoughts on high, 
, Th:it we may end this mortal race, 
I And see sah^ation nigh. 
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iZi rX Ji^»s 55* B. 2. C. M. b 

^^^^ Abridge, Windsor, 

J^rail life and succeeding^ eternity. 

l^^^E ^^ adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee 

How feeble is our mortal frame : 

What dying worms are "we! 

3 [Our wasting lives grow shorter sdll. 

As months and days inci*ease; 

And every beating pulse we teU 

Leaves but the number less, 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave; 
Wbate'er we do, where'er we be, 
\^'^e*re travelling to the grave.] 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the 

To push ns to the tomb ; [ground, 
And nerce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Good God, on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things! 
Th* eternal states of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings ! 

6 Infinite joy, or endless wo 

Attends on every bref th ; 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 
Upon the brink .of death ! 

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 

To walk this- dangerous road ; ^ 
And, if our souls are hurry'd hence. 
May they be found with God. 

f{ia\ Psalm 90. 1st Part. CM. b 
"^"5 Durham, Plympton. 
Manfraily and God eternaL 

1 {^UJR God, our help in^ ages past, 
V^ Our hope for yeai-s to cbme, 
Oar shelter from the stormy blast. 

And our eternal home; 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame,^ 
From everlasting thou art God, . 
; To endless years the same. 
4Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 
** Return, ye sons of men :" 
All natipns rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 
5 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that enda the nights, 
Before tiie rising sun. 

Wi,TT&. P 



6 [The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 

With all their lives and cares, 
I Are carry'd downward by the flood. 
And lost in following j^ars. 

7 Time, like an ever-rolling stream » 
^ Bears all its sons away ; 

I'hey fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

8 Like flowery fields the nations stand, 

Pleas'd with the morning light; 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand 
Lie withering ere 'tis night] 

9 Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to. come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
" And our eternal home. 
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Psalm 90. S. M . b 

Ajlesbtiry, Little Marlboro'. 
The frailty and shortness of life, 

1 LORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal' frame! 

Our iife, how poor a trifle 'tis. 
That scarce deserves the name. 

2 Alas! the brittle clay 
That built our body first ! 

And every month and every day 
*Tis mouldering back to dus^. 

3 Our moments fly apace. 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well, if our days musi fly. 
We'll keep their end in sight; 

. We'll spend them all in wisdom's way. 
And let them speed their fliglit. 

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea: 

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 



DEATH APfD THE RESUR- 
REGTK^N, 



eisj 



Psalm 90. L. M. 
Putney, Armley. 
Man mortal^ and God eterTioL 
A mouraf ul song at a fiuienil. 



4 '^pHROUGH every age, eterflal Go(?, 
■*■ Thou art our rcet, our safe abode : 
High was thy throoc ere heaven was made, 
-Of ejarth fhjr humble footstool lujfl- 
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^ Long hadst th<ni reigii^d ere time began. 
Or dast was fashionM into man ; 
And long" thy kingdom shall endure, 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 But taian, weak man is born to die, 
Made np of gnilt and vanity: 
Thy dreadful sentence. Lord, was just, 
*' Return, ye sinners, to your dust.^' 

4 [A thousand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day m thine account ; 
Like yesteirday^s departed light, 

*0r the last watch of ending night.3 
Pause. 

.5 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

6 [Our age to seventy years is set: t 
How short the term ! how frail the state 
And if to eighty we arrive. 
We rather sigh and groan than live. 

7 But O how oft thy wrath appeturs. 
And cuts off our expected years: 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the power that strikes us dead.] 

i8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man I 
And kindly lengthen out our span, 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die and dwell with thee. 

^,Q> PflAXMl02. 54 Part. L. M. b 
^ ^ J Limehouse, Oerman Hymn. 

Man** mortality and Christ* t eternity f or, nint* 
{tiCf but Ckritt and^e church live, 

ITT is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
■1 Weakens our strength amid the race; 
.Disease and death, at his command. 
Arrest us, and out short our days. 

^ Sparc us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our sun go down at noon;; 
Thy years arc one eternal fSay, 
And must thy children die so soon? 

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief, 
Thb thought our sorrow shall assuage ; 
*' Our Father and our Saviour live ; 
*' Christ is the same through every age." 

4 'Twas he this earth's foundation laid. 
Heaven is the building of his hands 
This earth grows old, these heavens Aall 

fade; 
•And aU be chang'd at his command. 

5 The starry curtains of the slcy. 
Like garments, shall be ja^d aside ; 
But stiU thy throne stands firm and hi^b, 
Thy church forever must abrde. 



6 Before thy face thy churcTi shall live, 
And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead -ssunts be rais'd agaku 

jRon I Htmit 52. B. 2- C. M. b 

■^^^ $ Chelsea, Canterbury. 

Death dreadful^ or delightful, 
ITNEATH! 'tis a melancholy day 
U To those that have no God, 
When the poor soul Is forc'd away 
To seek her last abode. 

2 In vain to heaven she lifts her ej^s ; 
But guilt, a heavy chain, 

StiU drags her downward from Ikae skies, 
To cUirkness, fire^ and pain. 

3 Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
'Let stubborn sinners fear ; 

You must be driv'n from earth, and dwell 
A long rpKBVEB. there i 

4See how the pit ^apes wide for yoo. 

And flashes in your face; 
And thou,my soul, kx^ downward too, 
And sing, recovering graco. 

5 He is a God t>f sovereign lovfe. 
Who pnMnis'd heaven to me. 

And taught my thoughts to soar above. 
Where happy spirits be. 

6 Prepare me,Lord, for thy rightliand, 
Tnen come. the joyful day; 

Come, death, and some celestial band» 
To bear my sbul away. 
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> Hymn 17. B. 1. CM. 
5 St. James, Mear. 

Victory* over death, 
FOR aa overcoming faith ^ 



V-/ To cheer my dying hours. 
To tiiumpK o'er tne monster, death. 
And all his frightful powers. 

2 Jwful, with all the strength I have, 
IVIy quivering lips should sing, 
" Where is thy boasted yictoiy, grave ? 
•• And where the monster's sting ?*' 

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure; 
Death hath no stii^ -beside; 
The law gives sin its damning power; 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4Kow to the God of victory ^ * 

Immortal thanks be paid. 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die. 
Through Christ, our U\'ioghead. 
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a^nnl HtmwG. B. 1. CM. 
^-^^ J York, London. 
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Triumfih over dcatlu 
tf^ REATGod,! own thy eentence just, 
VT And nature must decay; - 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow clay. 
2 Yet fwth may triumph o'er the grave. 

And trample on the tombs; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes* 
3-The mighty Conqueror shall appear 

High on a royal seat. 
And death, the last of all his foes. 
Lie vanquish'd at his feet. 

4 Though greedy worms devour my skin, 

And gnaw my wasting flesh/ 
When God shall build my bones again. 
He'll clothe them all afresh* 

5 Then shall I see thy lovely face 

With strong, immortal eyes, 
And feast upon thy unknown grace,^ 
With pleasure and surprise. 

root HtmnIS. B. 1. CM. b 
^-^•^ { Durham, Windsor. 

Blewed are the dead that die in the Lord. 
1 T TEAR what the voice from heav- 
JtJ»» en proclaims 

For all the pious dead ; 

Sweet is the savour of their names, 

And soft their sleeping bed. 

^They die in Jesus, and are blest; 

How kind their slumbers are I 

From sufFermgs and from sins releas'd. 

And freed from every snare. 
3.Far from this world of toH and strife. 
They're present with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

A0±X Htmw49. B. 2. CM. b 
^^* 5 Dundee^ Stade, Plymouth. 
AIo$en dyirg in the embrace^ of God% 
IT^E ATH cannot make our souls afraid, 

JL/ If God be with us there; 

We may walk through^its darlfieBt shade. 
And never yield to fear,^ 

2 I coold renounce my all below. 

If my Creator bid; 
And run, if I" were CaH'cJ* to go^ 
And die as Moses did. 

3 Might I but climb to Pi^gah's top, 

And view the promis'd land. 
My fle^ itself would loijp to drop. 
And. pray for the command. 



4Clasp'd in my heavenly Father's arms, 

I would tor^tJ my breath. 
And lose my hfe among the charms 
Of so divine a, death. 

625} 



HTMirl9. B.l. CM. ii 

Braintree, St« Davids. 
The song qf Simeon ; •r, iteath mode doriroble. 

X X ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
JLi As happy Simeon came. 
And hope to meet our Savioor here^< 
O make our joys the same! 

2 With what divine and vast delight 

ITie good old man was fill'd. 
When fondly in his wither'd arms 
He clasped the holy child ! 

3 "Now I can leave this world,*' he cried; 

** Behold thy servant dies! 
. *• I've seen thy great salvation, Lord ! 

'* And close my peaceful ej^s. 
4 ""This is the Light prepar'd to shine 

♦*Upon the Gentile lands; 
•* Thine Israel's glory, and their hope, 

*' To break their slavish bands." 

5 [Jesus ! the vision of thy face 

Hath , overpowering charms! 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arms. 

6 Then, while ye hear ray heart-strings 

How sweet my minutes roll i [break, 
A. mortal paleness on my cheek. 
And glory in my souLj 

(-oa\ Hymn 66. B.5. CM. £^ 
D-60 J Brainjtree, Arundel, St. Asaphs. 
AfiroBfLcct of heaven makes death easy. 
I Tp'HEH E is a land of pure delight,^ 

JL Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day exc hides the night. 

And pleasures banish pain. 
2 There everlasting spring, abides. 
And never- withenng Bowers; 
Death,, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 [Sweet fields,beyond Uie swelling flood, 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While? Jordan roU'd between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink. 

To cross this narrow sea, 
: And lin^r, shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away.] 

5 O t could we make our doubts remove^ 

These gloomy doubts that rise — 
And see the Canaan, that we lov^; 
With, unbeclpuded eyes: 
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6 Could we but cjimb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er; 
Kot Jordan's sti'eam, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore, [flood 

rsnpf} HTMirSI. B. 2. L. M. M 
^^1^ Italy, Portugal. 

Christ* 8 fi^reaence mak^a death eaay. 

1 "y^HY should we start and fear to die, 

What timorous worms we mortals 
Death is- the gate of endless joy, [are ! 
And yet we dread to enter thet^. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife 
Fright our approacliiug souls away. 
Still we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O ! if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul would stretch her wiags in haste, 
Fly, fearless, throuijh death's iron gate, 
J«Ior feel the terrors as she pass'd. 

. 4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his bretist I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there, 

aoQl Hymn 57. B. 1. CM. b 

"^^J Carthage, Windsor. 

J^surance of heaven $ •»•, a saint prcparcfl tofjie- 

1 [TAEA Til may dissolve lay body now, 

X^ And bear m/ s})irit home; 
Why do my niiiuites m :ve so slow, 
Nor my salvation come? 

2 With heavenly weapons I have fought 

The battles of the Lord, 
Finished my course, and kept the faith. 
And wait the sure reward.] 

3 God has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head. 

4Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone; 
But all that love and long to see 
Th' appearance of his bon. 

5 Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 

From every ill design ; 
And to his heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mine. 

6 God is my everlasting aid. 

And hell shall rage in vain: 
. To him be highest glory paid, . 
And endless praise. Amtn* 



fioQ ? nrum 110. U. 1. CM. X 
^^^ \ Canterbury, Bedford. 
Death and immediate glory. 

1 'T'HERE is a house not made with 

-■' Eternal and on high; [hands. 
And here my spirit waiting stands- 
TUl God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this piisoa of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 
Then, O Aiy soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 Tis he, by his almighty grace. 

That forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Hath his own Spint giv^n. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come; 

Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord. 

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But W'C had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh,. 
And present. Lord, with thee. 

a'xrkX H¥Mw2. B.2. CM. b 
^^^\ Windsor, Carolina. 

The death of a ainner, 
1 XTY til oughts on awful subjects roB, 
iVJL Damnation and the dead : 
What horrors seize the guilty soul 
Upon a dying bed ! 

^ Lingering about these mortal shores, 
*SUe * makes a long delay ; 
Till, like a flood, with rapid force. 
Death s\V^eeps the wretch away. > 

3 Then, swift and dreadful she descends 

Down to the fiery coast. 

Among abominable fiends ; 

Herself a frightetl ghost. 

4 There endless crowds of sinners lie. 

And darkness makes their chains ; 
Tortur'd with keen despair, they cry. 
Yet wait for fiercer pains. 

5 Not all their anguish and their blood 

For their old ^uilt atones. 
Nor the compassion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 

6 Amazing rrace, that kept my brea^. 

Nor bade my soul remove. 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's deaths 
And well insur'd kis love! 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



«3T, 6^^- 



iMAYlf AKt> «IE RESURRECTION. 6^3, 634^ 625 



^Qi7 HV«t!r3. B.2. CM. b 
^^•■•3 Canterbury, Bangor. 

TVie death and burial of a saint, 
^ "WTHY do we mourn departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms^ 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends. 
To call them to his armst 
2 hvt we not tending upward tooi 
As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would we wish the hours mor6 slow, 
To keep us from our love. 
S Why shoul^ we tremble to ctmvey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the clear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long, perfume. ^ 
-^The graves of all his saints he blest, 

And soften'd every bed: 
, Where should the dying members rest, 

But with the dying head > 
5'Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And show'd our feet the way :- 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 

At the ' great . rising day. 
6 Then let the last loud trumpet sounds 

And bid our kindred rise: 
Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Ye saints, asceM the skies. 



fiaal HvM'UiSl. B.2. CM. b 
"^^ $ Mear, St. Jamea, York. 
A thought ofdenth and glory. 
l\>rY soul* come, mccUtatc the diay, 
iVX And think' how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clay ^ 
And- fly to* unknown lands. 

2 [^A^nd Votf, mine eyes, look down and 

The hollow, gaping tomb : t^i^w 
This gloomy pnson waits fw you. 
Whene'er the summons come.] 

3 0! could we die with those that die, 

And place us in tlieir stead; 
Then would our spirits learn to fly ♦ 
And converse with the dead. 

4 Then should we see the saints above. 

In their own glorious forms. 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. | 

5 [How should we scorn these clothes of 

These fetters, and this load, [flesh. 
And long for evening to undress. 
That we may rest with God.] 

6 We should almost forsake our clay, - 

Before the summons come, | 

Ann pray and wish our soub away ^ 

To theur eternal home* j 
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Htmn28. B. 2. CM. 

Wantage, Plymouth, - 
Death and eternity^ 
l^OTOOP down, my thoughts, that 
v3' us'd to rise. 

Converse a while with death; 
Think how a gasping mortal lies, 
" And pants away lus breath. 

2 His quivering lip^ hangs feebly down. 

His pulse IS faint and few : 
' Then, speechless; with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adieu.- 

3 But O the 'soul, that never dies \ 

At once it leaves the clay! 
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies, 
► And track its wondrous way! 
4^Up to the courts where angels dwell. 
It mounts — triumphing there; 
Of devils plunge it down to hell. 
In inflnite despair! 

5 And must my body faint and die? 
• And Urast tliis soul remove? 

O, for some guardian angel mg^, 
To bear it safe above ! 

6 Jesus, to thy dear ftuthfiil hand 

My naked soul I trust; 
And my flesh waits for thy command 
To drop into my dust, 

WATTS. P2 - 
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Hymn 63. B. 2* CM. b* 

Canterbttry,-Wanta|c. 

j1 funeral thought. 
ITTARK^ from the tombs a doleful 
* JLX sound I 

Mine ears attend the cry— 
^ « Ye living men,>c6twe view the ground 

"VVhere you must shortly lie. 

2 *• Princes, this day must be your bed,- 

"In spite of aft your towers; 
••The tall, the wise, the reverend head 
"Must lie as low* as ours.* 

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ? 

And are we still secure? 
Still walking downwiird to the tomb, 
-, And yet prepare no more? 

4 G^ant u$ the powers of quickening graof. 

To fit our spute to fly ; 
Then, when we drop thistiying flesh. 
Well rise above tJie sky. 

^ftjrl Hymn 24. B:J. L. M. b 
t>Jj5 5 German Hjrmilf Putney. 

The rich dinner dying. 
ITN vain the wealthy mortaU toil, 
1 And heap their fihiningdustin vairf ; 
Look down andisbom the humble 
And boast their leJly hills of 
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SThsir golden cordials caxmot ease 
Their pained hearts, or- aching heads, 
Kor fright, nor bribe approaching death 
From glittering roofs and downy beds. 

3 The lingering, the unwilling . soul 
The dismal summons must obey, • 
And bid a, long, a sad farewell 
To the pale lamp of lifeless claj. 

4 Thence they are huddled to the grave. 
Where kings and slaves - have equal 

thrones ; 
Their bones without distinction lie 
Among the heap of meaner bones. 

Psalm 49. L. M. b 

Limehouse, Putnejr. 

The rich tinner^* deaths and the 9aint** rewrreetUn * 

1 \]17H Y do the proud insult the poor, 

V V And boast the large estates thej 

f How vain are riches to secure [have ? 
Theii^ hanghtjr owners from the grave ! 

.SiThey can't redeem one hour from death, 
With all the wealth in which they trust ; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When 6od commands hi.m down to dust. 

\ 3 There the dark earth and dismal shade 
Shall clasp tlieir naked bodies round ; 

t That flesh, so delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 

A Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies, 

, Laid in the grave for worms U> eat; 
The saints shall ^i the morning rise; 
And find the oppressor at their feet* 

SHis honours perish in the dust. 
And pomp and beauty, birth and blood : 
That glorious day exalts the just 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 

iMy Saviour shall my life restore, 
And raise 'me from my dark abode: 
My flesh and soul shall part no more. 
But dwell forever near my God. 



Redeem from death one guilty hour, 
Or make his brother live.. 

4 [Life is a blessing cant be scM, 
The ransom is too high ; 

Justice will ne'er be brib^ with gold, 
That man may never -die.] 

5 He sees the brutish and the wise, 
The timorous and the br^-ve 

Quit their possessions, close tlxeir eyes. 
And hasten to the grave. 

6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 
"My house shall ever standi 

'* And that my name may long abide, 
"I'll give It to my land." 

7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are lost, 
How soon his memory dies ! 

His name is written in the dust. 
Where his own carcass lies. 

Pause. 

8 This is the folly of their way ; 
And yet their sons, as v^, 

^ Approve the words their fathers sayi 
And act their works ag^. 

9 Men void of wisdom and of grace, 
If honour raise them hifich. 

Live like the beast, a thoughtless race. 
And like the beast they die. 

10 [Lsdd in the grave like ally sheep» 
Death feeds upon them there. 

Till the last trumpetbreaks their sleep, 
In terror and despair.] • 
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PsALm 49. 2d Part. C. M. 
St. Anns, China. - 

Deatk and the resurrection. 



/*Q>7> P8AtM49. 1st Part. C'M. « 

'^^' J Dundee, Durham. 

jPricte and death ; or, tfie vanit'j of life and riches. 

IT X THY doth the m^n of riches grow 
VV To insolence and pride, 
To see his wealth and honours flow 
With every rising tide. ^ 
5 [Why doth he treat the poor with «com, 
I Made of the self-same clay. 
And boast as though his flesh w^re bom 
Of better dust than they ?] 

U his treasures can procure J 
ml a i^or|.,repricvef \ 



1 VTE sons of pride, that hate the just, 
X And trample on the poor. 

When death has brought you down to ^ 
Tour pomp shall rise no more, [dust, 

2 The last great day shall change the 

When will that hour appear ? [scene: 

When shall the just revive and reigix 

O'er all that scorn'd them here ? 

^God will my naked soul receive^ ' 

When seprate from the flesh; 
And break the prison of the grave, 
.To raise my bones afresh. 

4 Heaven is my everlasting home: 

Th' inheritance is Sure: 
Let men of pride th«i* rage resutti^ 
Btft I'll rep'me no naore* 
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^^" J Limehouse, Putney, Bath. 
Moriality andC hope* 
A funeral psahn. 

1 D EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state, 
XV How frail our life ! how short the 

date : 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secifre from death ?' 

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die. 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 
'^Must death' forever rage arid reign, 
^^ Or hast thou made mankind 4n vain t 

3 '' Where is tty promise to the just ? 
" Are not thy servants tumM to dust?" 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs, 
And sees the sleeping dust arise, 

4 That glorious- hour, that dreadful day 
Wipes the reproach of saints away, 
And clears the honour of thy word: 
Awi^e^ OUT souls, and bless the Lord. 

CIAX\X P8AI.M 89, P. M, k 

"^'^S St; Hellcns, Wewcourt. " 

Lifc^ deatk. and the resurrection. 
1 1'^HINK, mighty God, on feeble man ; 
JL How few his hours, how short his 
span; 
Short from the cradle to the grave. 
Who can secure his "vital breath 
Against the bold demands of death, 
. With skill to fly, or power to save ? 
2 Lord, shall it be forever said, 
" The race of man was only made 

'^ For sickness, sorrow^ and the dust?*' 

Are not thy servants, day by day, 

Sent to their graves, and turnM to clay ? 

Lprd, Where's thy kindness to the just ? 

3B^t thou not promised to thy Son, 

And all his seed, a heavenly crown? 

But flesh and sense indulge despair: 

Forever blessed be the Lord, 

That faith can read his holy word. 

Arid find a resurrection there. 
4 Forever blessed be the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a long reward 

For all their toil, reproach and pain: 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love. 
And each repeat a lo^ud Amen. 

A A I I PsAtM 16. 3d Part. L. M. b 
^*/ J Bath, Green's Hundredth. 
Couraf^ in death, and hope of the resurrection* 
\ yLTHEN God is nigh, myfaiih is strong : 
^ His arm is my almighty prop : 



Be glad, tny heart ; rejoice, my tongue ; 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2 Though m the dust I lay my head. 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My soul forever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey. 
Shake oflf the dust, and rise on high : 
Then-shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow, 
And full discoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we but tasted here below) 
Spread heavenly joys through all the place. 

a±6l HvMwllO. B. 2. S.M. H 
^^^\ Sutton, Watchman. 
Triumph over death, in hope of the rewrrecdon* 

1 A Np must this body die ? 
mX. This mortal frame decay .* 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay? 

2 Corruption, earth and worms 
Shall but reiine this flesh. 

Till my triumphant spirit comes. 
To put it on. afresh. 

3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he shall bid it rise. \ 

4 Array*d in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine; 

And every shape, and every face 
Look heavenly and, divine. 

5 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus' dying love; 

We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 

6 Dear Lord, accept the praise 
Of these our humbly songs. 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

aA.al Hymn 102. B. 2. L. M. ^ 
^^^ J All Saints, Eaton. 

*/t happy resurrection, 

1 l^O, Pll repine at death no more, 
IN But, with a cheerful gasp, resign 

To the cold dungeon of the grave 
These dying, withering limbs of mine. 

2 Let wbhns 'devour my wasting flesh, 
• And crumble all my bones • tQ dust, 

My God shall raise my frame anew, 
At the teviyal of the jnet. 
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3 Break, sacred morning, through the skiei, 
BtiDj; that delightful, dreadful day; 
Cut ihoitthe hours, dear Lord, andcome, 
Thj lingering wheels,bow long thej btaj-! 

4 [Our weary epirits faint to see 
The light of iiij returning face ; 
And hear the- language of those lips 
Where God has shed his richest grace.] 

5 £I(aste,.tben, upon the wings of love, 
House all the pious sleeping cla^; 
That we may join in heavenly joys, 
And sing the triumph of the day.] 
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a 4. a} Ht-mn65. B. 1. 
^**J Eaton, Blendon 

The kingdoms qf the world become the 

king(U>mqf the Lord ; or, the day q/ 

judgment, 

1|\ET the seventh angel sound on high, 

Let "shouts be heard thro' all the sky; 

Kings of the earth, with glad accord, 

Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 

S Almighty God, thy" powe^ assume. 

Who wast, and. art, and art to come ; 
- Jesus, the Lamb, who once was slain,, 
Forever live, forever reign I 

3 The angry nations fret and roar; 
That they can slay the saints no more j 
On wings of vengeance flies our God, 
To pay the long arrears of blood. 

4 Now must the rising dead appear; 
Now the decisive sentence hear; 
Now the dear martyrs of the Lord 
Receive an infinite reward. 

^jff') Psalm97. 1st Part. L. M. X 

^?^ 5 Old Hundre(r, Eaton. 

f Christ reigning in heaven, and coming to judgment* 

l^JJE reigns \ the Lord,the Saviour reigns! 

Praise him in evangeHo' sfrains; 

Let the whole earth in songs rejoice. 

And distant islands join their voice. 

2 Deep are' his. counsels and unknown^ 
But grace and truth support his throne ; 
Though gloomy clouds his ways surround. 
Justice is their eternal ground* -^ 

3 In robes of judgment, To, he corneal 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the 
Before, him bums devouring fire, [tombs; 
The mountains melt, the seatf^ retire, 



4.His enemies, with sore dismay. 
Fly from the sight, and shun the tlaj ; 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high, 
And sing, for your redemption's nigh. 

Htmn107. 13.2. CM. b* 

Bangor, Durham. 
Thee7terlas6ng absence of God intolerable* 

1 npHA.T awful day will surely coine, 

X Th' appointed hour makes haste, 
When I mast stand before myJudge^ 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys. 

Thou Sovereign of my^ heart, 
, How could I bear to hear thy vdce 
"'- Pronounce the sound:, Defiart^^ 

3 The thunder of that dismal WOTd 
Would so tofment my ear^ 

'T would tear my soul asunder. Lord, 
With most tormenting fear. 

4 [What, to be banish'd from my life, 
And yet forbid to die! 

To finger in eternal pain. 
Yet death forever fly I] 

5 O ! "wretched state ofdeep deq>air. 
To see my God remove. 

And' fix my doleful ' staticm where 
I must not taste his love ! 

6 Jesus, I throw mine arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast ; 

Without a gracious smile from thee 
- My spirit camiot rest, 

7 O ! tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands; 

Show me some promise, in thy lxx&, 
Where my salvation stahds. 

8 [Give me one kind, assuring word, 
\To smk my fears again; 
And, cheerfully my soid shall wait 

Her threescore years and ten.] 



CKAuX Psalm 9.- IstPart.^ CM. SL 
"* ' 5 St. James, Devizes. ' 
Wrath and mercy from the^ judgment tettU 

1 XXTTTH my whole heart 111 raise 
VV ttiy song. 
Thy wonders ru procl^m ; 
Thou, sovereign Judge 'of right and 
Wilt put my Ibes to shame, ^wrong, 
aril smg thy majesty and grace; 
IVfy God prepares his throne 
To judge the world in righteouaiess^ 
And make his vengeance known. 
\ Then shall the Lord a refii6;e pfove 
Foi* £dl the poor q)pres8\I; 
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To save the people of his lore. 
And give the weary rest. 

4 The men that know thy name will trust 

la thy abundant grace ; 
For thou hast Ae'er forsook the just. 
Who humbly sought thy face, 

5 Sine praises to the righteous Lord, 

Who dwells on TAon's hill. 
Who executes his threatening word. 
And doth his grace fulfil. 

a±al HxMw45. B. 1. CM. b 
^*^3 York, Buckingham. 

The last judgment, ; 

1 Q EE where the great incarnate God 
v3 Fills a majestic throne. 
While from the skies his awful voice 

Bears iXic last judgment down. 

2 [" I am the first, and I the last, 

** Through endless years tlie same 
*'I AM is my memorial still, 

*' And my eternal name. 
b '* Such favours as a God can give, 

**My royal grace bestows; 
*'Ye thirsty soulS) come taste the streams 

" Where life and pleasure flows.] 

4 [^^ The saint that triumphs o''er bis sins, 

"I'll own him "for a son; 
"llie whole creation shall reward 
•'The conquests he has won. 

5 *' But bloody hands, and hearts unclean, 

•* And all tne lying race, 
•* The faithless and the scoffing crew, 
•* Tliat spurn at ofTer'd grace ; 

6 " They shall be taken from my sight, 

** Bound fast in iron chains, 
" And headlong plung'd into the lake 
** Where fire and darkness reigns."] 

7 O may I stand before the Lamb 

When earth and seas are fled! 
And hear the Judge pronounce my name 
With blessings on my head. 

8 May I with those forever dwell, 

•Who here were my delight, 
While sinners, banish'cl down to hell. 
No more offend my sight. 

fi4.Q I Psalm 50. 1st Part. C. M. * 
; "*^ $ Pembroke, Braintree. 

The last judgment ; or, tbe saints rewarded* 
I'rllE Lord, the judge,before his throne 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh ; 
The nations near the rising sun, 
And near the western sky. 



2 No more shall bold blasphemers say, 

"Judgment will ne'er begin;'* 
No more abuse Iiis long delay 
To impudence and sin. 
3Thron'd on a cloud, our God shall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way ; 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm 
Lead on the dreadful day. 
4Heaven from above his call shall hear, , 
Attending angels come, 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 
His justice and their doom. 

5 ** But gather all my s^ts," he cries, 

** That made thetr peace with God 
••By the Hedeemer*s sacrifice, 
" And seal'd it with his blood. 

6 " Their faith and works,brought forth 

. to light, 

•• Shall make the world confess 
•'My sentence of reward is right, 
'•And heaven adore my grace." 

£^n(\l Psalm 50. 3d Part. C. M. « 
"^^S Dundee, Rochester. 
The judgment of hyfiocrites. 

1 \ 17 HEN Christ to judgment shaU 

VV descend. 

And saints surround their Lord, 
He calls the nations to attend. 
And hear his awful word, 

2 " Not for the want of bullocks slain 

"Will I the world reprove; 
" Altars ani rites and forms are vain, 

•♦ Without- the fire of love. 
3 " And what have hypocrites to do 

"To bring -their sacrifice .> 

They call my statutes just and true, 

••But deal in tlieft and lies. 
4** Coufd you expect to 'scape my sight, 

** And sin without control ? 
'' But I shall bring your crimes to light, 

" With anguish in your soul.* 
5 Consider, ye that slight the Lord, ' 

Before his wrath appear; 
If once you fall beneath his sword. 

There's no deliverer there. 

fllf^\ Psat.m50. UtPart. P.M. t> 
^^ ^ S Walworth, New 60th. 

The last judgment, 

n^HE Lord, the sov'reiffn^endt hwsnramoni forth, 
* CalU tb*' south natiom, and awaki« the nm-tb ; 
From east to wwt th«.' soundings ord<^i"8 spr-ad. 
Thro* dinant wurids, nnd regfi^n* of the d*^ad: 
No more skiil atht-ists mock hit- l<mjj delay; " 
His yen^ancc.ftl^ps ao moie; hcM<l ^^ ^7* 
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2 B^old the Jinlge deseeikts ; his gngfdt are Bigb : 
Tempest and fire attend him dowi» the sky : 
ReaTen^rarth and hell^mw near \ let all things come 
To hcAr his jastiee, and d»e smner*i doom ! 
•* But gather ant toy saints (the Jodge eommands) 
Bring them, je- angels, firom their distant 

3*<Bdiold my covenant stands ^orerer good, 
Seal*d bv the eternal saerifioe in hlooo,. . 
And siguM withall theii- names ; the Greek, the Jew} 
TlMt paid |be aneient worship, or the new s 

There*s no distinction here; QQ«ne,«pread thdr thrones^ 
And near me seat my ikroiirites and my uma* 

4^1, their Almighty Sarioor, and their God, 
I ain their Judee: Te heavens, prodaim awoad 
BfT Just, etanaltentenee, and declare 
Those awful truths that nnnen drtiad to hear; 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; 
I doom the painted hypoerite to fire* 

5^ Not for the want of goats or bullocks slmA 
Do I c<mdemn thee; bulls and goats are vain 
Without tiie flames of love : In vain the store 
Of brutal ofieringv ihat were mine before ; 
Mine are tiie titmer beasts^ and savage breed, 
Flocksjberds, and fields^tnd forests, where they feed^ 

6 " If I were hungry, would i ask thee food ? 
When did I thirst, or drink thy bulloeks* bleed ? 
Can I be fiatter'd with thy cnng^ng bows. 
Thy solemn chatt^rmgs, and fantastio vows ? 
Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to behoidj 
Glaring in guns, and gay in woven gold ? 

t<*Unthinkixig wr^chi how eouldst th<$tt.bope to 
A C;od, a Spirit, with suchtoys as these? tp^ease 
While, with my grace and statutes on thy tongue, 
Thou lov*st deceit, and dost thy brother wnmg ! 
In vtdn to pious ibrms thy zeal pretends, 
llueves and adulterers are thy dioten fkiendb 

4** Silent I waited with long-suffering love; 
But didst thou hope that I should ne'er reprove i 
And cheiish tUch an impious thought within, ^ 
That God, the righteous, would indulge thy sin P 
Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roQ, 
And thine own crimes affrjlgfat thy guilty soul.'' 

9 Sinners, awake betimes: ye fools, be wwe; 
Awake before this dreadful HKMning rise ; iamoodi 
Change your vain tlioughts, your crooked works 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 
Lest like a Hon his last vengeance tear 
Your trembling souls, and no delivenr near*. 

Psalm 50. 2ldPart. P. M. » 
CherritoD, Landaff. 

- The last judgment. 
in^KZ God of glwy sends his summons forth* 
•*■ Calls ihe south nations, and awakes the north > 
FrcHtt east to west the soverdgn orders spread. 
Thro' distant worlds, and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet sounds ; hdl trembles ; heaven rqjoices .; 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 

SNo more shall athdsts mock his long delay; 
His venffeance sleeps no more: Behold the day! 
Behold tixe Judge descends: his guards are mghi 
Tempest and fire attend him down the skv. 
When God appears, all nature shall adore Utm: 
White sinnen tremble, au;its r^oiee bdbre him. 

3« Heaven, earth and hell, draw near ; let all things 
To hear my justice, and the sinnei*^ doom J £come. 
But gather nrst my sunts, (the Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their distant lands." 

When Christ returns, wake ever>' cheerful passion ; 

And«hout,ye saints.' he comes f.>r your salvation. 

4** Behold! my covenant stands forever good, 
SeiO'd by the eternal sacrifice in bk)od. 
And ti^i'd with all thw names ; the Greek, the Jew, 
That paid the ancient worship, or the new.!' 
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Thcic^ Ho distiaietS0R here ;• join nil your roica 
And nose your heads^ ye saints, for heaven i^oica 

4<*Here(sai^ the Lord}ye angels^spread thcictioone 
And near me seat my favountes «nd my sons. ^ 
Come, my redeem'd, possess the joys prmu^d 
Ere tuna began ; 'tis your divine reward.^ 
When Christ retiirns, wake every eheerfVil panon 
And diout, ye saints ! he cones for your salTatiM 

Pa;use L 

6 <* I am the Saviour, I th* Alnugh^ GodV 
I am the Judge t Ye heavens, proemam abroad 
My just, eternal sentence, and declare 

, Those awAil truths, that sinners dread to bear.' 
When God appears, all nature shall ad<Me hiro 
While sinners tremble, saints rejoice befbrebin 

7 « Stand forth, tiiou b•ld^bIasphemer, and profaae, 
Now feel my wrath, nor call my threatraningjs vim 
Thou hypocrite^ onoe dressM in saint's attuc^ 
I doom tbe pamted hvpoorite to fire." ^ 

Judgment proceeds ; heutremUes ; heaven refffiecs 
Lift up your heads, ye Saints, with cheerfulvdcef 

8** Not fdr the want of goats or balloeks dain 
Do I condemn thee$ bulls and goats mre vaia 
Without the flames of love ; in vain tlie Mgie 
Of brutal ofl^nes OtaX vcre mine beTon^" 

£arth is ^le LordT's^- all nature shall adore him; 

While sinners tmnUe,. saints r^(nce beiSxe him 

0<<lf I were hungry, would I ads thee food; ^ 
When did I thirst, or drink thv buUocka' blood.^ 
Mine are the tamor beasts, and savage breed, 
Flocks, herds,and fields,and forests whese tliey^Beed.*^ 
All ik the Lord's ; he rules the wide erottion f 
Gives sinners vengeance and the saints, salvatioiv 

10*<Can I he flatter'd with thy ctingsni* bowr, 
Thy solepm chatteringi. and fhntistie vows? 
Are my eyes cbann'a thy vestment^ to bdiold, 
Glaring in gems, and gay in woven ^idd?" 
God i» the Judge of hauls ; no fair di^qoaes 
Can «oreen the guilty, when his vengeaikoe xis^ 

Passe. IL. 

11 <* Untiiinl^^ wretch I how eouldst duMfkope 

A God,a Spirit, with such toys as these? [to please 

While with my j^oe and smtotes on ^y tmgnt^ 

Tdou lov'st deceit, and do6t.thy. brother wraog." 

Judgment proceeds ; hell trembleB ; heaven rgoicM i 

Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voictA 

12^ In vain to pious forms thy zeal preten^; 
Thieves and aautterers are thy chosen fVieaos ; 
While the false flatterer at my ahar waits^ 
His liarden*d soul divine instruction liates.^ 
God is. the judge of hearts ; no fair ^sguises 
Can screen the guilty when his vengeanee rises.. 

13 <* Silent I wsufted with hmMufftni^ love; 

I shiMild ne^ re^ve: 



But ^dst thou hope that 1 



And eherish such an immous thought within, 
That the Althcdy would-indulge Oxj tkai** 

See, God appears, all nature joina to adore him ; 

Judgment proceeds, and unners fiUl befbre hitn. 

14^ Behold my terrors now ; my Uinnden roll, 
And thy own crimes aflrig^t thy guil^ souL 
Now like a lion shaQ my vengeance tear 
Thy blee^Uug heart, and no deliverer near.*' 

Judgment concludes ; hdl trembles ; heaven r^oicci; 

Liftupi your heads, ye saints, vrith cheerful vuica> 

Epiphoneoca.. 

1 5 *( Sinners, awake betimes; ye Ibols, be wise: 
Awake bt-forethis dreadful mmaiing rise : [amend ; 
Change your vain thontghts, your erooked works 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your fridfed/' 

I hen join the saints ; wake ev^ eheeiiful pas^n ; 

When Christ returns, lie comes tor your salinhaii. 



Digitized 



byGoogk 



53,654 



HELL AND HEAVEN. 



655, 656 



HELL AND HEAVEN. 

^<-a1 nYM!r44. B.2. L, M. 
^^'^ J Limehouse, Putney. 

Hrll; ovy the vengeance of God, 

XiyiTH lioly fear, and humWe song. 

The dreadful Gcwi our souls adore; 

Reverence and awe becomes the tongue 

That speaks the terrors of his power. 

2 Far in the deep, where darkness dwells, 
The land of horror and despair, 
Justice has built a dismal hell, 
And laid her stores of vengeance there. 

3 [Eternal plagues, and heavy chains, 
Tormenting racks, and fiery coals. 
And darts t' inflict immortal pains, 
DyM m the blood of damned souls. 

4There Satan, the first sinner, lies. 
And roars, and bites his iron bands; 
; In vain the rebel strives to rise, [hands.] 
I Crush'd with' the weight of both thine 

5 There guilty ghosts of Adam's race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod; 
Once they could scorn a Saviour's grace. 
But they incensed o, dreadful God. 

6 Triemble, my soul, and kiss the Son — 
Sinners, obey the Saviour's <jall; 
Else your damnation hastens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait j6\xt fall. 

fir A I HtmjjIOS. B.l. CM. m 
yj*^, St. James, Dundee. 

Heaven invisible and holy, 

l"^! OR eye bath seen,nor ear hath beard, 

IN Nor sense nor reason known, 

What ji^sthe Father hath prepared 

. For those that 4ove tlie Son. 

2 But the good Spuit of the Lord^ - 

Reveals a heaven to come; 
The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 
SPure are the joys above the sky. 

And aH the region peace; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
I Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates forever bar 

Pollution » sm and sjiame; 
None shall obtain admittance there. 
But followers .of the Lamb. 

5 He keeps the Father's book :of life," 

There all their names are found ; 

Tlie hypocrite in vain shall strive 

To tread the heavenly ground. . 
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ansl Hymn 86. B. 2. €. M. * or b 
^^^ J - Abridge, St. Anns. 

Frtedomfrom ain and misery in heaven, 
1 /^UR sins, alas, how strong they be! 
V^ And Hke a violent sea 
They break our duty, I^ord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2The waves of trouble, how they rise f 

How loud the tempests roar! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe oa the heavenly shore. 

3 There, to fulfil his sweet commands, 
Our speedy feet shall move; 

No sin shall fclog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. ^ 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 
The wonders of his grace; 

Till'he^venly raptures fire our hearts, 
And smile in every face. 

5 Forever his dear sacred name 
Shall dwell Upon our tongue; 

And Jesus and Salvation be 
The close of every song. 

Htmk40. B. 1. L. M. « 
^ Nantwich, Dimstan. 
The busineu and bletHdness of glorified tmntt. 
1 '^ '^^HAT happy men, or angels these, 
'' That all their robes are spot- 
less white? 
*' Whence did this glorious troop arrive 
" At the pure realms of heavenly light ?" 

2F-rom torturing racks, and burning fires. 
And sees of their own blood they came ; 
But nobler blood has wash'd their irobes, 
Flowing from Christ, the dying Lamb. 

3 Now they approach tV Almighty Throne 
With loud hosannas night and day; 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One 
Measure their blest eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their souls ; 
He bids their parching thirst be gone ; 
And spreads the shadow of his wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Lamb, that fills tie middle throne, 
Shall shed arcnind hi» milder beams ; 
There shall they feast on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living streams. 

6 Thus shall theit mighty bliss renew,- 
Through the vast round of endless years; 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Ueals all their wounds, vad wipe» their 

tears. 
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A«l HTMif41. B. 1. CM. m 

"^ ' J Exeter, Cambridge. 

T/ie aame ; or, the martyrs ghrified, 

1 ^^n^IIESE glorious mincU, how bright 

they shine! 
«* Whence all their white array? 
** How came they to the happy seats 
** Of everlasting day ?" 

2 From torturing pains to endless joys, 

On fiery wheels' they rode. 
And strangely washM their rainent white 
In Jesus' dying blood. 

3 Now they approach a spotless God, 

And bow before his throne; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the Holy One. 

4 The unveiPd glories of his face 

Among his saints reside. 
While the rich treasure of his grace 
Sees all their wants' snpply'd. 

5 Tormenting thirst shall leave their souls, 

And hunger fiee as fast; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast. 

6 The Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock 

' Where living fountains rise. 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes, 

ai^nl Htmn33. B.2. cm. a 
"^® J Christmas, Bray. 

7*he blessed iociety in heaven, 

1 O AISE thee, my soul, fly up, and run 
Xv Through every heavenly street. 
And say. There's nought below the sun 

That's worthy of thy feet. 

2 Thus will we mount on sacred wings, 

And tread the courts above: 
Nor earth, nor all her mightiest things 
Shall tempt our meanest love. 
STherfe, on a high majestic throne, 
Th' Almighty Father reigns. 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 

4 Bright, like a snn, the Saviour -sits, 

And spreads eternal ' noon : 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To 'want the feeble moon. 

5 Amid those crer-shining skies. 

Behold the sacred Dove ; 
W'hile banisb'd sin, and sorrow flies 

From all the realms of love. 
6T*'e g'crious tenants of the place 

Stand bending round the throne ; 
And sainU and serapEs sing and praise 

The infinite TaBEE-Ojrr. 



7 [But O, what beams of bearenly grai 

Transport them all the while .* 
Ten thousand smiles from Jesos' ht 
And love in every smile !] 

8 Jesus, and when shall that dear dsij 

That joyftil hour, appear, 'i 

When I shall leave this bouse of cb^ 

To dwell among them there? - 

tii-CkX Hymn 68. B.2. CM. I 
^^^$ Warehaili, Stade. 

T7ie humble worshi/i of heaven. 
1 "pATHER, I long, I faint to Me 
A- The place of thine, abode; 
I'd leave Aj earthly courts^ and 'flee 

Up to thy seat, my God! 
tHere I behold -thy distant face, 

And 'tift a pleasing sight; 
But to abide in thine embrace 

, Is infinite delight ! 
5 I'd part with all the joys of sense 

To gaze upon thr throne; ' 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thcncf, 
. Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 [There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 

In shining ranks they move; 
And drinlt immortal . vigour in. 
With wonder, and with love. 

5 Then at thy feet with awful fear 

Th' adoring armies fall; 
With joy they shrink to sothiitg ther^ 
Before tb' eternal ai:l. 

6 There I would vie with all the host 

In duty, and in bliss ; 
While less than not fang I could boast, 
And vanity, confess.] 

7 The more thy gldries strike mine eyes, 

The humbler I shall lie; 
Thus, while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Unmeasurably high. 
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Psalm 96. L. P. M. » 
46th Psalm. 
The God of the Gentiles, 
1 T ET all the earth their .voices raise 
A-p' To sin|f the choicest psalm of praise, 
To sing and bless Jehovah's name; 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nation? show, 
And all his saving works prodain. 
2 The heathens know thy gloiy, Lord; 
The wondering nations read thy word ; 

Among us is^ Jehovah known: 
Our worship shall no more he paid 
To e:ods which mortal hands have made ; 
Our Maker is our God alone. 
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3 He fram'd ^e globe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light; 
His beauties how divinely bright ; 

His temple how divintly fair! 

4 Come,.the great day, the glorious hour, 
"When earth shall feel his saving power, 

And barbarous nations fear his name ; 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

#^«1 I Hymn91. B.2. cm. 2K 
^" * S Braintree, Barby. 

^he glory qf Christ in heaven. 

1 /^ THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
V^ The glories of the place. 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 

Of his o'erflowing "grace. 

2 Sweet majesty and awful love 

Sit smiling on his, brow ; 
And all the gloiTous ranks ^jpve 
At humble distance bow.^^ 

3 [Princes to his imperial name 

Bend their bright sceptres do«m ; 
Dom iBions,thi*ones,and powers rej oice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lofty piraise 

Through every heavenly street. 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet.] 

5 Those soft, those blessed feet of his. 

That once rude iron tore. 
High on a throne of light they stand, 
And all the saints adore. 

6 His head, the dear majestic head, 

That cmel thorns didf wound. 
See what immortal glories shine, 
And circle it around ! 

7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 

Whom we, iS^en, adore! 
But, when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts shall love him more 

8 [Lord ! how our souls are all on fire 

To see thy blest abode: 
L Our tongues rejdce in tunes of praise 
I X^ o"*' incarnate God ! 

-9 And while our faith enjoys this sight, 
,. We long to leave our clay; 

: And wish thy fiery chariots. Lord, 
f To fetch our souls away.] 



ggo? Hymn 75. B.2. CM. 5& 
$ Christmas, Hymn 2d, Pembroke. 

Sfiiritual and eternal joys ; or^ the be-* 
atific sight of Christ. 

IXJ^ROM thee,my God,my joys shall rise, 
1- And run eternal rounds, | 

Beyond the limits of the skies. 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself out-brave, , 

Leave dull mortality behind, I 

And fly beyond the grave. ' 

3 There,where my blessed Jesus reigns, \ 

In heaven's unmeasur'd space,j , 
I'll sp^nd a long eternity ' 

In -pleasure, and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove; 
And endless ages I'll adore 
The glories of thy love. 

5 [Sweet Jesus ! every smile of thine 

Shall fresh endearments bring. 
And thousand tastes of new delight 
From all thy graces spring. 

6 Haste,' my Beloved, fetch my soul 

Up to thy blest abode; i 

Fly, for my si>irit longs to see \ 
My Saviour; and my God.] 
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CO* I CANNOT periuade itt^-self to put a fuU' 
period to these divine H5'nms, imtil I have addressed 
ft special SONG OF GLORY to God the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Spirit, llioug^ the Latin name of 
it, Gloria Patri, be retained in the Englbh natioii^ 
from the Roman Church ; and tliough there may be 
some exedses of superititioui honour paid to the words^ 
df it, 'Which hiay hare tnrotight some tuAappy preju ^ 
dices in weetker Christians^ yet I bdieve it still to be 
one of the noblest parts of Christian worship. The! 
subject of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, 'which i^ 
that peculiar glory of the Di-virie Nature, ^hat ouij 
Lord" Jesus Christ has so clearly revt^led unto roen^ 
and is so necessary to trbe Chtistianity. The action 
is praise, v-bich is the most compkte and exalted part 
of heavenly vor^ip. I have cast the song into ai 
variety of fcoins, and have ^tted^ byji plain vernont 
or a larger para^irase, to be sung either alone, or at 
the conclusion of another Hjian. I have added also 
a few Hdsannas, or ascHptiom of salvation to Cbrikt(| 
in the tianemuber, and for the same end. 

DoiCOLOO**-* 
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fThfiseqf each metre are fiiaced to- 
gether^ beginning with long metre, J 

Htmv36. B. 3. IstL. M. M 
.Old Hundred, Bath. 

A *9ng tf pririH to (he ever-bles*ed TRINITY, 
G0i> the FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT. 

1 "D LESS'D be the Father and his love, 
X^ To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers 6f endless joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 

SGlorj to thee, great Son of God, 
From whose dear wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital J)]ood, 
Pardon and life for dying souls, 
f 3 We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Wlio in our hearts of sin and wo 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore. 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a shore. 

^a± I Hymw 29. B. 3. 2d L. M, « 
^"* S Quercy, Green's 100th, Bath. 
' 1 /^ LORY to <Jod the Trinity, 
> V-^Whotenamehasmystfries unknown; 
In essence One, in person Three ; 
A social nature, yet alone. 
\ 2 When all our noblest powers are joinM 
The honours of thy name to raise, 
Thy glories over-match our mind. 
And angels faint beneath the praise. 



Chose out his favourites to pr(x:laiii 

The h(»iour8 of his grace- 
2Glory to God the Son be psa/A, 
Wlio dwelt in humble clay. 
And, to redeem us from the dead. 
Gave his own life away. 

3 Glory to God tlie Spirit give. 

From whose almighty power 
Our souls their heavenly birth derive. 
And bless the happy hour. 

4 Glory to God that reigns above, 

Th* eternal Three in One, 

Who by the wonders of his love 

Has made his nature ^jaown. 

66Sl HymhSO. B.3. 2d cm. S 

1 npHE^ God of mercy be ador*d, 

•*• Who calls our souls from death, 
Wlio saves by his redeeiaing word, 
And new-creating breath. 

2 To praise the Father, and the Son, 

' And Spirit all divine. 
The One m Tiii-ee, and Three in One, 
IM saints and angels join. 

669? Htmk34. B.3. 3d cm. « 

Ni ) W let the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, [known, 
Where thei*e are works to make him 
Or saints to love the Xiord. 
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HYMir32. B.3. 3dL. M. SL 



TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 

666 I Htmn 33. B. 3. L. M. 

Pr thus, 

ALL 0ory to thy wondrous name, 
Father, of mercy, God of love ; 
ThU8>ive exalt the Lord, (he Lamb, 
And thus we praise the heavenly Dove. 

£ia>^\ Hymn 27. B.3. 1st CM. « 
"^^ \ Bray, St. Martins. 
3 r^ LORY to God the Father's name, 
^-T Who, from cur sinful race, 



HxMN 35; B. 3. C M. « 
Or thuff. 



670] 

HONOUH to thee. Almighty Three, 
And everlasting One; 
All glory to the Father i>e. 
The Spirit, and the Son, 

r;»7., ) Tfit^attheendofthePsalmi. 
P'M [CM.«] 

LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be adored, [known, 
Where there ai^e works to make ^im 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

x.»-^ > Hymn 98. B. 3. 1st. S. M. £ 
^ ' -^ $ Dover, Silver Street. 

1 T ET God the Father live 
1^ Forever on our tongues: 

Smrers from his first love derive 
The ground of all their songs. 

2 Ye saints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 

Who bought your souls from hell and 

By offering up his own, [death, 

<■ 
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DaXOLOGIES. 



63«, 67^ 



5 Give to the Spirit praise 
Of an immortal strain, - 
Whose light and power and grace con- 
Salvation down to men. [y^ys 
4» While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd sin, 
O may the blood and water Ijear 
The same record withm! 
5 To the great One. in Three, 
That seal this grace in heaven, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Etenial gloi'^' given. • 
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Hymn 31. B. 3. 2d. S.M.J? 

1 T 'ET God the Maker's name 
L-i Have honour, love and fear; 

To God the Saviour pay the same, 
And Godi the Comforter. 

2 Father of lights above. 
Thy mercy we^ adore. 

The Son of thine eternzil love, 
I And Spirit of thy power. 
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HirMw36. B. 3. 3d. S.M. «f 



YE angels i*ound the throne. 
And saints that dwell below> 
Worship the Father, love the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too* 
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Hymn 37. B. 3L S.M. & 



Or ihus^ 

GIVE to the Father praise; 
Give glory to the Soi\ ; 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 

gt^aX '^^^^ 5/ A at the end of the Psalms. 
^i^S [P.M. «] 

NOW to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, an^i Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given, 
Through all the worlds where God is 

known. 
By all the angels near the throne. 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 

gs>^>j I Hymn.38. B. 3. H. M. » 
^/ ' $ Bethesda, Portsmouth. 
Asong of/iraise to the blesaedTtamTY. 

1 T GIVE immortal praise 
1 To God the Faaier*s love. 
For all my comforts here, 
Aiid better hopes abavc. 



He sent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for sins 
That man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

Who bought us with his bloodl 
From everlasting wo: 

And now he lives. 

And now he reigns. 

And sees the fruit 

Of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal woi'snip give. 
Whose new -creating - power 
Makes the dead sijr.ier ' live : 

His work coin pic tea 
The great design,. 
And tills the soul 
With joy divine, 

4 Almighty Gpd, to thee 
Be endless honours done, 
Tue undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One; 

Where reason^ fails 
With all her powers, 
There faith prevails,.. 
And love adores, 

V>wt>> HymitSO. B.5. H.M. ^- 
"'^5 Portsmouth. 

1 X^ ^^^ ^^^^ chose us first. 

Before the world began;. 
To Him that bore the ourse 
To save rebellious man; , 
To^Him tliat form'd Our hearts anew 
Is endless praise And glory due. 

2 The Father's • love- shall run 
Through our immortal songs; 
We bring to God the Son 
Hosannas on our tongues: 

Our lips address 'I'he Spirit's name 
With equal praise, And zeal the same. 

3 Let every saint above, ' 
And angel round the throne. 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One. 

Thus heaven shall raise His honours high, , 
When earth and time Grow old and die. 
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»pO God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honours raise; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Ji^irit praise : . 
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HOSAHTNAS. 



685, 636, 687 



And while our lips Their tribute bring, j 2 The root of David here we find, 
^■w.-^ !?_•*». -.J Tn : — ^j^ offspring 'is the same; 

Eternity and time are joinM 
Paalmn. [H. M, ' 



Our futh adores The name we sing 

ciQf\\ Tf^c 6fh. at the end of the 
^^"S Paalmtt. [H. M. &] 

fPO God the Father's throne 

Perpetual honours raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, praise: 

With all our powers, 

'Eteri^^ King, 

Thy name we sing. 

While faith adores* 

Htbiii 41. B. 3. H. M. 2K 
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Or thus: 
'T^ our eternal XJod, 
■*' The Father, and the Son, ' 
And Spirit, all divine,. 
Three mysteries in one, » 

Salvauon, power. 

And praise be given, 

By all on earth. 

And all in heaven. 



THE HOSANNA: 

OR, 

r^ 3ALVATI0N ASCRIBED TO CHRIST. 

* 682 \ HiMN 42. B. 3. L. M. 2& 

J ITTOSANNA to king David's Son, 
XjL Who reigns on a superior throne ; 
We bless the Prince of heavenly birth ; 
Who brings salvation down to earth* 
3 Let every nation, every age, 
In this delightful work engage; 
Old men and babes in Sion sing 
The growing glories of her King. 

Hymn 43. B. 3. CM. « 
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1 T TOSANNA to the Prince of Grace ; 
Jm Sion, behold thy King ; 

^Proclaim thie Son of David's race. 
And teach the babes to sing. 

2 Hosanna to th* incarnate Word, 

WJbo i^f^*™ *^® Father came ; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
With blessings on his name. 
AQA? HxMNie. B. 1. CM. 3t 
y^^\ Bedford, Parma. 

Hosanna to Cfrriat. 
1 TTOSANNA to the royal Son 
XTi Of Pavid's ancient line ; 
His natures two, his person one. 
Mysterious and divine. 



In our ImmanuePjs name. 

3 Bless'd he that comes to wretched mefi 

With peaceful news from heaven; 
Hosannas ^f the highest strain 
To Christ the Lord be given ! 

4 Let mortals ne'er refuse to take 

Th' hosanna on their tongues. 
Lest rocks and stone* should rise, and 
Their silence into songs. [break 

^Q-> Hymn 89. B. 2. C.M.^« 
y^^S Christmas, York. 

Chri8t*9 victory over Satan, 

1 TTOSANNA to our conquering King I 
Cx The prince of darkness flies; 

His troops rush headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the skies. 

2 There bound in chains the lions roar, 

And flight thcrescu'd slieep; 
But heavy bars confine their power 

AiW malice to the deep. 
^3 Hosanna to our conquering King! 

All hsdl, incarnate love f 
Teirthousand songs and Tories wait 

To crowa thy head above. 
4 Thy victories and thy deathless £wne 

Through the wide world shall i-unj 
And everlasting ages siug 

The triumphs thou hast won. 

cioal Hymn 44. B. 3. S. M. * 
^^^] Watchman, St. Thomas. 
. TTOSANNA to the Son 

n Of David, and of God, 
Who brought the news of pardon down, 

And bought it with his blood, 
t To Christ th' anointed Kiog 

Be endless blessings given; 
Let the whole earth his glory siogj 
Who made our peace with heaven. 

^^^l Hymn 45. B.3. H^M. « 
^^ I S Portsmouth, Bethcsda. 

1 TTOSANNA to the King 
n. Of -David's ancient Wood; 
Behold he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God; 

Lfet old and-young Attend his way. 
And at his feet Their honours i»)- 

2 Glory to God on high; 
Salvation to the l^amb; 
Let earth, and sea, and skyi 
His wondrous love proclaim: 

Upon his head Shall honours rest, 
And every ft^e Proaounce bioi bless • 
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PREFACE. 



THE number of Hymns in this Selection has been limited to a 
little over three hundred, for the purpose of rendering it convenient to 
bind them in the same volume with the Psalms and Hymns of Dr. Watts, 
to which they are designed as a Supplement. For the same purpose also, 
some of the Hymns have been abridged, that the volume might not be 
extended to an immoderate size. 

In one respect at least, it is thought this Selection will be preferable 
to any now in circulation. It contains the ivhote of the Sacred Poetry 
of Dr. Watts, adapted to the purposes of devotion , and praise, not found 
in the common editions. 

An addition of nearly eighty Hymns from the pen of that ** sweet 
singer in Israel,*' to those already in use, cannnot but be highly grateful 
to the Christian public. ' In point of sentiment and poetry, they will be 
found worthy of the just celebrity of their distinguished author. Of the 
character of the other hymns, it is left for the public to judge. 

Care hae been taken to give as great a variety as the limits of the 
work would admit. Many excellent Hymns on particular subjects might 
have been inserted, but they would have excluded others on subjects 
equally impx)rtant. 

^ primary object, after giving the whole of Dr. Watts, has been to se- , 
lect the best Hymns on subjects which he had omitted r and the compi- 
ler flatters himself that this work, containing as it does more tb.a^ a 
THOUSAND Psalms and Hymns, of approved excellence, will fumfsh the 
churches of Christ with a supply of sacred poetry, better suited to all 
subjects and occasions, than any heretofore published: while, by throw- 
ing the whole into one volume, the price is reduced, and the confusion 
arising from the we of two books, avoided.g.^.^^^^^yQQOglc 



:. PREFACE. 

It affords me no small gratification, that both the plan and the select 
Hjoms have received the api»t>bation of manj whose jadgment.and taste 
the public have long been accostomed to respect. Bat the consideration 
that the book maj be used in the same congregation with the common 
editions of Watts, will probablj best recomoiend it to the attention of 
Christians. ^ n 

It has loi^ been a subject of regret among judicious persons, of vail re* 
li^ous denominations, that so man/ h^mns should have obtained circula- 
tion, which are entirely destitute of poetic merit, and which serve onlj 
to corrupt the taste, and excite the passions without benefiting the heart* 

The .injurious effects of such hymns it is boped the use of this Supple- 
ment will have a tendency to counteract, and^ at the s^une time preserve 
entire those iniinitable compositions of Dr. Watts, which many persons of 
late, have discovered too much willingness to mutilate or neglect. No se- 
Uction, however excellent, should be sufiered to supersede the use of tiieffir 

" It is deemed uimecess^ry to make any apology for taking a few 
hymns, from authors who differ in doctrinal sentiments, from myself and 
the churches with which I am in connexion* The hymns themselves, su- 
periour in their kind, and on subjects in which aU real Christians agree^ 
must and will be their own apology.^' 

May the great Head of the Church bless this Gamble efibrt to promotet 
HIS glory, and the beauty of Christian worship. 

JAMES M. mmBELh* 
BosToir, Mai/f 181^^ 
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- ^HE PERFECTIONS OP GOD, 

ALPHABETICALLY^ ARRAlTGEDr 

Htmit 1. h.M. Mdisori, ^ 

^Castle-Streetj Nantwich, Italy. 

.Being of God proclaimed by creation* 
\ npHE spacious firmament on high) 
jL With all the blue ethereal s]^, 
And spangled heavens, a >h|ning frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
2. The unwearied .«un,^ from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power displays 
And publishes, to every land. 
The work of an almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly,- to the listening^ earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth: 

4 While all the stars that round her bura. 
And all the planets .in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark, terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voicf nor sound 

"Amid their radiant orbs be fouiid: 
dla reason's ear they aU rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ;. 
"Forever singing, as they* shine— 
>* The haqd that made us is divine." 

Hymn 2. C. M. Steele. ^ 

Stade, SU^MardiM, Barby. 
Condescension \of God> 
1 t;^T£RN ALiPower, Almighty God^ 
, JZj Who can approach thy thrGa<2i? 
Accessiess light , is thine abode. 
To angel eyes unknown. 
. ^ Before the* rattoaoce of thine eye. 
The 'heavens no longer shine \ 
Andr all ttie glories oT the sky 
Ase bat tlie shade of th^^ 



a Great Godj-and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below? 
To this vile world thy notice bend/ 
^Tnese seats of $in and wo? 

4 [But O ! to shew thy smiling face, 

I'o bring thy glones.near! 
Amazing and transporting grace. 
To dwell with mortals here!] ^ 

5 How strange ! how awful is thy love I 

With trembUng we adore : 
Not all the exalted minds above 
Its .wonders can explore. 

6 While golden harps and angel tongues 

Resound immortal lay^, 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise, and mean thy praise. 

Htmn^3. CM. WattsU l^ric FoemaM 

' Carthage, St^Amis, SuOaTidb. . 
Condescension ©/ God* 
I TTI 7^^^ *^^ lEltemal bows the skies^ 
VV To visit earthly things, 
Withsc^dni divine he turns his eyes 
From to .vers of haughty kings. 

2 He bids his awful chariot roll 

Far downward from the skies. 
To viMt^ every humble soul. 
With pleasure in his eyes. 

a Why shlould the Lord^that reigns abovc» 

Disd^ so lofty kings? 
Sav, Lord, and why such looks of love 
Upon such wcMthlcBS things? 

4 Mortals, bedun^ ; what creature dares 

Dispute his awtul will? 
Ask no account ol his affairs. 
But tremble, and be still. 

5 Just like his nature is his grace. 

All sovereign , and all ft'ee ; 
Great God, how searchless are thy >»•«-'• 
Haw deep Uiy judgments 
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^THE PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 



HxuMi. e.M. tVatti'* Lyric Poetiu.M 5 Forevtr permanent and fix'd. 



6, 'j 



Abridge, Canterbury. 

Decrees and Dominion of Ood» 

1 XT' EEP silence, all creiited things, 

XV And wait your Maker's nod 

My *oui stands trembling^ while she sings 

The honours of her God. 
^ Life^death,aad hell^and worlds unknown 
Hang on his hrm decree: 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
J4or borrows leave to be, 

3 Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies, 

Wkh all the fetes of men. 
With everv angel's form and size, 
Drawn by the eternal pen. 

4 His pi'ovideiice unfolds the book. 

And makes his counsels shine; 
E ich opening leaf, and ev'ry stroke 
Fulfils some deep design. 

5 Here, he- exalts neglected worms 

To sceptres and a crown : 
And there, the following page heturns, 

And ti-eads the monarch down; 
D Not Gabriel asks the reason why ; 

Nor God the reason gives; 
Nor dares the fHv'rite- angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 
7 My God, . I would not long to see 

My fate with curious eye^. 
What gloomy lines ai*e wdtforme. 

Or what bright Scenes may rise. 
t In thy fair book ef life and grace, 

O may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 

Ben^th my Lord the Lamb! 



Hymn 5. C. M. Rowe* 
' Devizes, St. Amw, Cantsrbuiy.. 

Eternity of God, 

1 nnHOU didst, O miglUy God, exist 

X Ere time began its race; 
Before the ample elements ' 
Fiird up the void of space. 

2 Before the pond'rous eaithly globe 

In fluid air was stay'd; 
Before the ocean's mighty springs 
Their liquid stores display'd. 

3 And when the pillars -of the worlds 

With sudden ruin break, 
And all this vast and goodly frame 
Sinks in the mighty wreck: 



From Rotation free, 
Unchang'd, in everlasting years. 
Shall thy existence be. - 

Hyms 6. L. M. Med/iam. SL ' 

Portagal, Wells, ShoeL 

Fait/ifulnesa of God. 

IV^'E humble saints, proclaim abroad 

X The honours of a faithful God ; 

How just and true are all his wajs. 

How much above your highest praise I 

2 The words his sacred lips declare, 
6f his own mind the image, bear ; 
What should him tempt,, from fraiKj 
Blest in" his self snfficieiicy. [free, 

3 He win not his great self deny : 
A God all truth can never lie :. ^ 
As well might he his being quit 
As break hi» oath, or word forget. 

4 Let frighted rivers change their course, 
Or backward hasten to their source; 
Svvift through the air let rocks be hurl'd, 
And ttountains like the chaffbe whirrd. 

5 Let suns and stars^ forget to rise. 
Or quit their stations in the skies; 
Let heaven arid earth both pass away, 
Eternal, truth shall ne'er decay. 

(STrue to his word, God gave his Sod, 
To die fof crimes which men had done \ 
Blest pledge! he never will revoke 
A ^Uigle pronuse he has spoke. 

Hymn 7. CM, Steele. k 
Itish, Exeter, Abridge. 
Goodness of God^ 
IVTE humble souls, approach your God 
X With songs of isacred praise. 
For he is good, immensely goody 
And kmd are all hfs ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care. 
In him we .live and move ; 

But ndblejT benefits decla^ 
The wonders of his Ipve. 

3 He -gave his Son, his only Son, 
To ransom rebel worms; 

'Tis-here he makes his goodness known 
In its diviner forms. 

4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come; 
'Tis here our hope relies; ^ 

A safe defence, a peaceful home. 
When storms of trouble rise. 



4 When from her orb the moon shall start, 5 ITiine eye beholds, Witfi kind regard, 
Th^ a^tonish'd sun roll back ; The sotils who trust in thee ; 



While all the trembling starry lamps 
Their ancient course forsake 



Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divipely free. 
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6 Great Ga^ ta thy almighty love, 
What honourik shall we i*a]se? 
Not all the raptur'd songs above 
Can render equal praise, 

HYMJfS. L.M. WaUa'9 Lyric Poer^uM 

Pwtugal, Old Hundred^ Blendon. 

Greatneu ^fGod^ or G9d supreme and self-sufficient. 

1 IVHAT is our God,or- what his name, 

• Nor men. can learn,nor angels teach; 

. He dwells concealed in radiant flame, 

Where neither eyes nor tho^ts baa reach. 

2 The spacious ^rorlds of hedvenly light, 
Compar'd with him, how short they fall I 
They are too dark, and he too bright ; 
Nothing are they^ and God is all.- 

3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo ! 
Creation rose ut his command ; 
Whirlwinds and seas their limits know» 
Bound in the hollow of hia.hand. 

i There rests the earth, there roll the 

spheres^ 
_ There nature leans, and feels h^r prop ^ 
But his own self-sufficiency bears 
The weight of his own glories up. 

5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
. Measuring their changes by the moon ; 

No ebb his sea of ^lory knows ; 
Hb age is one eternal noon. 

6 Then fly, my song, an endless round, 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raise: 
All nature dwell upon the sound. 
But we can ne'er fulfil the praise.^ 

Hmir 9. C. M. W/ihorCa Select. «:orb 

Bedford, Ab^dge, York. 

, Holinesa oj GocL 
ITJJOLY and reverend is the name 
-tJ^ Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy Loixl> the angels cry ; 
ITirice holy, let us" sing. 
2Heav^n's brightestlamps with him com- 
How meai> they look and dim^ [parM, 
The fairest angels have their spots, 
Whea ofice compar'd with him. 
SHoly t» he in all his works,^ 

And truth is his delight ; 
But ^nners and their wicked ways^ 
Shall perish fron» his,sigt>t» ' 

4 The deepest reverence x>f the mind. 

Pay, O my soul, to God; 
lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

5 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 
. 'Whofn words nor thought&can reach ;, 

A brc^ea heart shall please him more 

Than the best fonos of speech* 
tuFFLSKSirr, ~ T^ 



6 Thou holy God, preserve my sou 

From all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight^ 
And they thy face shall see. 

i 
HvMN 10- L. M. Watt9^9 Lyrics . M\ 

GieenVHundiedthr Angel*! Hymn. 
IncomfirehenaibUity qf God. ' \ 

1/^OD is a name my soul adores^ 
VTTh' Akwghty Three,th' «temalOnet 
Nature and grace, with aJl their powers^ 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 

2 From thy great self thy being springs :■ 
Thou art thy own original, 
Made up of uncreated . things, 
And self-sufficience bears them allr 

3Thy voice produc^^the seas andspheres. 
Bid the waves roar and planets shine ; 
But nothing like thyself appears [thine. 
Through aB these jspacious works of 

4 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures run : 
Thy being no succession- knows, 
And all thy vast designs are one* 

5 Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 
And worship in submissive forms; 
Thy presence shakes^ this lower ball*. \ 
This little dwelling-place of worm8# 

6 How shall affrighted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath thy feet we lie so far, 
And se& but shadows of thy facet 

7.Who can behold the blazing light!. 
Who can approach consuming flame f 
X^one but thy wisdom knows thy might. 
None but thy word caaspeak thy name > 

Htmi^ 11. C. M. Situvt. « or |> 

St.^nnSf Huddersfield. \ 

God incom/irehensidle. 

1 f^ ELESTI ALrKing, our spirite lie, 
^^ Trembling beneath thy feet; 

And wish, and cast a longing eye, i 
To reach thy lofty seat. 

2 In thee,, what endless wonders meet t 
What various glories shine! 

The dazraling rays too fiercely beat 
Upon our fainting mind. , 

3- Angels are lost ia, glad surprise, 

It thou unveil thy grace; 
' An humble- awe runs thr<High the skieS^ 

When wrath arrays thy face. 
4 Created powers, how weak tliey be ^ 

How short our praises fall! 
So much aluh to nothing, we, 

An4 thoo, th^ eternal AH. i 
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5 Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 
And awfully adore; .. 
For the weak piiuons of 'our tninds 
Can siretch a thou};ht no more. 

II YMir 15. CM. Watts^s Lyrics. 2K or b 

St. AsaphSy Bedfijrd, Sta4«. 

Infinity of God* 

1 'T'H Y names, how infinite they be" f 

JL Great everlasting One! 
Boundless thy might and majesty^ 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 

2 Thy glories shine ci wondrous size. 

And wondrous lar^ thy grace: 
Immortal da)^ breaks trom thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 

3 Thine essence is a vast abys^, 
- Which angels cannot sound, 
An ocean of infinities. 

Where all our thoughts are drownM 

4 Thy mysteries of creation lie 

Beneath enlighten'd minds; 
Thoughts can 'ascend above tlie skyr 
And fly Jbefore the winds; 

5 Reason may g^asp the massy hills, 

And stretch from pole to pole ; 
But half thy name our spirit fills, 
And overloads our sodl 

6 In vain our haughty reason swells, 

For nothing's found in thee 
But boundless inconceiv^bles, 
And va»t eternity. 

Hymn 13. CM. Watts^Lyrica, » or b 

Cantefbury, Bedford, Abridge. 

Sovereignty and grace, ' 
1 'T'HE Lord, how fearful is his name! 

X HoW^ wide is lus command! 
Nature, with all her moving frame. 

Rests on his mighty hand. 
^ Immortal glory forms his throne, 
• And light his awful, tobe; 
While with a smile, or with a frown. 
He manages the globe. 

3 A word of his almighty breiath _ 

Can swell or sink the seas; 
Build the vast empires of the earth. 
Or break them as 'he please. 

4 Adoring ang^els round lum fall, 

In all their shining forms. 
His sovereign eye looks thro' them all. 

And pities mortal worms. 
^,Now let the Lord Ibrever reign. 

And sway us as he will, 
Sick, or in health,' in ease, or pain, 
We are his favourites stiE 



Hymn U. CM. & 

BnuDtree, Iiidi, Devizes. 

Love of God, 

lO OME, ve that know and fear tijc 

w And lift your souis above; [Lord, 

Let every heart and voice accord, 

To sing, that God is love. 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears. 
To shew, that God is love. 

3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire, 

Thunders his dreadful name.; 
But Sion sings, in melting notes. 
The honoui's of the Lamb. 

4 In all his doctrines and commands, 

His counsels aiid designs — 
In ev'ry work his hands have fram*d, 
His love supremely shines. 

5 Angels and men the news proclaim 

Inroueh earth and heaven above, 
The joyml and transpoi*ting news, 
That God the Lord is love. 

Htmw 15. L. M. , Ufiton's Selection, « 
Weill,. Old Hundredy PortugaL 

Majesty of God, 

1 T^O thou, my soul, in sacred lay?, 
i^ Attempt thy great Creator'sprais« ; 
But, O, what tongue can speak his fame! 
What mortal verse can reach the tlieme ! 

2 Before his throne 'a flittering band 
Of seraphim, and angels, stand; 
EthefeaJ spirits, who, in flight, 
Out wing the active rays of light. 

3 To . God alt nature owes its birth ; 
He form'd this pond'rous glob^ of ealh, 
He raisM the glorioua .arch on high, 
And measurM out the azure sky. 

4 In all our Maker^s grand designs. 
Omnipotence,, with wisdom, shines; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame, 

'Bear the great impress of. bis name. 

5Rais'd on devotion's lofty wipg, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds applaud the song. 

Htmit 16. L. M. Rififion^s Select, ^ 

Leeds, Castle Street. 

SfiiritudlUy of God. 

inpHOU art, O God, a Spirit pure, 

X Invisible to mortal eye^ 

Th' immortal, and th' eternal King, 

The great, the good, the onljr ifrief. 
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2 W'hile nature changes, and her works 
Oorrupt, decay, dissolve, and die, 
Thy essence pure no change shall see, 

- Secure of immortality. 

3 Let. stupids heathens frame their gods 
Of gold and silver, ^wood and stone ; . 
Ours is the God that made the heavens ; 
Jehovah he, and God alone. 

4 iVIy- soul, the purest homage, pay. 
In truth, and spirit him adore; 
Jkifore shall this please than sacrifice, 
Than outward forms delight him more 

Htmn 17. C. M. Pl^atts^s Sermons. « 

Irish, Braintree. 

Trinity, 

1P*ATHER of glory ! to thy. name 
Jl Immortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim. 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honour to the Son, 

Who makes thine anger cease; 

Our lives he ransom'd with his own, 

And died to make our peace. 

3 To, thy Almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brmgs us near to thee, 
And. trains us up for heavei). 

4 Let men with their united voice 

Aidore-th' eternal God, 
And spread his honours and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 

5 Let fi^th, and love, and duty join. 

One general song to raise; 
Let saints m earth and heaven combine 
In harmony and prsuse. 

HymjuIS. L.M. Wdliams^s Psalma,^ 

Old Hundsed, Portiigal. 

Uniixf of God: 

^l"pTERNAL God! Almighty Cause 

XLi Of earth, and seas, and worlds 

unknown, 
All things are subject to thy laws. 
All things depend on thee alone, 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 
Of all within itself .possessed ; 
Controll'd by none are thy commands ; 
Thou from thyself alone art bless'd. 

3 To thee alone ourselves we owe ; 
Let heaven and earth due homage pay ; 
AH other gods we disavow. 

Deny their claims, renounce their sway. 

4 Spread thy great name through heathen 
Their idol deities dethrone ; ^ "[lands ; 
Reduce ^e world to thy commands; 
And. reign, a» thou, art, God alone. 



Hymw 19. L. M. Watta^a Lyrica. «f 
BlendoD, Castle-Street. ~ 

God only knovm to himaelf, 

1 C TAND and adore ! how glorious He, 
O That dwells in bright eternity I 

We gaze, and we confound our sight, 
Flung'd in th' abyss of dazzling light. . 

2 Seraphs, the nearest to the throne, 
Begin, aijd speak the Great Unknqwn : 
Attempt the song, wind up your strings. 
To notes untried, and bqundless ihings. 

3 How far your highest praises^ fall 
Below th' immense Original! 
Weak creatures we, that strive in vain 
To reach an uncreated strain ! 

4 Great God, forgive our feeble lays, 
Soiind out thine own eternal praise ; 
A song so vast, a theme so high, 
Calls for the voice that tuned the sky. 

Hymn 20. L. M. Kcedham. « 

^ Isliiigtou, Italy, Gloucester. 
Moral ptrfectiom of tfie Betty imitated, 

\r> RE AT Author of th' immortal mind! 
VrT For noblest thoughts and views de- 
Make me ambitious to express [sign'd, 
The image of thy holiness. 

2 While 1 thy boundless love admire, 
Grant me to catch the sacred fire ; 
Thus shall my heavenly birth be known., 
And fo'r thy child thou wilt me own. 

3 Enlarge my soul w-ith love hice thine; 
My moral pbwers hy grace refine ; ' 
So shall 1 feel another's wo, 
^nd cheerful 'feed an hungry foe. 

4 I hope for pardon, through thy Son, 
For all the crimes which I have done f 
O, may the grace that pard6ns me, 
Constrain me to forgive like thee ! 



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 
HYMif21. CM. Watta'a Lyrics, 2gL 

Biaintree, Devizes. 
A song to Creating Wisdom, 

1 TJ' TsRNAL Wisdom» tliee we praise! 
jL* Thee the creation sings ! [seas. 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, ai^d 

And heaven's high palace rings. 

2 Thy band, how wid« it spread the skyf 

How glorious to behold! 
Ting'd with the blue of heavenly dye. 
And starrM with sparkling gold, 

'* [gitized by VjjOOQIC 
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3 Thy gloHea Maze all nature round, 6 Xet nobler favours cUaxn hh pr 



And strike ttie guzing si^lit, 
Tbroogh skies^and seas.and solid ground, 
\ViUi terror and delight 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill. 

Shine through the worlds abroad. 
Our souls wich vast * amazement fill, 
And speak the builder, God^ 

5 But still the wonders of thy gprace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus' face 
We see, adore, and love. 

\ - 

Hymk 22. L. M, Doddridge. M 

Antigua, CwUe STtreet. 

God'^ goodnesa to she children qf men. 

IVf E sons of men, with joy record 
X The various wondert of the Lord ; - 
And let his power and goodness sound, 
Through all your tribes the earth around* 

£ Let the high heavens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant Hi^ht ) 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

3 But O I that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love 1 

'CrodS only Son, in flesh array^^ 
' For man a bleeding victim made, 

4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar. 
There, in the land of praise adore ; 
The theme demands an angePs lay^ 
Demands an everlasting day» 

Hymw 23. C. M. Stf-ele. 31 

Irish, Brnrntree. Chrutmu. 
Creation and Providence* 

1 T OKD, when our raptur'd thought 
jL^i Creation's beauties o'er, [surveys 

AU naUire joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid our souls adore. 

2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes> 

Thy radiant fdotsteps shine; 
Ten thousand pleashi^ wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. 

3 The livbig tiibes, of countless forms, 

In earth, and sea, and air. 
The meanest flids,the smallest worms, 
Almighty power declare. 
4Thywisdom» power, andgoodness^ 
In all thy works appear : [Lprd, 
And, O ! let man thy praise, record— 

Man, thy distinguish'd care 
& From thee the breath of life he drew; 
That breath thy power maintains 
tender men^, ever new, 
brittle frame sustains. 



Of reason's light possessed; 
By revelation's brightest ray* 
Still more divmely bless'd. 

Htmw 24. CM. Cov^icr. 
St. Anns, Barby, Stftde^ 

The myHtrit* f/* Provideiux; or^ tight tii 
Out qf darkness* 

1 f^ OD moves in a mysterious wjt 
vJ His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the &^ 
. And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 

He treasures up his bright desigos, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3Te fearful saints, fresh courage (akfi 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. - i 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
But trust him for his grace; I 
Behind a frowning providence | 

He hides a smiling face.- i 

SHis purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour; I 

The bud may have a bitter tastey | 
But sweet will be the flowt^r. 

SBUnd unbelief is sure to err. 
And scaa his work in vain; 
God is his own ^interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

Hymn 25. C^M. Beddoms. 4 

Bedford, St. Martinw 

Mysteries to be exfilained /lereafter. 

t i^ HEAT God,of Providence! thy 
VJT Are hid from mortal sight ; [way^ 
Wrapt in impenetrable shades, 
.Or cloth'd with dazzUng light. 

2 The wondrous methods (rf thy grace 

Evade the human eyer 
The nearer we attempt t' ^proach*, 
' The farther <^ they fly. 

o But in the world of bliss abovcr 
Where thou dost ever reign. 
These mysteries shall be all uoveil'd^ 
And not a doubt remain. 

4 The San of Righteousness shall there 

His brightest beams display^ 
And not a hov'ring ckmd "boKure 
That never-ending, day; 
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. HY3*iir26. CM. Jddison. SL 

Carthage, Arundel, Irish. 

Gratitude fW divine rnerci^s. Part I. 

1 X XT HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

VV My nsiiig soul surveys, 
Xranspoi'te4 with the view^ I*m lost 
In wonder, love arid praise. 

2 Thy providence my life sustain'd, 

And all my wants redress'd. 
When in the silent womb I lay, 

Or hung upqn the breast. 
S To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had leam*d 

To form themselves in prayer. 
4Unnumber'd comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

From whom those comforts flow'd. 
5 When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen convey'd me safe, 

-And led me up to man. 
O^Through hidden dangers,toiIs,and death, 

It gently -clear'd my way; 
_And through the pleasing scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray. 

-HYMJf27. CM; Addison. ^ 

Bedford, St. Anns, York. 

(gratitude for divine mercies. Part IT . 

1 WHENpale with 9icknes8,oft hast thou 

With health renew'd "my face ; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
ReViy'd my soul with grace. 

2 Thy bounteous hand with worldly good 

Has made my cup rup o'er; 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my store, 

3 Ten thousaiid thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ, - 
Nor is the least ^ cheerful heart, 
That tastes those ^fts with j(^. 

4 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness PU pursue; 
And after death,' in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful song. I'll raise ; 

For O, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise^ 

Hymn 28. li. M. Mdiaon. » 

Psalra 46, St. Hettens. 

God our Sfiefiherd. 
J'PHE Lord my ps^sture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 



His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye. 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on thfe thirsty mountain pant; 
To fertile vtiles, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow^ 
Amid the verdaUt landscapes flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thtough devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
His Jjoiinty .shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With Kvely greens and Jierbage crown 'd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My stcdfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with nte still ; 
Thy friendly staff shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dismal shade. 

Htmn-29. L. M. Cowfier, ag 
Dunstan, Castle-Street. 
Grace and Prdvidence, 

1 A LMIGHTYKing«wh,bse wondrous 
•rV hand 

Supports the weight of sea and land ; 
Whose grace is such a boundless store. 
No heart shall break that sighs for more, 

2 Thy providence supplies mjr food. 
And His~ thy .blessing makes it good ; 
My soul is nourish'd by thy word ; 
Let' soul and body praise the Lord. 

3 My streams of outward comfort came 
From him who built this earthly frame ; 
Whate'er I want his bounty gives,'' 
By whom my soul forever lives. 

4 Either his hand preserves from pain, 
Or^ if I feel it, heals again ; 

From Satan's malice shields my breast. 
Or over-rules it for the. best. 
5F-orgive the song that falls, so low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe! 
It means thy praise, however poor, 
An angel's song cm do no more, 

HyMw30. CM. Addison. J^. 

Tisbwy, Mear, Ro^ester. 

The Traveller's Fsalnu 
\ rr OW are thy servants bless'd.Q Lord, 
JlI How sure is their defence ; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 
Their help Omnipotence. 
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UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 



.2 In foreign 1*60] ms, and lands remote. 
Supported by thy care. 
Through butning climes they pass un- 
And l)reathe in tinted air/ {hurt, 

3 When by £he dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave. 
They know tliou art not slow to hear, 
Nor imp9teht to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy Will; ^ 
The sea, that roars at thy command; 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, ieuid deatfis, 

Thy goodness/well adore; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope tor more.. 

HTM9 31. L.M. Ufiton. 

Luton, Shoel, Eaton. 
Gratitude for journeymg mercies, 

1 ^n|^VVAS God who kept me by his pow'r, 

His goodness, O m^ soul, adore ! 
Preserved by him, to mm I raise 
This monument of grateful praise. 

2 Many g^ out and ne'er return. 
But > leare their families to mourn 
The sad irreparable blow. 
Hasty, and vast, and awful too. 

3 Others retum'd in safety, find, 
Fled from the earth, some lovely mind, 
Embraqe in vain the breathless day, 
And wish to grieve themselves away. 

4 What woes beyond my powers to count, 
What sorrows to unknown Muount 
Might have occur' d to wound my heart, 
And bid my brightest scenes depart ! 

6 But God (his name my soul shall bless) 
Still crowns my house with life and peace; 
My life he crowns with every good. 
And win be known a gracious God. 

6 What can I do but ask his grace. 
Still to enhance my debt of praise; 
JesQs, my soul to thee I bring, ^ 
And long to serve thee while I sing. 

HTMir32. C,M, Madan'sCdIl. » 

Stade, Mear, St. Anns. 

Jltanksgivingfor deliverance in a storm 

X r\^ little bark, oh boist'rous seas, 

V-/ By cruel tempest tost. 

Without one cheerful beam of hope. 

Expecting to be lost. 
2 We to the Lord m humble prayer 

Breath*d out our sad distress; 
Though feeble,yet with contrite hearts. 
We begg'd return of peace. 



^yM 



3 The stormy wkids did cease to blov^ 

Tlte waves no more ^d roll; 
And soon again a placid sea 
Spoke comfort to each soaL 

4 O ! may our grateM,trembling heartt 

Sweet hallelujahs smg 
To him who ham our lives preserv'd,^ 
Our Saviour and our King. 

5 Let us proclaim to all the worlds 

With heart and vdce, again, 
And tell thfe wonders he hathdooe 
For uSy Ui^ sons of men. 

HTXJf^.. L. M. Evans's ColL A 

Green** Hundredth, IsUngton. 

Providence. 

IfHC earth and all the heavenly frame 

Their great Creator's love proclaim! 

He gives the sun his genial power, 

And sheds the soft refreshing shower. 

2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; 
To mep! who, from thy bounteous hand. 
Receive the gifts of every land. 

3 Nor to the human race aloxie' 
Is his paternal goodness shown; 
The tribes of earthy and sea, and air 
Enjoy his universal care. 

4 Not e^en a sparrow yields bis breath, 
Till God permits the stroke of death : 
He hears the ravens when they call, 
The Father, and the Friend of all. 



UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 
HTMif 34. C. M. Watts's Lyrics. %\ 

Pl^rma, Pembroke, Knavesboio*. 

Universal HuUelujah. 

i T>R AISE ye the "Lord, immortal choir, 

X That fill the realms above; 

Praise him, who formed you of hb fee. 

And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, Ye crystal skies, 

The floor of his abode j 
Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before yoOr brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 

Whose beams create our dajs. 
Join with, the silver queen of night, 
^Vnd own your borrowed rays. 

4 Winds, ye shall bear his name aloud, 
Through the ethereal blue; 
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UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 



37, 38 



E^or when his chariot is a cloud. 

He makes his wheels of you. 
Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas. 

In your eternal poar; 
Let wave to wave resound his praise, 

And shore reply to shore; 
Tl:under andhail,and fire^ and stormF, 

The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, 

And Bpesik His awful hand. . 
Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pmes^ 

To him that bid you grow; 
^weet clusters, bend the fruitful vkies 

On every thankful bough, 
rhus while the meaner creatures ang. 

Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 
Echo the glories of your King 

ITirough all the nations round. , 

Hymn 35- C. M. Evana*8 Coll. 2ft 

Tisbury, Iriib, J[>eTizes. 
PraiBC to God, 

THE glorious armies of the sky. 
To thee. Almighty King f 
rriumphant anthems consecrate. 

And haUelujahs sing. > 

But still their most exalted flights 

Fall vastly short of thee; 
How ^stant then must human pmse 

From thy perfections be? 
Yet how, my God, shall I refrain, 

When to tny ravished sense, 
Sach eteature, in its various ways, 

Displays thy excellence? 
The blushes of the morn confess 

That thou art much more fair; 
When in the east its beams revive. 

To gild the fields of air. 
llie OTigingbird8.the whisthng wmds. 

And waters murmurtne fall, - 
Fo praise the 4irst Ahnighty Cause, 

Vf ith different voices call. 
Thy numerous works exalt thee thus, 

Ajid shall we silent be? 
^o, rather let us cease to breathe, 

Than cease from pwusuig thee. 

HTMJfsSa. L. M. Doddridge. « 

- Neweourt, Nantwich. 
PraUt to God for hit ^unnumbered merciet. 

IN glad amazement, Lord, we stand 
Amid the bounties of tby hand ; 
iow numberless those bounties are ! 
law rich, how various, and how fair ! 



2 But O ! wl^at poor returns we make ! 
What lifeless thanks we pay thee back ! 
Lord, we con/ess, with humble shame, 
Our offerings scarce deserve the name. 

3 Fain would our labouring hearts devise 
vTo bring some nobler sacrifice; 

It sinks beneath the mighty load; 
What shall we render to our God? 

4 To him we consecrate our praise. 
And vow the remnant .of our days ; 
Yet what, at best, can we pretend. 
Worthy such gifts, from such a friend ? 

5 In deep abasement, Lord, we see 
Our emptiness and poverty ; 
Enrich our souls with grape divine, 

'And Make them worthier to be' thine. 

Hymn 37. L. M. Evanses Coll, X 

I^ly, Portugal, Shoel, Leeds. ^ 

PraUe to God through the whole of our exiHence. 

1 /^ OD of my life, through all its days, 
VjT My grateful powers shall sound 

thy praise ; 
The song shall wak« with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious carts would break my rest. 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praise I'll raise on high, 
And check the murmur,, and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er ^nature shall prevail. 
And. all its -powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break. 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But O I when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I, am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join* the musick of the skies ! 

5 Soon shall I learn ^ th* exalted strains. 
Which echo through the heav'nly plains;, 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

V 

Hymit 38. L. M. Watta'^a Lyrics. X , 

Old* Hundred, WeDs, Pi«lra 97. 

God exalted above all praiae. 

ITJ^ TERNAL Power ! .whose high abode 
JlJ Becomes- the grandeur of a God : 
Infinite length beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds- 

2 The lowest step around thy seat ' 
Rises too high for QabriePs feet ; 
In vain the tall archangel tries [eyes. 

, To reach thine height with wond'ring 
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SCRIPTURE. 



41, 42 



3 Lord, what shall earth and aahes.do?, 
We should adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High1 

4 i^arth from afar has heard thy ^fame, 
And worms ha>e liearnt to lisp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, but man below; 
Be short onr tunes ; our words be few: 
A sacred reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 



SCRIPTURE. , 
Htmn 391 C. M. Ri/ifion'a "Selec, » 

Barby, St* Darids. 
The intpired word, a system of knowledge and joy ^ 

1 TT O W precious is the book divine, 
Xx By inspiration given! 
Briofht as a lamp its doctrines shine. 
To guide our souls to heaven 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fe^i*5. 

3 This lamp, through all the jtedious night 

Of life, shall guide our wav : 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. . 

Htmn 40, C. M. Dt, S. Stermctf. « 

Toik, St. A.nn8, Iri^. 

TherichesofGod^a word. 

1 T ET avarice, from shor©^ to shore 
JLi Herfav'ritc cod pursue; 

Thy word, O Lbi:d, we value more 
Than India or rem. 

2 Here, mines of knowledge, love, and joy. 

Are open'd to our sight ; 

The purest gold witkout alloy, 

Aud^gems <livinely bright, 

3 The counsels of redeeming grace 

These sacred^ leaves uhfold ; 
And here the .Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptur'd eyes behold. 

4 Here,, light descending from above 

Directs our doubtful feet; 
IJere, promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet 

5 Our numerous gijefs aro here redrest„ 

And all our wants supply'd: 



Nought we can ask to make us West 

Is in this book denied. 
6 For these inestimable gains» 

That so enrich the mind, 
O may we seaixh with eager pams^ 

Asiur'd that we sliall find! 

Hymn 41. L.M. Beddome. S 

Porttigal, Greenes HoHdreth. 
^ Usefuinesa of the Scrifiturea. 

1 tJ OW precious is thy word, O God 
n 'Tii? for our light and guidance giv*n; 

It sheds a lustre all ahroad. 

And points the path to bliss and heaven 

2 It fills the soul with sweet delight 
It quickens its inactive powers; 
It sets our wandering footsteps rigbt: 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours: 

3 Its promises rejoice our hearts^ 
Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts; 
It comforts and instructs us too. 

4 Ye favour'd lands, who have this word, 
Ye saints, who feel its saving power— 
Ignite your tongues to praise the Lord, 
And his distinguished grace adore< 



Hymn 42. - C. M. Steele. 

-St. Aiuit, Irish, Canterlrarf. 

The excellency and sufficiency vftke 

Holy Scrihturea. 
IT^ATHERof mercies! in thy word 
A. What endless glory shines; 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wfetched sons ~of waul 

Eidiaustless riches ifind ; 
Riches above what earth can grant 
And lasting as the mind;. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge gro^ 

And yields a free repast; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knowi 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voic 

Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life, and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 
50 may these, heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I ser 

And still increasing light. 
6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord! 
Be thou forever near: 
Teach roe to love thy sacred word 
And view my Saviour there! 
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INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 



46 



CHRIST. 



HIS INCARNATION. 



)K 



Hymn 43. C. M. Medley, 
Exeter, Irtslj, Braiutree. 
Tncarnation cf Chrht, 

MORTALS,awal£e,with angels join, 
And chaut the solemn lay: 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 

fo hail the auspicious day. 
I In heaven the raptVous song began, 

.And sweet seraphic lire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuird the lyre. 
3S wift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roll*d; 
1'he iheme, the &ong, the joy w^asnew, 
*Twas more than ^eaven could hold. 
4" Down through the portals of the sky 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew with eager joy. 
To bear the news to man. 
~5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And ^\ory leads the song. 
Good-will and peace are heard thro*0!it 
Th' harmonious heavenly throng. 

HxMN <4. L. M. J. C. W. » 

Hotharo, Bath-Abbey. 

Mitivity of Chrjst, 

1 TTARK ! the herald*angels sing, 
fA "Glory to the new-born Kine:: 

" Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
" God and sinners reconciPd.'* 

2 Joyful, an je nations, rise, 
Join , the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ i9 born in Bethlehem !** 

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord : 
JF^ate in time behold "him come, 
Oflspring of a virgin''s womb. 

4Veird in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ♦ 
Pkas'd as man with men 1' 
Jesus, our Immanuel, here. 

HTitfw45. C M. lVrMs*8 Lyrics, « 
Arundel, Cambridge, Parnuu 
JVativity of Chrit. 
1**CHEPHF.RDS' rejoice,liftupyour 
O And send your fears away; [eyt^^ 
•• News from the regions of the skies, 
"Salvation's bom to-dav. 

Sri»PLEM^NT. XS 



appear. 



2 ** Jesus, the God whom nn^els fear, 

*' Comes down to dwell with you ; 

" To-day he makes his entrance here, 

"But not as monarchs do. 
3**No gold nor purple swaddling bands, 

" >(or royal shining tilings ; 
**A manger fo- his cradle stands, 
"And holds the King of kings. 

4 "Go, she]>herds, wliere the infant lies, 
" And see his humble throne ; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
" (Jo, shepherds, kiss the Son/' 

5 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight around 
I'he heaven'y armies throng, 

They tune their haips to lofty S(Hind, 
And thus conclude the song; 

6 " Glory" to God that reigns above, 
'*Lct peace surround the eaith ; 

'^ Mortals shall know their Maker's love 
"At their Redeemer's birth." 

7 Lord, and shall angels have their songs, 
And men no tunes to raise? 

O may we lose bur useless tongues 
When they forget to praise. 
8Gloiy to God tliat reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn, 

We join to sing our Maker's love, 
For there's a Savioui* born. 

Htmbt 46. C. M. Patrick or Tate, ^ 
St. Maitins, Missionary, I^raintree. ^ 
.\afivity of Chriat, 

1 T X/HILE shepherds watch'd tlicir 
VV flocks by night. 

All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down. 
And gloiy shone around, 

2 " Fear not," said he (for mighty dread 
Had seiz'd their troubled mind,) 

** Glad tidings of great joy I bnng 
*'To you and all manltind. 

3 " To you, in David's town, this day* , 
"Is born, of David's line, 

" The Saviour, who is Chri«t the Lord, 
" And this shall be the sign : 

4 *' The heavenly Babe jrou there shall 
•* To human view display *d; [find 

"All meanly wrapt in swathinjt-bands, 
"And m a manger laid." 

5 Thiis spake the serapli, aud fbrthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising (iod, and thts 
-Addres^'d their joyful song : 

6 *• All glory be to God on lugh ! 
" And to the earth be peace ! 
Good will henceforth from heaven to 
"J3egin and never cease!" 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST. 



49, 50, 51 



Htmn47. 6'8&10'8. Mlcon altered.^ 

Courtney, Antincions Morn. 

Angtli proclaiming the birth •/ Chritt. 

1 ^fO war nor battle's sound 
1^ Was heard the world around, 

Ko hostile chi^s to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night. 
In which the Prince Of light 

Hi8 reign of peace upon the earth begam 

2 The shepherds on the lawn, 

Befoi-e the point of dawn. 
In social cu*cle sat, while all around 
The gentle fleecy brood, 
Orcropp'd the flow'ry food, [ground. 
Or slept, or sported on the verdant 

3 When lo ! with ravish 'd ears, 

Elach swain delighted hears [hand ; 

Sweet musick, offspring of no mortal 
Divinely warbled voicr, 
Answ'ring the stringed noise. 

With blissful rapture charm *d the 
list'ning band. 

4 Sounds of so sweet a tone- 

Before were never known, [sung, 
But when of old the sons of morning 

Wlnle God disposed in air ^ 

Each constellation fair, [hung. 
And the well balanced world on hinges 
.5 Hail, hail, auppicious room ! 

The Saviour Chfist is born : [blime) 
(Such was th' immortal seraph's gong su- 

Glory to Gofl in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, [time 
Sweet peace and friendship to the end of 

LIFE AND MINISTRY. 
Htmh 48. C. M. Rififio7i'8 S lee. & 

St. Amphs, Iiish, Hymn Second. 

TTie Hfdecmer^s message, 

aTT ARK, the glad sound, the Saviour 

XxThe Saviour promisM long ! [comes, 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a "song. 

2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might*, and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray; 
And, on the eyes oppress'd with night, 
To pour celestial day. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Pinnce of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring . 
With thy beloved name. 



Hymn 49. L. M. Steele. « 

Eaton, Quercy, PortngftL 
Our Example, 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love ! 
t\ Such let our conv^saiion be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove, 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whenever the angry |)assions rise, 
And tempt our thoughts or tongues to 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, [strife, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life! 

3 O, how benevolent and kind ! 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind,' 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 To* do his heavenly Fatlier's will 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his hfe divinely bright I 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love; 
O, if we love the Saviour's name, - 
By his -example let us move. 

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 
Hymw-SO. L. M. Steele.. b 

- Carthage, Armky, Batb. 
.4 fft/inq' Saviour. 

1 C TRETCH'D on the cross, the Sa- 
O viour dies : 

Hark ! his expiring groans arise ! 
See, from bis hands, hfe feet, his side, 
Runs down the sacred crimson -tidel 

2 And didst thou bleedP-forsinneris bleed? 
And could the ^un behold the deed ? 
No 1 he withdrew his sickening ray. 
And darkness veilM the mourning day. 

3 Can I' survey this scene of wo, 
W^here mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
And yet my heart unmovM remain, 
Insensible to love or pain ? 

4 Come, dearest Lord I thy grace impart. 
To warm this cold, this stupid heart. 
Till all its powers and passions move 
In melting grief and ardent love. 

Hymn 51. L. M. Dr. S. Steryiett. b 

Munich, Limehouse, G^mncn. 
• It is finished. . 
S'H^IS finishM ! so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bow'd his head,and died : 
'Tis /inish*d — ^yes, the race i$ run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 
2'Tis finishM — all that Heaven decreed, 
And all th$ ancient prophets said 
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HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 



54, GS 



^ Is now fulfiU'd, as was design'd, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 ' ris finish'd — this rav dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone: 
Millions shall be r^eemM from death, 
By this my last expiring breath. 

4'Tis finishM — heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoil'd ; 
Peace, love, and happiness again 
Return, and dwell with sinful men. 

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. 

Htmn 52. H. M. DoddrUlgc. « 

Bethcada, Portsmouth. 
R"surrection of Christ, 
1 ^7" ESI the Redeeaier rose, 

X rhe Sdviour left the dead. 
And o'er our hellish foes 
lli^h ra:s'd his -coiqu'rin^ head; 
In wild dismay I Fall to the ground^ 
The guards around | And sink away. 
•2 Lo I the angelic bands 
In ^1 assembly meet. 
To wait his high commands, 
And worship at his feet, 
Joyful they come, I From realms of day 
And wing their wayj To Jesus' tomb. 
3^ Then back to heaven they fly 
* The joyful news to bear ; 
Hark I as they soar on high. 
What musick fills the air ! 
Their anthems say,] "Hath left the dead: 
" Jesus, who bledjl He rose to-day.*' 
4 Ye mortals I catch the sound — • 
Redeemed by him from hell. 
And send the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell ; 
Transported, ^ry — | "Hath left the dead, 
"■ Jesus, who bled, | No more to die." 
6 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Who sav'st us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name ador'd. 
Thou rising, reigning .God ; 
With tliee we rise, 1 And empires gain 
With tlieewe reign,] Beyond the skies* 



Lol the sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 
3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seai, 
- - IT; 



Hymn 53. 7s. R'/i/ion*a Selection, 

Eastor Hymn, Batli-^bey. 

T/ie NesurrecUjn. 

1 O HRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day ! 
k y^ Sons of men and angels say ! 

Raise your joys and triumphs liigU I 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done — 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 



Christ hath burst the gates of .hell 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ! 
*' Where, O death ! is now thy sting ?'^ 
Once he died, our seuls to save ; 
" Where's thy victory, boasting grave?'* 

5 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven I 
Praise to thee by both be given I 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail! the resurrection — thou. ; 

Hymw 54. 7s. Vibbom, » 

Hmnpton, Flnedon. 

77i< reaurrection and ascenmon* 

1 A NGELS : roll the rock away ! 
xjL Death I yield up the mighty prey ; 

See ! he rises from the tonib,^ 
Glo^ving with immortal bloom. 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord I 

2 ' ris the Savioiu" I angels, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise! 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. Hal. 

3 K^w, ye saints, lift up your eyes ! 
Now to glory see him rise. 
In long triumph, up the sky — 
Up to waiting worlds on Jiigh. HaL 

4 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ! 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres I 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous song. 
Let the strains be sweet and strong! Hal. 

ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 

Hymn 55. L. M. 1Ve»ley"s Coll. ^ 

Truro, Castle-Street, Kantwich. 

Christ's ascension, 

1 /^UR Lord is risen from the de'ad ; 
\J Our Jesus is_ gone np on high : 
The powers of hell are captive led ; 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. j 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits; 
And angels chant the solemn lay : 
"^ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gate^ 
" Ye everlasting doors, give way !'** 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light 
And wide ' unfold the radiant scen« 
He claims those mansions as his right 
Receive the King of glory in, 

1 " Who is tlie King of glory, who ?' 
The Lor si,, that all his foes o'ercame- 
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The world, sin,(lcath and hpll oVrthrew; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 
SLoI Ijis triumphal chj^riot waits, 
And an^el? chant the* solemn lay, 
*•• Lift op your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
*' Ye everlasting doors, give way ! 
•«" Who is the King of glory, who?" 
The Lord, of boundless power possest ; 
Tlie King of saints and angels too ; 
God over all, forever blest. 

Hymn 5a. L. M. IVattf^'s iWsrcllaru » 

Antij^a, Ptalra Ninety-seventh. 

T/ie humiiiation, exuiaiion^ and tri- 

umfia of Chnst, 

1 TPHE mighty frame of glorious grace, 

JL That brightest monument of praise 

T\)^i e'er the God of love design*d, 

Kmploys and fills my labVing mind 

2 Begin, my soul, the heavenly song, 

1 A burden for an angel's tongue 
When Gabriel sounds tliese awful things, 
He tunes and summons all his strings. 

3 Proclaim inimitable lore ! 
Jesus, the Lord of worlds a'bove, 
Puts ofl* the beams of bright array, 
And veils the God in mortal clay. 

4 He, that distributes crowns and thrones, 
iJangson a tree, and bleeds, and groiyas • 
The Prince of life resigns his breaifi — 
'Ihe King of glory bows to death. 

i>But see the wonders of his power! 
He triumphs in his dying hour ; 
And, while by Satan's .rage he fell, 
He dash'd the rising hopes of hell. 

6 Thus were the hosts of deatji subdued. 
And sin Was drown'd in Jesus' blood ; 

, Then he arose, and reigns above, 
And conquers^ sinners by his love. 

7 Who shall fulfil this boundless song I 
The theme surmounts ah angel's tongue! We soon shall hear IT tie trump of God 
How low, how vain are mortal airs, : Th* archangel's voice :|ShaIlsound,rejoice. 
When Gabriel's nonler harp despairs ! 

INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 

Htmw 67, L. r»I. Steele. » 

Bath, Angol'* Hymn. 

Intercession of Christ, 

iflE lives ! the great Redeemer lives I 

(What joy the blest assurance gives !) 

And now, l)efore his Father, God, 

Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 
And justice arm'd with frowns appears ; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face f 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 



3 Hcnce,th'en,ye black despairing tho'ts I 
Above our fears, above our faults 
His powerful intercessions rise; 
And giiilt recedes, and terror dicK 

4 In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and -Satan join their power, 
Let thb dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on bis heart* 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend, 
On him our humbia hopes depend: 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

DOMINION OF CHRIST. 

Hymw 68. H. M. Ri/ifion'a Seiec^ »► 

^ Tritunph, Porttnaouth. 

Tke kingdom qf Christ. 

1 p BJOICE! the Lord is King; 
XV Your God and King adoix?; 

Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And tnumj)h evermpre. 
Lift up the heart, I Rejoice aloiid. 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints^fejoicc. 

2 Rejoice ! the Saviour reigns— 
I'he God of truth and love ;» 
When he had pui-g'vl our stdin?. 
He took' his sait above : 

Lift up the heart, I Rejoice aloud. 
Lift up the voice, | Yesaints,rfjoice.* 

3 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of deatli and hell 
Are \q our Jesus given : 
Lift up the heart, I Rejoice aloud. 
Lift up the voice, | Ye saints, rejwce. 
f Rejoice in glorious h®pe! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come. 
At 1(1 take his servailts up 
To their eterniil home: 



CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 

ALPHABCTICALLY A^RASTGED. 

Hymn 69. L. M. Rififion^a Selec. « 

£at>n, All Saints. 

Advjcate. 

1 ^^y^HERE is my God ? does he retijre 

■ - Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 

Are. these weak breathings of desire 

Too languid to ascend the skies? 
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2 No, Lord! the breathings of desire, 
The weak petition, if sincere. 
Is not forWdden to aspire, 
But reaches thj all-gracious ear. 

3 JLook up, my soul, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great liedeeraer stands,^— 
The glorious Advocate oa high, 
"With preieious incense in his hands ! 

4 He sweetens every humble groan, 
He rcjcommeuds each broken prayer; 
KecUne thy hope on him alone, 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 

5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lord I 
With stronger faith to, call thee mine ; 
Bid me proAounce the blissful word, 
M^ Father, Gody with joy divine 

HYMisi 60. C. M.' T.pladi^. ft 

Bedford, Cambridge. 

All in all, 
ir^ OMP AR'D with Christy in all beside 
V^ No comeluiess I see; 
The one tiling needful, dearest Lord, 

Is tx) be one with thee, 
2 The sense of thy expi* ing. love 
Into ray soul coaveyl 
Thyself bestow 1 foi* Uiee alone, 

My ALL IN ALL. I pray. 
S Less tlian thyself will not^ suffice 
My conafort to restore: 
More than thyself I can.iot crave; 
And tliou canst give no more. 

4 Loved of nvy God, for him again 

VVi.h love intense Td bmni: 
Chosen of thee, ere time began, 
I'd choose tliee in r^eturn. 

5 What'er consists' not with thy love, 

O teach nve to resit^i: 
I'm nch to all th' intents of bUss, 
If tkou, O God, art mine. 



fivMif dl. L.M. Watta^a Sermom-^oTh 

Limehouse, Portugaf, Bath. 

Cliriat the eternal life. 

1 TESUSy our Saviour and our God, 
J Array'd in majesty and blood ,^ 

Thou art our life ; our souls in thee 
Possess a full felicity* ^ 

2 All our immortal hopes are laid 

In thee, our surety and our head; 
Thy croas^ thy cradle and thy throne 
Are big with glories yet unknown. 

3 Let atheists^ scoff; and Jews blaspheme 
Th' eternal life and Jesu^' naine; 



A word of thy almighty breath 
Dooms the rebellious world to death. 
4 But let my soul forever lie 
Beneath the blessings of thine eye : 
' ris heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above 
To see thy face and taste thy love. 

HiMN 62. C. M. Cowfier. «r 

Carthage, St. Asaphs» 

-Praiae for the fountain ofiened, 
IT^HERE is a fountain airdwith bloody 
A Diuwn ffom Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners,pluHg'd beneath that floods 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 
That fountain in his. day ; 

O may 1 thefe^ though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins- away : 

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, j 

Till ail the ransomM church of God 

Be sav'd,. to sia no more. 
;4 E'er since by faith I saw the streaitt 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme,. 

And shall be tiU i die. 
jTlven, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save,, [tongue 
When this poor lisping, stammering 

Lies^ silent in tlie grave. 

Hymn 63. C. M. Doddridge, « 

Abridge, Barby^ - 

, Head of the diurch^ 

t T ESUS^ I sing thy matchless^grace^ 
^ Jf That calls 2fe worilt^ thy own; 
Gives me among thy s^ts a place- 
To make tliy glones kaiown. 
2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 
W> act, and g^'ow, and thrive ; 
From tliee divided, each is dead 
Wtiea most he seems^ aliVe, 



soppi.ci«Ksrr. 
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3 Tlw saints on^earth, and those above» 
Hei*e join in sweet accoixl; 
One body all in mutual love. 

And tlioa bur commron Lord. 
4Thoa the whole body wiltpi^escnt 

Before thy Father's face; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a J^wt 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 

HiMW 64. C. M. Steele. ^ 

Knaresborough, ArChdale.- 
' King, q/'aaincs, 

1/^OMK, ye that love the Saviour- s 
V> And joy to make it known ; [naoie^ 
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The SoTereign of jour heart proclaim, 
And bow before hia throne. 

5 Behold jour King,your SaTioiir,crovni*d 

With glories all divine; 
And tell the wond'ring nations rotind, 
How bright those glories shine. 

3 Infinite power, and boundless grace 

In him unite theit rajs; 
You, that have e^er beheld his face, 
Can jou forbear his praise f 

4 When in his earthly courts we' tie w 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing. 

6 O, happj period! glorious daj! 

When heaven and earth shall raise. 
With all their powers, the rapturM laj, 
To celebrate thj praise. 

Htjut 66. C. M. Duncan. « 

M«ilbon>% Titbaiy, Exeter. 
The 8/ioitual coronation. 

1 A LL-HAlLthe power of Jesus* name 
Xx. Let aogels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth tlie royal diadem, 

Aod crown him Lord of ail, 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israers race, 

A remnant weak and small! 
Hail him, who saves vou by- his grace. 
And crown him Lord of aU. • 

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go~-8pread your trgphies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial bal!» 
To him all maj[esty ascribe. 

And crown him Lord of all. 
4fO, thajt with yonder sacred throng, 

We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Loid of alL 

HYMird6. CM. Doddridge. X 

Mear, Barby, Su Asaphs. 

Je$U9 hreciOua to them that believe, 

1 TESUS, I love thy charmmg name, 

J *Tis mubic to mjr ear; 

Fain would I sound it out so loud 

That earth and heaven might hear. 

3 Yes, thou art precious to my soul J 

My tranq;>ort and my trust: 
Jewels to thee are gaudy . to^S* 
And gold is sordid dust. 

my capacious powers can wish, 
^nee doth richfy meet; . 






Nor to ray eyes is light so dear. 

Nor friendstiip half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upc«i my heart, I 

And shed its fragrance there; 

The noblest balm of all its wooods, 

The cwdial of its care. 

sril speak the honours of thy name 
With my last lab*rmg bi'eath; 
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms-^ 
The antidote of death. 

Hymn 67. L. M. Steele. »orb 

Garaum, Ptntugal, Fotmtain. 

Physician of souls. 

1 r^EEP^are the wounds which sin has 
xJ * made; 

Where shall the sinner find a care? 
In vain, alas I is nature^s aid ; 
The work exceeds all nature's power. 

2 And can no sovereign balm be found I 
And is no kind physician nigh, 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound. 
Ere life and hope forever fly? 

3 There is a great phjsi'cian near: 
Look up, O fainting sool, and live; 
See in his heavenlj smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give! 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss •abundant flow; 
'Tis . onlj this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thj pain and heal thj wo, 

Htmn 68. L.'M. Steele. « 

China, (^aercy, Bath. 

Saviour-^the only one. 

\ TESUS, the spring of joja divine, 

J Whence all our hope .and comforts 

Jesus, no other name but thine [flow; 

Can save us from eternal wo. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 
The waj to happiness and €rod; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd iu a dubious road. 

3 No other name will Heaven approve,: 
Thoii art the true, the living way, 
OrdainM bj everlasting love. 

To the bright realms ^ of endless, day. 

Hymit 69. L. M. Cennick. « 

FortUiB^, China, Quecey. 

Way to Canaan^ 

1 TESUS, mj all, to heaven k gone \ 
J , He, whom I fix mj hopes upon! 
His ^rack \ see, and PU pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

2 The waj the holj prophets wenf. 
The roiLd thai le&cU kov^ bauiahment ; 

tizedbyGoO^l^ 
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The king'« highway of holiness, 
ril go; for all his paths are peace. 
J This- is the way I long have sought, 
And mouru'd l^ecause 1 found it not; 
My grief, and burden, long has been 
Because I could not cease from sin/ 
IThe more I strove against its power, 
I sinnM and stumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
" Come hither, soul, I am the way." 

5 Lo ! glad I come ! and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt ^ake me^ to thee as I am : 
My sinful self to thee I give ! 
Nothmg but love shall 1 receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I faav^ found; 
m point to thy redeeming blood, ^^ 
And say, " Behold the way to God !'* 

Hirjjf70, CM, Hartfjrd Coil. * 

Irish, St. Martins, Devizes. 

Fraise to the Redeemer. 

\f^ FOH a thousand tongues to sing 

KJ My dear Redeemers praise ! 

The glories of my^God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spi-ead through all tlie earth abroad 
The hoiioui-s of thy name, 

3 Jesus, the name that calms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
*Tis musick;. in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace- 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood avail'd for irie. 

5 Let us obevl we tlien shall know, 

Shall feel' our sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate our heaven below. 
And own that love is heaven 



DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL, 

ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 
ADOPTION. 

Htmn 71. 7s. Humjilircys. 

Finedon, Turin, Hotham. 

, of the sofii of God. 
are the -sous of God, 



T%e firrvUe^es ( 

L OLGSSED ai 

JD They are be' 



They are bought with Jesus'blood, 



They are ransomed from the grave. 
Life eternal they shall have : 

With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity.' 

2 God did love thetn, in his Son, 
Ere creation was begun ; 
They the seal of this receive. 
When on Jesus they believe: 

With them, &c. 

3 They are justify 'd by grace. 
They enjoy a solid peace; 

All their sins are washed away, 
They shall stand in God's gi-eat day. 
With them, &c 

4 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood; 
One with God, through Jesus one. 
Glory is in them begun: 

With tliem, &c. 

5 They alorte are truly blest^- 
Heirs with God, joint heirs with Christ; 
Thev with love and peace are fill'd ; 
They are by his Spirit seal'd: 

With them numbered may we be, 
Now and through eternity. 

Hymn 72. L. M. S. Stennett. « 

Portugal, Shoel. 

Chriatima the sona of God, 
IVTOT all the nobles of- the earth, 
IN Who boast the honours of their birthj^ 
Such real dignity can claim. 
As those who bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given, 

To be tlie 8ons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reign^ on high,^ 
And heirs of joys beyond the sky. 

3 When, through temptation, they rebel. 
His chast'ning rod he makes them feel; 
Then, with a father'i tender heart, 
He soothes the pain, and heals th,e smart. 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye,^ 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 

5 If Pve the honour. Lord, to b^ 
One of this numerous family. 
On me the gracious gift bestow, 
To call thee Abba, Father J too. 

6 So may my conduct ever prove 
My filial piety and lov«l 

While all my brethren cleariy trace 
Their Father'i likeness in my faca 
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ATONEMENT. 



HvM»73. t.M. JVatt ;'8 Sermofi8,m 

Abridge, BcUfurd. 

The atontmcnt oj Christ, 

1 LJOW is our nature spoiPd by sin ? 
Xa Yet nature ne'er hath found 

I'be way to make the conscience clean. 
Or heal t:\e p imful wound. 

2 In V2un we seek for peace with God 

By methods of oux* own : 
Jesus, tliei*e's notliing but thy btood 
Caa bring us near the throne. 

3 The threatenings of thy broken iaw 

Impress our souls wjth dread j 
If God his sword of vengeance draw. 
It strikes our spirits dead. 

4 But thbe illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answer'd these demands. 

And peace and pardon from tie skies 

Come down by Jesus' hands. 

5 Here, all the ancient types agree. 

The altar and the Umb ; 
And prophets in theii* visions see 

Salvation through hi6 name. 
6 ' ris by thy death we live, O Lord ; 

*Tis on thy cross wt rest; 
Forever be thy love ador'd, 

Thy name torever blest. 

Hymn 74. 8's and T's. Lotk H. CoU. m 

Sicilian Hymn, LoVe lAviue. 

Gratitude Jor the atonement, 
1 TJ AIL ! thou once desiiged Jesus, 
Jn Hail • thou Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suffer to reUase us; - 

Thou didst free ealva^ou bring: 
Hail, thou agotiizi ng Satiour, 

Bearer of owx; sin and shame J 
By thy merits we find fev-our; 

Life is given through thy name. 
2.P.iSchal Lanlkhy by God appointed, 

All our sins on ti/ee were laid : 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement , ma<1e : 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood >;^ 
Open'd IS tlie gate. of heaven; 

Peace is made Hwixt man and God. 
3 Jesus, hail I enthronM in glory^ 

There forever to abide J 
AH the heavenly host adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father's side: 
There for sinners thou art pleading : 

There thou dost our place prep€u-e,j 

'ver foi U4. interceding,*^ 

Till in glory we appear. 



4 Worship, honour, power, and ble«ifi 

Thou art worthy to receive: 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give; 
Help, ye -bright angelic ^irib! 

Bring your sweetest, noWest laf- 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits; 

Help to chant ImmaouePs prafce 

COMMUNION WITH GKH). 

Hv3lN 75. C. M. Cow/wr. 
Turk, SU Anns. 
Walking vtith God. 
If^ FOR a closer walk with G; 
V>/ A calm and heavenly iim 
A liglit to shine upon the road, 
I'hat leads me to the Lambi 

2 Where k the blessedness I kx 

When first I saw the Lord 
Where is the soul-re£reshi«g vie 
Of Jesus, and his wordi 

3 What^aceful hours 1 tlienenjoj'' 

How sweet their memory still' 
But now I find an aching void 
. The world can n2ver ML 

4 Return, O holy dovef return, 

Sweet messenger of rest! 
- I hate tlie sms that made thee oioui 
And drove thee from mybrei 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be» 
Help me to tear it from thy thra 

And worship only thee. 
.6 So shaU my walk be close witti G^ 

Calm and sei-ene roy fwme, 
So purer hglit sliall mark the '-c 

That leads me to the 1-amD. 

Hymn 76. C.IVL fVdtfB*8SermmM^^ 

Su Davida, Abridge • 
Q that I huev -where I nughtjlnd Afm. 

Sina and sorrows laM btfirc ^'' 

1 f^ THAT I knew the secretpto 
yJ Where 1- might find my/; 
i'd spread my wants before t^" 

And poui- my woes abroao. 

2 I'd teU him how my an* ^ 

Wliat sorrows I *"*^^"'r-tfi 

How grace decays, andcomion^ 

And leaves m-y heart in pa"^ 

3 He knows what argmnenU I'd ^ 

To wrestle with roy ^oa', > 
Td plead for his owa mercy ss^ 
And for my Saviour'fe. W**'*' 
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t My God wQI pity my complaints. 

And heal my broken bones; 
He takes tlie meaning of his saints. 

The language of their groans. 
5 Arise, ray soul, from deep distress. 

And banish eveiy fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 

To spread thy sorrows there 

depravity; 

HrMN77. L.M. 1Vatts*8 Lyrica,1i or \:t 

German, Eaton. 
Original tin} or, the first and second Adam, 

1 A I)AM, our father and our head, 
XA. Transgressed, and justice doomM 

us dead: 
The fiery law speaks all despair, 
There's no reprieve or pardon there. 

2 Call a bright council in the skies ; 
Seraphs, the mighty and tlie wise, 
Speak ; are you strong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a God? 

3 In vain we ask; for all around 
Stand silent through the heav'nly ground; 
There's, not a glorious mind above 
Has half the strength or half the love. 

4 But,. O I unmeasurable grace \ 
Th' etemad Son take's Adam's place : 
Down to our world th§ Saviour flies. 
Stretches bis arms, and bleeds, and dies, 

5 Amazing work ! look down, ye skies .' 
Wonder and gaze \vith all your eyes ; 
Ye saints below, and saints above. 
All bow to this mysterious love. 

HvMN 78. C. M. 5. Scenncft. b 

Donet, Yoric, Warduun. 

IndwtUiiig itin lamented, 

1 \ ll7iTH tears of ajiguisJi 1 lament, 
VV Here at thy feet, my God, 

My passion, pride, and discontent. 
And vile ingratitude.^ 

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so base, 

So false as mine has been: 
So faithless to its promises. 

So prone to eveiy sin ! 
J My reason tells me thy commands 

Are holy, just, and time ; 
Tells me wliate'er my God demands, 

Is his most righteous due. 
m^ason I hear, her counsels weigh, 

And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t* obey, 

And harder yet to love. 
; How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 

These strugglings in my breast? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 

Aod giy«i ray conscience rest? 



GRACE. 



Hymn 79, S. M. Doddridfre. M 

Shiriand, Pelbam. 
Salvation by grace from the first to t/ie last. 

1 . /^ RACE ! tis a charmiiig sound ; 

vJf Harmonious to the ear! 
Heaven Avith the echo shall resound, 
Aiid all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebelUous man; 

And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan, 

3 Grace led my roving feet 
'I'o tread the heavenly i*oad; 

And new supplies, each hour, I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

Hymn 80.. CM. -2^ 

rrtah, Cambridge. 

liy the grace qf God lam what lam, 
1 / ^ RE AT God, 'tis fi*om thy sove- 
VT reign grac^ 

That all my blessings flow; 
Whate'er- I am, or do possess* 

I to thy mercy owe. 
2*Tis this my powei*ful lusts control. 

And pardons all my sin} [soui. 
Spreads life and comfort througJi my 

And makes my nature clean. 
Sl^is this upholds me whilst J live, 

Supports me^ when I die ; 
And hence ten thousand saints receiv^ 

Their all, as well as 1. 

JUSTIFICATION. 



Hymn 81. L. M. Rilifion's Selrc. «orb 

- German^ Bath._ 

Human righteousness insufficient to Justify* 

WHEilEVVlTH, O Lord, shall I 
draw near, 

Or bow myself , before thy face? 

How, in thy purer eyes, appear? 

"What shall i bring to gain thy grace ? 
^ Will gifts delight the Lord most high ? 

Will multiplied oblations please? 

Thousands of rams his favour buy? 

Or slaughtered millions e'er appease? 
3 Can these assuage the wrath of God ? 

Can these wash out my guilty stp' 

Rivers of oil, or seas of blood- 

jVlas ! they all must flow in v 
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DOCTRINES OF THE GOSPEL. 



4 What have I, then, wherein to trust ? 

1 nothing have, I nothing am ; 

Excluded is ray every boast, 

My glory swallow'd up in shame. 
5- Guilty, I stand before thy face ; 

My sole desert is hell and wrath ; [place. 

^Twere Just tl^e sentence should take 

But O, Implead my Savlour^s death? 
6 I plead the merits of .thy Son, 

Who died for sinn^s on the tree ; 

I plead his righteousness alone ; 

O put the spotless robe on me. 

Hymn 82. L. M. fi^esley. ft 

Shod, L^eds, ItaYf. 

Im/iuf^d righteousncBs. 

1 TESUS, thy blood and righteousness, 
J My beauty are, my glprious dress ; 
^Midst darning worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift -up my head. 

2 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To take my mansion in the skies; 
E^en thenr shall this be all my plea, 
** Jesus hath livM and died for me." 

3 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim I " . 
Sinners — of whom the chief 1 am. 

4 This spotless robe the same appears 
W^n ruin'd nature sinks in years; 
No age can change its glorious hue : 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

5ftO let the dead now hear thy voice ! 
Bid, Lord, thy bunish'd ones rejoice ! 
Iheir beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, the Lord, oiir righteousness. 

PARDON. 
Hymn 83. C. M. Steeie, ^ 

York, Canterbury, Wantage. 

Pardoning love. 
I JTOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lord ! 
Jiow oft my roving thoughts depai't, 
Fo»-getful of his word J 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return:" 

Dear Lord, iind may I come ! 
My vile ingratitude 1 mourns 
O take the wanderer home. 

3 And c%mX thou, wilt thou yet forgive. 

And bid my cinmes remove? 
. And shall a panloii*d lebel live 
I'o speak thy wondrous love? 
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4 Thy pai-d'ning love, so f i*ee. 
Dear Saviour, 1 adore ; 

keep me at thy sacred feet, 1 
And let me rove no more. ^ I 

Hymn 84. S. M. fVatts'M Lyrics. [ 

Aylesbury, Ustic j 

Conf.'g9ion and fiardon. 
I TV/f Y 'sorrows, like a flood, 

IVJL Impatient of restraint, 1 
Into thy bosom, O my God! ! 
Pour out a long compbunt. 

1 Thb impious heart of mine I 
Could once defy the Lord, I 

Could rush with violence on to sin 
In presence of thy sword. 

3 O'ei'come by dving love. 
Here at thy cross I lie. 

And throw my flesh, my soul, my aUj 
An4 weep, and love, and die. 1 

4 " Ri«e,'* smth the Saviour, '• rise 
"Behold my wounded veins! i 

** Here flows a sacred crimson flood] 
"To wash away thy stains." 

; See, God is reconciled ! I 

Behold his smiling face! 

Let joyful cherubs clap their wing^ 
And sound aloud his grace. 

. PEKSEVERANCE. 
Hymn 85. L. M. Doddridge, ^ 

Quercy, Blendon, AngeU Hymiu 

J^oah fireserved in the ark, and the be 
lieverin Christ. 

1 »y«HE deluge, at the Almighty's call 
-■■ In what impetuous streams it (ell 

SwallowM the mountains in its rage 
And swept a guilty world to hell. 

2 Yet Noah, humble, happy saint I 
Surrounded with a chosen few. 
Sat in his ark, secure from fear, 
And sang the grace that steer'd him thro 

3 So may I sing, in Jesus safe, 
While storms of vengeance round me fal 
Conscious how high my hopes are 6x'ii 
Beyond what shakes this earthly ball. 

4 Enter thine ark, while patience waits 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat. 
Then the wide flood, which buries eartl: 
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat. 

Hymn 86. CM. F . J 

Bedford, Cambridge^ 

Perseverance. 
I T O IlD,hast thou made me know th) 
, '■-'Couduct me in thy fear; [^way& 
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IIEDEMPTION....REGENERATION. 



99, 90, 91 



And grant me siich supplies of grace. 

That I may persevere. 
Let but thy own Almighty arm 

Sustain a feeble worm, 
1 shall escape, secure fi-om harm. 

Amid the dreadful storm. 
Be thou mv all-sufficient fnend. 

Till all my toils shall cease, 
Guird me through Hfe, and let my end 

Be everlasting peace. 

REDEMPTION. , 
Iymn 87. Ts. RipfiOTVa Sflection. * 

Bath-Abbey, Condolence, Cookham. 

Hedfieming love. 

1 "^T OW begin the heavenly theme, 
i^ Sing, aloud in Jesus' name ! 

Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in th6 Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Prwse and bless redeeming love. 

S Mourning souls, dry up your tears ; 
Banish all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Welcome all, by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest; 
Nothing brought "him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love, 

5 Hither, then, your musick bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string; 
Mortals, join the host above, 
Join to praise redeeming lo\ e. 

Hymn 88. L. M. Steele, b or S 

Winchester, Eaton. 

Pedemfitior, by C/trist alone, 
I'p NSLAV'D by sin,3nci bound in chains 
xLd Beneath iik dreadful tyrant sway. 
And doom'd "to everlasting pains. 
We wretched guilty captives lay. 

2 Jesus, the Lord, the mighty God, ' 
An all-sufficient ransom paid: 

* In valued price ! his precious blood. 
For vile, rebellious traitors shed. 

3 Jesus the sacrifice became. 
To rescue guilty souls from hell : 
The spotless, bleeding, dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging juTjtice fell. 

4 Amazing goodness! love divine 1 
O may our grateful hearts adore 
The matchless grace ; nor yield to srn. 
Nor wear its cruel fetters mpre. 



REGENERATION. 
Hymn 89. C. M. Tofiladt/s Cod, A 

S^ Mortius, Cambridge, Extter. 

Efficacious grace. 
IT. TAIL I mighty ieus! how divine 
•L 1 Is thy victorioua sword 1 
•The stoutest rebel nnist resign 
At thy Qommandlng word. 

2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give, 
Tliey pierce the hardest hcsirt; 

Thy smiles of grace the slain revive. 
And joy succeeds to smai*t. 

3 Still gird thy sword upon tliy thigh. 
Hide with majestic sway: 

Go forth, great PrincCj triumphantly. 
And make thy foes obey. 

4 And when thy victones are complete. 
When all the chosen race 

Shall round the throne of glory meetg 
To shig thy conquering grace ; 

5 O may my humble soul be found 
Among that favoured band ! 

And I,with them, thy praise will sound 
I'hroughout Immanuers land. 

Hymn 90. S. M. Doddridge. X 

Dover, Watchnuin. 

Vital union to ClirUtt in regeneration. 

1 'pVEAR Saviour, we ai'c thine 
X-/ By . everlasting /bonds ; 

Our names, our hearts we would resign. 
Our souls are in tliy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave. 
With ever-growing zeal ; 

If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
O let Ui m ne'er prevail. 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to thee our head; 

Shall form us to thy image bright, 
That we thy paths may tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clay : 

But love shall keep ns near thy side 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one. 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 

If he in heaven hath fix'd his throncr 
He*U fix his members there. 

Hymn 91. CM. S, Stennett, « 

Swanwick, Baiby, Abridge, 

The cotivrrtcd thief, 
I A S on the cross the Saviour hung, 
xV And wept, and bled, aud died. 
He pour'd salvation on a wretch. 
That languished at his side. 
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LAW AND GOSPEL. 
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2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame, 

The poiitent coiifess'd ; 
Then tum'd his dying eyes to Christ, 
And thus his prayer address'd; 

3 *• Jesns, tlion Son and heir cf heaven, 

"Thou spotless Lamb of God! 
" I see thee bath'd in sweat and tears, 
*♦ And welt'ring in thy blood. 
4** Yet quickly from these scenes of wo, 

'* In triumph thou shalt rise, 
'* Burst tbro' the gloomy shades of death, 
"And slune above the skies. 

5 " Amid the j^lories of that world, 

*«i)ear Saviour, think on me, 
" And in tlie victories t)f thy death 
••Let me a sharer be." 

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears. 

Ana instantly replies, 
*• IVdav thy 'parting soul shall, be 
•'With me m paradise." 

IIvMN 92. C. M. Collf'er's Coll. b or X 

W<nd«>r, Bedford, Bangor, 

RcJiewmg- grace. , 

1 JTOVV helpless guilty nature lies. 

Unconscious of its load! 
The heart unchrn^'d, can never rise 
To happiness and God, 

2 Can aught beneath a power divine 

The stubborn will subdue? 

'Tis thine, etenial Spirit, thine 

To form the heart anew. - 

3 *Tis thine the passions to recall. 

And upwards wd them ri?e ; 

And make the scales of error fall 

From reason's darken'd eye.«. 

4 To chase the shades of death aw ay, 

And Wd the sinner live; 
A beam of heaven, a \|itai ray, 
'Tis thine alone to give. 

5 change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine! 
Thenehall our passions ?nd our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

SANCTIFICATION. ■ 

Hymn 93. CM. WaMs Lyrics, M or b 

Windsor, Bedford, Abridge. 

Sanctification and pardon, 
1 \K1 HERE shall we sinners hide 
rVV our heads? 

Can rocks or mountains save } 
Or shall we wrap ns iu the sliades 
Of midnight and the grave? . 
) 2 Is tKere no shelter from the eye 
Of a revenging God?"^ 



Jesus, to thy dear wounds -we %; 
Bedew us with thy blood. 

3 Those guardian drops our souls 'eeccre. 

And wash away our sin ; 
Eternal justice frowns no more. 
And conscience smiles within. 

4 We bless that wdndrous purple stream. 

That cleanses every stain ; 
Yet are our souls but half i-edeem'd. 
If sin, the tyrant, reign. 

5 Lord, blast his empire with thy breath, 

That cursed throne must fill ;. 
Ye flattering plagues that work our dealli, 
Fly, for we hate you alL 



LAW AND GOSPEL. 
Hymn 94. L.M. Watti^*^ Lyrics, %oih 

Green's HnndrrdtJi, Carthage. 
The Inro and the trofpel; or, Christ a rtfage, 

1 " ^URST be the man, forever curst, 

" That doth one wilful sin commi'; 
"Death and damnation for the first, 
."Without relief, and infinite." 

2 Thus Sinai roars, apd round the earth. 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance fliog? \ 
But^ Jesus, thy. dear gasping breath, 
And Calvary, say gentler things ! 

3 " iPardon,and g;race,and boundless lof r, 
" Streaming along .a Saviour's blood ; 
"And life, and joys, and crowns above, 
" Obtain'd by a dear bleeding God.'' 

4 Hark,how he prays(the charming sound 
Dwells on his dying lips) " Forgive I" 
And every ^roan and gaping wound 
Cries, " Father, Jet the rebels live 1" 

5 Go, you that rest upon the law. 
And toil and seek salvation there: 
Look to. the flame that Moses saw, 
And shrink, and tremble,^ and despair. 

6 But I'll -retire beneath the cross — 
Saviour, at thy dear, feet I'll lie; 
And the keen sword, that justice draw?. 
Flaming and red, shall pass rne bj. 

Hymn 95. L. M. Watts*4 5er. « or b 

Cnrthftge, Blendon. 

The g09pel the pvwevof God to falvntim. 

IT It ]r HAT shall the dying sinner do, 

V V Tijat seeks relief for all his wo ? 

Where shall tlie guilty Conscience find 

Ease for the torment of the miad? 

2 How shall we get our crimes forgiven. 

Or form our nature^ fit- for heaven ? 
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LAW AND GOSPEL. 



98, 09 



Cap soi»ls,a]l o'er defilM with sin, [clean"r 
Mal^e their own powers and passions 

3 In rain we f' arch, in vain we try, 
1M11 Jesus brings his gospel nigli ; 
'Tiis there that power and glory dwell, 
Which save rebellious souls from hell. 

4 This is the pil'ar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

5 Let men or angels dig the mines, 
"Wlierc nature's golden treasure shines ; 
riroiight near the doctrine of the cross. 
All nature's gold appears but <3ross. 

6 Should vile blasphemers, with disdain. 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vain, 
WeMl meet the scandal and the shame. 
And sing and triumph in his name. 

Hymn 95. C. M. Coivfier. » 

York, St. Aum, Devizes. 

Legal obedience followed by evangelical 

1 TCTO strength of nature can suffice 
i>i . To serve the Lord aright ; 

And what she has, she misappUafi, 
For want of clearer light. 

2 How lone beneath the law I lay, 

In bondage and distress! 
I toil'd, the precept to obey; 
But toil'd without success. ^ 

3 Then, to abstain from outward sin 

Was more than .1 could do ; 
Now, if I feel its power williin, 
I feel I hate it too. 

4 Then, all my servile works were done 

A 'righteousness to raise; 
Now, f;;Qely chosen in the Son, 
I freely choose his ways. 

5 ** What shall I do ?" was then the word, 

"That I may worthier grow? 
** What shall I render to the Lord ?*' 
Is my inquiry now. 

6 To see the law by Christ fulfill'd. 

And hear his pardVmg voice, 
Changes a slav^e into a child,. 
And duty into choice* 

Hymn 97. . L. M. Watts* a SermonaM 

Eaton, Rothwell. 
The inward witness to Christianity. 
1 i^UESTIONS and doubts be heard 
V^ no more ; 

Let Christ and' joy be all our theme ; 
His Spirit seals his gospel sure 
To eVery soul that trusts in hipo. 

6in>PBXtf£NT. W 



2 Jesus, thy witness speaks within: 
The mercy which thy woT*ds rteieal 
Refines the heart from sense and sin, 
And stamps its own celestial seal. 

3 'Tis God's -inirai(able hand 
That moulds and forms the heart anew : 
Blasphemers. can no more withstand. 
But bow and own thy doctrine true. 

4 The guilty wretch that trusts thy blood 
Finds peace and pardon at the cross ; 
The sinful soul, averse ^ God, 
Believes and loves his Makcr''s laws. 

5 Learning and wit may cease their strife, 
When miracles with glory shine ;' 
The voice that calls the dead to life 
Most be almighty, and divine. 

" Hymn 98. C. I\T. Wattn's Lyrics, 2K 

Cambridge, Tisbafy. 
God ghrious and sinners saved,, 

1 'C'ATHER, how wide thy glories shine: 
A How high thy wonders rise ! 

Known thro' the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of ever>r hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But when we view thy strange design, 

To save rebellious worms, 
Wliere vengeance and compassion join. 
In their divinest forms; 

4 Here the 'whole Deity is known; 

Nor dai-es a creature guess 
Which of the glories bnghtest shone^ 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Sweet cherubs learn ImmanuePs name, 
And try their clioicest strains. 

6 0^may I bear some huinble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

tiYM^ 99. p. M. Watts^s Sermons. 2K 

London, 6«^ord. 

ji rational defence of the go<ipel, 
\ C H ALL atheists dare insult the cross 
O ()f our incarnate God? 
Shall infidels revile his truth. 
And trample on his blood. 
2 What if he choose mysterious waf s 

To cleanse us from our faults ; 

May not the works of sovereign grace 

Transcend our feeble tlioughts? 
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INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 



3 What ii his goepel bid us strive 

With flesh* and self, and sin? 

The prize is most divinely biight 

That we arc caird to win. - 

4Whatifthemen despisM on earth. 

Still of his grace partake? 
This Initxonfirms his truth themore ; 
For so the pro{lhets q>ake. 

5 Do some, that own his sacred truth, 

Indulge their souls in sin? 
None ^onld reproach the Saviour's 
His laws are pure and clean, [name; 

6 Then let our faith be firm and strong. 

Our lips profess his word ; 
Nor ever shun those holy men. 
Who fear and love the Lord. 



INVITATIONS AND PROMfSEiS. 
Htmn 100. C; M. Fawcett. X> 

Me«r, Plymouth, Bangor. 
Let the ntriched forsake iiia way, trc. 

1 C INNERS. the voice of God regard, 
*3 Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 

He calls you by his sovereign word 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Why will you in the crooked ways 

Of Sin and folly go? 
In pain you travel all your days, ' 
To reap immortal wo! 

3 But he that -turns to God shall live, 

llirough his abounding grace: 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 

4 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 

Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And, learn his will divine. 

5 His love exceeds your highest thoughts 

He pardons hke a God; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
Throujgh a Redeemer's blood. 

H^MwlOl. CM. Steele. M 

Irish, Braintree. 

jln invitation - to the gosfielfeaat, 
IVf E wretched,hiingry,starvmg poor, 
X Behold a royal feast ! 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous 
For every hunlble guest. [store 
2 See Jesus stands with qjen arms: 
^ He calls, he bids you come : 
^ "it holds } ou back, and fear alarms ; 
t see, there yet is room. 



3 O come, and with his children task 

The blessmgs of his love ; 
While hope attends tl:e sweet repa^ 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united heart and vdce, 

Before the eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls re^jiwct 
In ecstasies luiknown. 

5 And yet ten thousand thousand mact 

Are welcome still to come: 

Ye longing souls, the graee adore, 

Approach, there yet is room. 

HYMW102. L. M. LockH.CoU. m 

PortuMl, Welb. 

1 T T O every one that thirsts, draw nigk; 
11. (»Tia God invites the fallen race;} 

Mercy and free salvation *buy; 
Buy twine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, Qome; 
Sinners, obey your Maker's cafl ; 
Return, ye -weary wanderers, home. 

~ And find my grace reachM out to a)L 
3 See from the Rock .a fountain rise! 
Eor you in healing streams it -roik 
Money ye need not bring,' nor prici^ 
Ye laboring, burden'd, sin-sick souk. 
4 Nothing ye in exchange shall gi?e ; 
Leave all you have .and are behiad ; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon .and peace in Jesus, find. 

Hymn 103. L. M. Steele, fe 

Quercy, Portugal, )Batb. 

Weary souls invited to rest, 
1 fJOME, weary souls, with sin? distrest. 
Come, and accept the promis''d rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gleomy fears away. 

2 0ppressM with guilt, a painful load, 
O con^, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty iove, 
Win all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's i>oundless ocean flow.s, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woe?-. 
Pardon and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gift, iiow free the grace I 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious \vords imparl; 
We ^ome with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind imiting voice. 

Htmn 104. L. M. FanvcetL « 

Tslinl^n, £aton. 

As thy daus^ so shall thy strength bt* 

1 J^FFLrCTEDsalnt.to Christ drawncar, 

Thy Saviour'sgraciousoromiseheitr 
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GRACES OF ra[E HOLY mRlT. 



lOT, lOlfc. 



His faithful word declares ^ thee, , 

That, as thy days, thy strength shall be. GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT, 



o Let not thy heart despoBd,. and say, 
How shall I stand the trying day? 
He has engaged, by firm decree, 
I'hat, as thy days, thy strength shall be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
And,, if the conflict should be long, 
The Lord will make thti tempter flee : 
For, as thy days, thy. strength shall be- 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
sun trust in thy Redeemer's name; 
la-^ fiery trials thou' ahalt see, 
T-hat, as thy days, thy strength shall be^ 

5 When caird to bear thy weighty cross, 
Or sore affliction, , pain or loss. 

Or deep, distress, .or poverty, — 
Still, as thy days, .thy strength shall be.- 

6 When ghastly death appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue; 
He comes to set thy spirit free; 
And, as thy days, thy strength shall.be. 



HOLY SPIRIT. 

Hymw 105. S. M* 
Dovet, Shirland* 

The Holy SfiirU invoked* 
1 /^OME, Holy Spirit, come; 

\^ With energy divine; 
And on this poor benighted soul 
With beams of mercy sliine. 

2- From the celestial hills. 
Life, light, and joy dispense ! 

And may I daily, hourly, teel 
Thy quickening influence. 

3- Melt, melt this frozen heart; 
This stubborn will subdue; 

Each evU passion overcome, 

And form me all anew. 
4 Mine will. the profit be, 

But thine shall be the praise ; 
And unto thee I will devote 
The remnant of my days. 

HrMNl06.- L.M., » 

Eaton, Bath. 

Afirofiidoua gale longed fon ' 
l". A T anchor laid, remote from home, 
IJL Toiling,! cry, "Sweet Spirit, come! 
"Celestial breeze,. no longer stay, 
^^ But swell my sails, and speed my way! 
a," Fain would I mount, fain would Iglow* 
'■*^ And loose my cable from below ; 
" But I can only ^read my sail; tgale !*' 
'^Tiiou, .thaamuit bseathe th'. auspicioua 



ALFttABBTICALLX ARRANGED. 

Hymn 107. C. M. Coxv/ier. » 

Rochester, York, St. Anns.. 

Contentment. 
1 OTERCE passions discompose tJie min(J, 
^ As tempests vex the sea; 
But calm content and peace we find,^ 

When, Lord, we trust in thee. 
2 In vain by reason, and by rule. 

We try to bend the will; 
For none but in the Saviour's school 

Can leam the heavenly skill., 
SSince at his feet my soul .has sat, 

His gracious words to hear, 
Contented with my present state, 

I cast on liim my care, 
4^* Art thou a sinner, soul?'* he said, 

" Then how canst thou complain .'♦ 
"How light thy troubles here, if weighM 

'* vVitu everlasting pain ! 
5^*If thou ofmurm'ring would'st be cu^^^ 

*' Compare thy griefs with mine ; 
" Think what my love for thee endurVl, 

"And thou wilt not repine. 
6"'Tis I appoint thy daily lot, 

" And I do all things well ; [spot. 
" Thou soon shalt leave this wretched 

♦* And rise with me to dwell. 

7 " In life my grace shall strength supply, 
" Proportion*d to thy day; 
At deatli thou still shalt find me nigh , 
*• '1^0 wipe thy tears away. 

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days 
^ In vain rei>ining spent; 

Taught in my Saviour's school of graCe , 
Have learn'd to be content. 



HiMX 108* L. M. Watta'a Sermons. ^ 

Bath, Winchester. 

Faith connected with salvation. 

X^I^TOT^ by tiie laws of innocence 
IN Can Adam's sons arrive at heaven; 
New works can give us no pretence 
To have ,our ancient sins^ forgiven. 

a Not the best deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conscience whole: 
Faith is the grace, — and faith alone, 
That flies to Christy and saves the soul. 

3 Lord, I believe thy heavenly word! 
Fain would f have my soul renew'd : 
1 mourn for sin, and'tni^t the Lord 
Txx have, it pardon'd and aubdu'' 
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4 O raaj thy ^ace its- power display ; 
Let guilt and death no longer rtign ; 
Save rae in thine appointed way, 
IV or let my humble faith be Tain I 

HrMxT 109. C. M. Watta^n Sermom. IBL 

Bangor, Barbj. 
Faith in the sacrifice of Christ. 

1 I/LTHKRE sliall the guilty sinner go, 

^^ To find a sure relief? 
Can .bleeding bulls or goats bestow 
A balm to ease my grief? 

2 O never let my thoag^hts renounce 

The gospel of my God, 
Where vilest crimes are cleansM at once 
la Christ's atoning blood. 

Ilei-ei-estmy faith, and ne'er remove; 

Here let repentance rise; 
Wliilc I behold his bleeding love, 
His dying agonies. 

TIvMN 110. L.M. Watts'aSerm.lSLotX) 

Putney, Quercy, Wells. 

Faithfulness. 

3 JJ ATII God been faithful to his word. 

And sent to men his promised grace ? 
.Shall I not imitate the Lord, 
And practise what my lips profess ? 
X! Ifath Christ fulfilled his kind design, 
ihG dreadful work he undertook. 
And died to m&Jte salvation mine. 
And well performed whatever he spoke ? 

3 Doth not his faithfulness afford 

A noble theme to raise my song? 
And shall I dare deny my Lord, 
Or utter falsehood with my tongue? 

4 My King, my Saviour, and my God -I 
Let grace my sinful soul renew. 
Wash my offences with thy blood. 
And make ray heart sincere and true 

Hmwlll. CM. Medhanu » 

' St. Maitiiu, York, St. Davids. 

Fear of God, 

1 TJ APPY beyond description he, 
XTL Who fears the Lord his God ; 
Who hears Iws threats with holy awe. 

And trembles at his rod. 

2 Fear, sacred passion, ever dwells 

Witli its far partner, love, 
Blending their beautiies, both proclaim 
'l^ieir source is from vabove. 

3 Let terrors fright th* unw411uig slave; 

The chili with joy appears; 

Cheerful he does his father's will, 

And loves as much as fears. 



4 Let fear and love, most holy God! 

Possess this s6ul of mine ; 
Then shall 1 worsUip taee arig'it, 
And taste thy joys divine. 

Hymn 112. CM. Watts' a Sermom.% 

Farma, Hear, IiisK. 
Jtioly fortitude, ^ 

1 AM I a soldier of the cross, 
^^ A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own his cause,— 
Or blush to speak liis name? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease? 
While othei's fought to win the prize, 
And sail'd through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face, 

Must I not stem the floods 
Is this vile world a friend, to grace. 

To help rae on to God? 
tSure I must fight, if I would reign; 

lHci*ease my courage. Lord! 
ru bear t!ie toil, endure the pain, 
. Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer though they die; 
They see the tiiumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all t!iy armies shine. 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

HymbtIIS. L.M, Pratls*s Sermons. ^ 

Green's Hundredth, quercy, Bath. 




What sha^ I do to calm my breast, 
And get the vexing foe supprest? 

2 What power can these wild thoughts 
This ruffling temp^est of the"?ouI?[controP 
Where shall I fly in this distress, 
But to the throne of glorious grace ? 

3 xMy faith Would seize some promise, Lord; 
There's power and safety in tliy word ; 
Not all that earth or hell can say 
Shall tempt or drive my soul away. 

4 I call the days of old to mind, 
When 1 have found my God was kind ; 
My heavenly friend is stijl the same ; 
Salvation to his holy name. 

5Great God, preserve my conscience clean, 
Wash me from giiilt, forgive my sin ; 
Thy love shall guard me from surprise, 
Tho' threatening dangers- round me rise. 
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6 When fear like a >nld ocean raves, 
Let Jesus walk upon the waves, 
And say^ " His I ;" tliat heavenly voice 
Shall sink^the storm and raise my joys. 

Hymn 114; L. M. Watts' a Sermons. * 

AU Saints, Winchester, Portiigjii. 

JGravttv and decency, 
t.T>EHOLD the sons, the heirs of God, 
J3 So dearlybought with Jesus' blood ! 
Are they not born, to heavenly joys, 
And shall they stoop to earthly toys ? 

2 Doth vain discourse, or empty mirth, 
"Well suit the -honours of their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
"Which children love, and fools admire ? 

3 Lord, raise our hearts and passions 

higher; 
Touch our vain souls with sacred fire •,. 
TTien, with a heaven-directed eye 
We'll pass these glittering trifles by. 
4!We'U look on all the toys below 
With such disdain as angels do ; 
And wait the call that- bids us rise 
To mansions promis'd in the skies. 

Hymn 115. L. M. Ifatts'a Sermons, b 

Carthage, Armley. 
lydngs of good refiort. 
ITS it a thing of good report,. 

JL To squander life and time away ? 
To cut the hours of duty short. 

While toys and follies waste the day. 
2JDoth this become the Christian name. 

To venture near the tempter's door? 

To sort with men ^ of evil fame, 

Aiid yet presume to stand secure? 
3 Am 1 my own sufficient guard, 

While 1 e^Cpose my soul to shame ? 

Can the short joys of sin. reward 

The lasting blemish of my name? 
4£) may it be my constant choice 

To walk with men of grace below, 

Till I arrive where heavenly joys,. 

And never fading honours ^row. 

Hymn 116.- CM. Watts's &rmons.M: 

Barbf / St. DaVid, Wareham. 

JVone excluded from hofie. ^ 

1 TESUS, thy blessings are not few, 
Ji Nor is thy gospel weak ; 

'I'hy gracecan meltthe stubborn Jew, 
And bow the aspiring Greek. 

2 Wide as the reach of Satan's rage 

lioth thy i^alvation flow; 
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, ' Tis not confin'd to sex or age. 
The lofty or the low. 

3 White grace is ofFer'd to the prince. 
The poor may take their share ; 

No mortal has* a just pretence 
To perish ui despair. 

4 Be wise, ye men of strength and wit, 
Nor boast your native powers; 

But to his sovereign grace submit,- 
And glory shall be yours. 

5 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come. 
He'll form your souls anew: 

His gospel and his heart have room 
For rebels such as you. 

6 His doctrine is almighty lovei 
There's virtue in his name 

. To turn the raven to a dove, 
The lion to a lamb. 

Hymn 117. L. M. Steele. » 

/ Castle street, Quercy, Blendon. 

Kappy poverty ; or, the poor in gpirit blessed* 

l^T'E humble souls, complain no more ;. 
X Let faith survey your future store ; 
How happy, how divinely blest. 
The sacred words of truth attest. 

2. When conscious grief laments sincere,^ 
And pours, the penitential tear ; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bright reversion in -the skies. 

3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride ;. 

- In vam they boast their little stores v 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom j/owr« / 

^A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where heiilth and peace and joy unite ;. 
Where undecliniug pleasures rise. 
And every wish hath full supplies. — 
> There shall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious friend, that died for you ; 
That died to ransom,, died to raise 
To crownfrof joy and songs of praise. 



Hymn 118. C. M.. Br^wn, b 

Bangor, Wantage. 

Humbly fikadingfor merct/. 

IT ORD, at thy feet we sinners he,. 

L-i And knock at mercy's door ; 

With heavy heart) and downcast eye. 

Thy favour we implore.. 
2 'Tis mercy, mercy we implore ; 

O may thy bowels move ! 
Thy grace is an exhaustless store,. 

And thou thyself art love. 
30, for thy own,, for Jesus' sake,. 
Our many sins forgive !^ 
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Thf grace our rocky hearts can break 
And breaking mxni relieve. 

4 Thus melt us down,our gracious Friend, 

And make us thiiie alone : 

Nor let a rival more pretend 

To repossess tliy throne. 

HTHN119. L. M. Enfield, b 

Carthace, Winchester. 

Hum'duy, 

1 \ X/HEREFORE should man, frail 

VV child of clay, 

Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
Lives but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud ? 

5 His brightest visions just appear, 
Tlien vanish, and no more arc found ; 
The stateliest pile -liis pride can rear 
A breath may level with the ground ! 

J By doubt perplex'd, in error los^, 
With trembling step he seeks his way. 
How vain of wisdom^s gifts the boast ! 
Of reason^s lamp how faint the ray! 

4 Follies and crimes, a countless sum, 
Are crowded in lifers little span: 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man. 

4 God of my life, Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind: 
In modest worth O let mc shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find* 

Hymn 120. L. M. Doddndge. X 

Old HimdTed, Psalm Ninety'seventfa. 

Nrjoicing in God, 

1 'T^HE righteous Lord, supremely great, 

■*• Maintains his universal state ; 
0*er all the earth his power extends ; 
All heaven before his footstool bends. 

2 Yet justice still with power presides. 
And mercy all his empire guides: 
Meroy and truth are his delight. 
And saints are lovely in his sight. 

3 No more, ye wise ! your wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong ! your valour trust ; 
No more, ye rich! survey ;f our store, — 
Eiate with heaps of shining ore. 

4 Glory, ye saints, in this alone, — 
That God, your God, to you is known: 
Tliat you. have own'd his sovereign sway. 
That you have felt his cheering ray., 

5 Our wisdom, wealth, and power we find 
In one Jehovah all combin'd: 

On him we fix our rqving eyes. 
And all our souls in raptures rise. 



6 All else, which we our treasure call, 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what theic happiness can move, 
Whom God, the blessed, deigns to love' 

Hymn 121. S. M. Doddridge, a 

DoYer,PeUiaia, 

Rt joking in the ways of God, 
I VT^W let our voices join 



o form a sacred song; 
Ye piignms, in Jehovah's ways, 
Witii music pass along. 

I How straight the path appears, 

How open and how fairl 
No lurking gins t* entrap our feet, 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flowers of paradise 
In rich profusion spring; 

The Sun of glory gilds the patli. 
And dear companions «ng. 

4 i^ee Salemf's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear. 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

5 All honour to his name, 
Who marks the shining way. 

To him who leads the wanderers oa 
To realms of endless day. 

Hymn 122. L. M. Watu*s Scrmtm,^ 

Portugal, ShoeL 

Justice and egiuty, ^ 

1 T> LESSED Redeemer ! how divine, 
O How righteous is this rule of thine, 
" Never to deal with others worse 

" Than we would have them deal with 
us !>' 

2 This golden lesson, short and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain, 
And every conscience 'must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3'Tis written in each mortal breast, 
Whefe all our tenderest wishes rest ; 
We draw it from our inmost veinp. 
Where love to self resides and reigns. 

4 Is reason ever at » loss? 

Call in self-love to judge the cause ; 
Let our own foncfest passion show 
How we should treat our neighbour too. 

5 How bless'd would every nation prove, 
Thus ruled by equity and love !- 
Ail would be friends, without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 
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I£y"MN 123. CM. JVatta'sSerm^m.b orm 

Bedford, Bangoc 

Justice and equity, 

1 /^ OME,let us search our ways and see ; 
^^ Have they been just t^id i-ight? 

Is the great rule of equity 
Our practice and delight? 

2 What we would hav6 our neighbour do, 

Have we still done tlie sarae.^ 

From others ne'er withheld the due, 

Which we from others claim .^ 

3 Have we not, deaf to his request, 

Tuni'd from- another's wo? 

The scorn, which wrings the poor man's 

Have we abhorr'd to sliovv i [breast, 

4 Do we, in all we sell or buy, 

Integrity maintain ; 
And knowing God is alwaj^s nigh, 
Renounce unrighteous gaia.^ 

5 Then may we raise our modest prayer 

To God, the just and kmd. 
May humbly cast on him our care. 
And hope his. grace to find. 

llYHK 124. L. M. fVatts's Serm. b 

Batb, Geiman, Armley. 

Justice and truth. 
1/^ REAT God, thy holy law requires" 
v^ To curb our covetous desires. 
Forbids to plund6r, steal or cheat, 
To practise falsehood or deceit. 

2 Thy Son hath set a pattern too, 
He paid to God and men their due; 
A dreadful debt he paid to God, 
And bought our pardon with his blood. 

3 Amazing justice 1 boundless love ! 
Do we not feel our passions move? 
Do we not grieve that we have been 
Faithless to God, or false to men ? 

4 If truth arid justice . once be gone, 
And leave our faith and hope alone ; 
If honesty be banishM hence, 
Religion is a vain pretence. 

Hymn 125. L. M. Ri/jfian. « 

Paslm 97th, Blendon, China. 

Liberality; or, thetiuty andfiUasurea 
of benevolence r 

1 /^ WHAT stupendous mercy shines 
^^ Aro.und the Majesty of Heaven ! 
Rebels he deign» to call his sons, — 
Their souls renew'd, their sins forgiven. 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine;^ — 
The grace that blazes like a sun; 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble light, i 
Through all your jives itf mtrcy run!{ 



3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 
Swift let the great salvation fly ; 
The hungry feed, tlie naked clothe ; 
To pain and sickness help apply. 

4 Pity the weeping widow's wo. 
And be her counsellor and stay ; 
Adopt the fatherless, and smooth 
To useful, happy life, his way. 

3Let age, with want and weakness bow'd , 
Your bowels of compassion move ; 
Let e'en your enemies be blessed,-— 
Their hatred recompensed with love. 

6 When all is done, renounce your deed?, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn; 

'Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the Christian name adorn. 

HrMN 126. 7s. Taylor. « 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence, Huthara. 
Jove to God and man. 

1 "pATHEll of our feeble race, 
-T Wise, beneficent, and kind, 

' Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness unconfin'd : 
Musing in the silent grove. 
Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love. 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offerings shall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring. 
Whence "the kind affections flow; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul. 

By tlie melting, eye express'd ; 
Sympathy,- at whose control. 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast: 

swilling hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wound, or feed -the poor; 

' Love, embracing all our kind. 
Charity, with liberal store: 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King^ 
Thus to show our grateful mind, 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 
Love to thee, and all mankind. 

Hymn 127. L. M . Watts*a Lyrics, ^ 

Dunstan, Castle Street, Leeds., 9 
Love to Christy present or abscn*, 

1 /^F all the joys' we mortals know, 
V-/ Jesus, thy love exceeds thp rest. 
Love, the best blessing here below, 
The nearest image of tlje blest. 

2 While we are held in thine embrace. 
There's not a thougli,t attempts to rove; 
Each smile upon thy beauteous face 
Fixe?, and charms^ and fires our k 
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3 While of thy absence wc complain, 
And long, or weep in all we do, 
There's a strange pleasure in the pain ; 
And tears have their own sweetness too. 

4 When round thy courts by day we rove. 
Or ask the watchmen of the night 
For some kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates delight. 

5 Jesus, our. God, yet rather come ! 
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face ; 
Tis best to see our I^ord at homje,^ 
And feel the presence of his grace^ 

Hymn 128, 7s. JSTewton, i&. 

Condolence, Hothani. 
Lovest thou me? 
1"T*IS a point I long to know, 
■■• Oft it causes anxious thought — 
Do I love the Lord, or no; 
Am I his, or am I not. ' 

2 If I love^. why am I thus ? 
Why this dull" and lifeless frame? 
Hardly, sure,, can they be worse. 
Who have never h^ard his name. 

3 [Could my heart so hard remain^4 
Frayer a task and burden prove ; 
Every trifle give me pajn ; 

If I knew a Saviour's love?] 

4 When 1 turn my eyes within,. 

' All is dark, ' and vain, and wild ; 

FilPd with unbelief and sin; 

Can I deem myself a child? 
5lf t pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin is mixM with all I do ; 

You that love, the Lord indeed. 

Tell me, is it thus with you? 

6 Yet I mourn mj stubborn will. 
Find my. sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what 1 feel^ 
If I did not love at all? 

7 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 
Thou, who art thy people's sun,, 
Shine upon/ thy work of grace,> 
if it b^ indeed begun. 

&Let me love thee more and" more. 
If 4[ love at all, I pray I 
If I have not loved before,. 
Help me to begin~ to-day. 

Hymn 1^9. C. M. Gntgpry^ dL 

Stade, Hsnnn Second. 

Mutual lovt. 

1 C WEET is the love thaf mutual glows 

^ VVithm each brother's breast;. 

And binds in gentlest bonds each heart. 

All blessmg and all hlest^ 



2 Sweet as the odorous balsam pour'd 
On Aaron's sacred head, 

Which o'er his beard, and down his vest 
A breathing fragrance shed.. 

3 Like morning dews, on Sion's meant 
That spread their silver ray^; 

And deck with gems the verdant ppmp, 
Which Hcrmon's top dbplays. 

4 To such the Lord of life andlovx 
His blessing shall extend ; 

On earth a Kfe of joy and peace, 
And lifie tliat ne'er shall end 

Hymn 130. S. M. Fawcett. » 

Dorer, Wfttdunan. 

Love to tilt: brethren. 
t "D LEST be the tie -that binds- 
-IJ Our hearts in Christian love ' 
The fellowship^ of kindred minds 
Is^ like to that above. . 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers i 

Our fears,our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comfbrts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes^ 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often foe each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

Bat we shall . still be joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hops revives 
Our courage by the way ; 

vVhile each m expectation lives^ 
- And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin, we shaU-b« free; 

And perfect love and friendsiiip reign 
* Through all eternity. 

Hymn 131. S.M, Beddonie. » 

3Vatchman, St. Thomas^ Froome. 

. Christian love. 

1 T ET party names no more 
JL-iThe Christian world o'erspread; 

Gentite, and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ Uieir head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found; I 

Heirs of tlie same inheritance,. 
With' mutual blessings crown'd 

3 Let envy, child of hell .' I 
Be banish'd.far away; [(I well, | 

Those should in strictest friendship 
Who- the same Lord ohey^ 
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Thus will the church below 
Resemble tliat abave; 
Wiiere streams of pleasure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. , 

Htmn 132. L. M. ScoL\ b orX 

Carthage, ICaton. 

Meekness, 

1 IV ^ARK, wlren tempestuous winds 
XVJL arise, 

The wild confusion and uproar, 
' All ocean mixing with the skies, 
And wrecks are dash'd upon the shore ^ 

2 Not less confusion racks the mind, 

When, by the whirl of passion tossM, 
Culm reason is to rage resi^'d, 
And peace in angry tumult lost. 

3 O self tormenting chi.d of pride, 

Anger, bred up in hate and strife ; 
Ten thousand il s, by thee supplied, 
Mingle >the cup of bitter life. 

4 Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, 

Clear as the summer's evening ray. 
Calm as the regions of the bless'd. 
Enjoy on earth celestial day. 

5 ^o jars their peaceful tent invade, 

No friendships lost their bosom sting ; 

And foes to none, of none afraid, [bring. 

Where'er they go, sweet peace they 

6 O may a temper meek and mi!d 

With gentle sway our souls possess ; 

Passion ^nd pride be thence exil'd. 

And to be bless'd, s'till may we bless .' 

Hymn 133. L. M. Oibbms. * 

Winchester, Eaton, Quercy. 

J-'aiieJice. 

1T>ATIENCE !— O, 'tis a^race didnel 

X Sent from theGod of power and love. 

That leans upon its Father's hand. 

As through the wilderness we move. 

2 By patience we serenely bear 
The troubles of our mortal state, 
'And wait, contented, our discharge. 
Nor think our g!ory comes too late. 

3 Though we, in full sensation, feel 
The weight,the wounds,ourGod ordains. 
We smile amid our heaviest woes. 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O, for this grace ! to aid us on. 
And arm with fortitude Ihe tfreast. 
Till life's tumu'tous voyage is o'er — 
We reach the shores of end ess rest! 

5 Faith into vision shall resign ; 
Hope frhall in' full fruition die; 
And patience in possession end, 
In the bright worlds of blisa on high. 



Hymn 131. C. M. IVatttt's Sermons. ^ 

St. Davids, St. Anna, Abridge. 

Prudence ; or^ a looely car riaq'e, 

1 /^ 'TIS a lovely tiling to see , 
v>/ A man of prudent heart. 

Whose thoughts, and lips, aind life agree 
To act a useful part 

2 When envy, strife, and wars begin 
In little angiy souls, 

Mark how the sons of peace come in; 
And quench the kindling coals. 

3 Their minds are humble,mild,and meek 
Nor let their fuiy rise; 

Nor passion moves their lips to speak, 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 
•iTheir frame is prudence mix'd with love, 
Good works fulfil their day: 

They join the serpent with the dove. 
But cast the stiug away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 
Such pleasures he ])ursu'd ; 

His flesli and blood wei*e all refined. 
His soul divinely good. 

6 Lord, can these plants of viitue grow 
In such a heart as 'mine? 

Thy grace my nature can renew, 
Ana make my soul like thuie. 

HYxMN 135. C. M. ,S, Stennstt, b 

Bangor, Windsor. 

T/i€ fienitent, 

1 pROSTRATE, dear Jesus! atthy ^QGt^ 
X A guilty rebel lies; 

And upwaras to the mercy-scat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. ' 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe. 

Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; 

No tears but those which thou hast shed; 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord ! 
And all my sins forgive: 

Justice ^ill well approve the word 
That bids tlie sinner live. 

Hymn 133. C. M. Cow/ier, «,or b 

York, St. Amis. 

Tt'ie contrite heart, 

I "T^HE Lord will happiness divine 

A On contrite hearts b^^^stow; 
Then tell me^ gracious Go*.l ! is mine 
A contrite heart or no? 
2 1 hear, but seem tp hear in vain, 
Insensible as steel; 
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If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes tliink myself inclin'd 

To love thee if I could:. 

But often feel another mind, 

Averse to all tliat's good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few, 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But, when I ciy , ** My strength renew,' 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted, I know. 

And love thy house of prayer; 
I sometimes go where otliers go. 
But find no comfort tliere. 

6 O, make this heait rej<wce or ache. 

Decide this doubt tor me; 
And, if it be not broken, break ; 
And heal it if it be. 

HvMN 137. L. M. lVatt8*a Lyrics, b 

Putney, Carthage. 

T7ie fienitent pardoned* 

1 TJL ENCE from my soul,my sins,depart,. 

-tX Your fatal friendship now 1 see ; 

Long have you dwelt too near my heart. 

Hence, to eternal distance dee. 

2 Black heavy tho*ts like mountains roll 
O'er my poor breast, with boding fear&, 
And crushing hard my torturM kouI, 
Wring through my eyea the briny tears. 

3 Forgive my treasons, Prince of grace, 
The bloody Jews were traitors too, 
Yet thou hast pray'd for that cursM race, 
'^ Father, they know not what they do." 

4 Great Advocate, look down and see 
A wretch, whose smarting sorrows bleedj 

plead the same excuse for me ! 
For, Lord, 1 knew not what I did. 

5 Peace, my complaints ; let evcQr groan 
Be still, and silence wait his love: 
Compassions dwell amidst his throne. 
And through his inmost bowels move. 

6 How sweet the voice of pardon sounds! 
Sweet the relief to deep distress ! 

1 feel the balm that heals my wounds, 
And all my powers adore thy grace. 

Hymn 138. C. M. \ a or b 

Durham, York. 
Repentance from a vfew of the mercy of God. 
1 /^ i 'HOU,the wretched's sure retreat, 
^^ Who dost our cares control. 
And with the cheerful smile of peace 
Revive the- fating soul; 
'd ever thy propitious ear 
"he humbis plea disdain? 



Or when did plaintive misery s^ 
Or supplicate in vain^ 
30ppress*d with grief and shame,dissoK'i 
In penitential teal's; 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubu, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 New life from thy refreshing gracs 
Our sinking hearts receive : 

Thy gentlest, best-lov*d attribute,. 
To pity and forgive. 

5 From that blest source, propitious hopt 
Appears serenely bright. 

And sheds her soft and cheering4)eaii 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord, 
And. bless the friendly ray. 

Which ushers in the smiling paon 
Of everlasting day. 

Hymn 139. C. M. Cowfier. » 

Mear, Barb f, ^t. Amu. . 
Submianon. 
1/^LORD^ my best desires fulfil, 
v^ ,\nd help me to resign 
Life, health* and comfort to thy w^t 
' And make tliy pleasure mine. 
2 Whv should i shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at tlie gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears t^ 
3 No! let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee. 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour all my journey througb». 
Thou, art engag'd to grant; 

Wliat else I want, . or thuik 1 d:, 
' Tis bettei; still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 
Shall I resist them both^f 

A poor blind^ creature of a day. 
And crush'd before the moth? 
6 But ah-! my inmost spirit cries^ 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 

Else the next cloud.that veils ray skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

Hymn 140. CM. Beddomc. • 

Abridge, Cbanaouth. 

Reiiftnation ; or^ God our fiorticn. 

1 \/f^ times of sorrow and. of jor. 
lYl Great Godl are in thy hand ; ' 

My choicest comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine ; 
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Before they were pt)ssess'd by me, 

There were entirely thine. 
3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word. 
Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee sdone. 

Hymn 141. CM. Hcrvey, « 

St. Anns, Aliridge. ^ 

Besi^nation to Gcd*s unerring' wkdom, 
I'PHROUGH all the downward tracts 
of time, 
God's watchful eye surveys; 
O, wlio so wise to choose our lot, 

Or regulate our ways? 
2T cannot doubt his bounteous love, 
Immeasurably kind; 
To his runerring, gracious will, 
Be every- wish resigned. 
Z Gk)od when hegires, supremely good, 

r4 or less when he denies; 
'E'en crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

Hymn 142. CM. KtrkhanL »or'b 

St. Martins, Stade. >^ 

^eif'denial : j>r^ bearing the cro^s. 

^T^IDST thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 

A-/ And bear the cross for me? 

And shall I fear to own thy name, 

Or thy disciple be? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me truly bold ; [shine, 

-Let knowledge, faith, and meekness 

Nor love nor zeal grow cold. - 

3 Let mockers sccJff, the world defkme. 

And ti'eat me with disdain; 
Still may I glory ^in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
' And all my powers resign ; 

Let wisdom point out what is fit. 
And 1*11 no more repine. 

Hymn 143. CM. JVotts's Sermons. « 

Barby, Abridge. 
Sincerity ami truth. 
3 T ET thoSe who bear the Christian 
A-rf Their holy vows fulfil: [name. 
The saints, the followers of the Lamb, 

Are men of honour still. * 
2 Ti*ue to the solemn oaths they take. 
Though to their hnrt they swear. 
Constant and just to all they speak, 
For God and angels hear. 



3 Stilt with their lips their hearts agree. 

Nor flattering words devise ; 
They know the God of truth can see 
Through every false disguise. 

4 They hate the appearance of a lie. 

In all the shapes it wears. 
Firm to their truth : and when they die. 
Eternal life is theirs. 

Hymn 144. L.M, Watta'a Sermons. « 

Leeds, All Saints, Anti^^ua. 
Tru^t and confidence. 
llVyfY soul, survey thy happiness, 
iVX If thou art form'd a child of grace? 
How richly is the gospel stor'd! 
What joy the promises afford! 

2 " All things are ours ;" the gift of God, 
And purchas'd with our Saviour's blood, 
Whije thfi good Spirit shows us how 
To use and to enjoy them too. 

3 If peace and plenty crown my days, 
They help me^Lord,to speak thy praise : 
If bread of sottwvs be my food, 
Those sorrows work my real good. 

4 I would not change my bless'd estate 
With all that flesh calls rich, or great ; 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
I e,n\y not the sinner's gold. 

5 Father, I wait thy daily will; ^ 
Thou shalt divide my portion still: 
Grant me,on earth,what seems thee best. 
Till death and heaven reveal the rest. 

Hymn 145. L. M. |k 

Green's Hundredth, Islington. 

True wisdom, 

IL-T APPY the man, who finds the grace, 

fA The blessing of God's chosen race; 

The wisdom- coming from above'. 

And faith that sweetly works by love. 

2HiBr ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace, 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 
And gold is dross compar'd with her. 

3 He finds, who wisdom apprehend*, 
A life begun that never ends; 
The tree of life divine she is. 
Set in the midst of paradise, 

4 Hippy the man, who wisdom gains, 
In whose obedient heart she reigns ; 
He owns, and will forever own, 
Wisdom,and Cbrist,and heaven are one. 
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Hymn 146^. CM. WaiU'a Sennms. I 

Iriah, Barby, St. Martiiu. 

Zral ond fortitude. 

1 "P\0 I believe what Jesus saith, 
JL-^ And think the gospel true ? 

Lord, make me bold to own my faitli, 
And practise virtue too. 

2 Suppress my shame, suMue my fear, 

Arm me with heavenly zeal. 
That I may make thy power appear, 
And works of jyraise fulfil. 

3 If men shall see my virtue shine, 

And spi-ead my r:amc abroad. 
Thine is the power, the praise is thine, 
My Saviour and my God. 

4 Thus wlien the saints in gloiy meet, 

Their lips proclaim thy grace ; 

They cast their honours at* thy feet, 

And own their borrow'd rays. 



name, 



Hy3in 147. C. M. Mwion, * 

^ Abridge, Mear. ^ 

Zeal, true and false. 
1*7 EAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
/-^ The lire of love supplies ; 
While thai^which often bears the- n 
Is self, in a disguise. 
2 True zeal is merciful and mild, 
' Can pity and foi-bear; 
The-false is headstrong, fierce and wild ; 
And breathes revenge and war. 
SWhile zeal for truth the Christian warms, 
He knows the worth of peace; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 
4'2Scal has attain'd its highest aim, 
Its end is satisfied* 
IT sirners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 
5 But self, however. well employ 'd. 
Has its own ends in view; , 
And sa>s, as boasting Jehu cried, 
** Come, see what I can do." 



3*Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on higii; 
*Tis his own hand presents the piize 
To thine uplifted eye :— 
4 That prize, with'peerless glories brijLt, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarch^' 
gems 
Shall blend in common dust 



Hymn 14P. C. M. Doddridge, 

Christmas, Irish. 
Zeal and vigoui- in the Christian race. 



^ 



1 A WAKE,iny soul! stretch every nerve, 
I^ And press with vigour on : 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey: 
Forget the steps ah'eady trod. 
And cnward urge tliy way. 



THE CHRISTIAN. 
Hymn 149. L. M. Cowfier, » 

Portugal, Oporto. 
The Chrifttiun. 

1 T TONOUR and happiness unite 
LX To make the Cbriitian's name 2 

praise : 

How fair the scene, how clear the b"*hf, 
That fills the remnant of his days.^ 

2 A kingly character he bears, 

No change his priestly office knows; 
Unfading is the crown he wears, 
His joys can never reach a close. 

3 AdomM with glory from on high. 
Salvation shines upon Jiis face; 

- His robe is of th' ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace* 

4 Inferior honours he disdciins. 

Nor stoops to take applause from eartL-. 
7'iie. King of kings himself maintains 
The expanses of his heavenly birth. 

5 The noblest creatures seen below, 
Ordain'd to fill a throne above ; 
God gives him all he can bestow, 
His kingdom of eternal love • 

6 My soul is ravish 'd at the thoucht! 
Methinks from fearth I see him rise; 
Artgels congratulate his lot. 

And shout him welcome to the skies. 

Hyb^n 150. 8. 7, D. Turner. * 

Northampton Chapel, Sicilian Rj-mn. 

Sif/}filicating^Jesu9, thou Son of Davit/f hare 

niercij on me. 

1 TESUS! full of all compassion, 
J Hear thy humble suppliant's crj,* 

Let^^e know thy great" salvation : 
See ! I languish, faint, and die. 

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting, 

Qvei'wheJm'd with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, O send nie^ quick rehef ' 
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3 On the word thy blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all; 
Let thy arm be now revealed ; ' 
Stay, O stay, me, lest I fall! 

4 In tlie world of endless ruin. 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
••Here*s a soul that perish'd sueing 

'** FiJT the boasted Saviour's aid !** 
5Sav'd! the deed shall spread new glor v 

Through the shining realms abovq f 
Angels s'mg the pleasing story. 

All enraptur'd with Uiy ioVe! 

Hymn 151. C. M. IVaUs's S^rmona. 2& 

Tubury, Carthage. 
The inward witness of 'Chriatiamty, 

1 \ X/ITNESS, ye saints, that Chrwt 

Vy is true; 

Tell how his name impart^ 
The life of grace and gl6ry too; 
Ye have it in your hearts. 

2 The heavenly building is begun 

When ye receive the Lord; 
His hands shall lay the crowning stone, 
And will perform his woi-d. 

3 Your souk are formed by wisdom's rules. 

Your joys and graces shine; 
You need no learning of the schools, 
To prove your faith divine. 

4 Let heathens scoff, and Jews oppose, 

Let Satan's bolLn be hurl'd ; [shows 
There's something wrought within you 
That Jesus saves the world. 

Hymw15^. cm. IVatti^sSi-tTTionsMoxh 
' Betlf;rd, China, Barby. 

Flesh and sipirlL 

1 \TI7 HAT vain desires and passions 

V V Attend tliis mortal clay ! [vain 

Oft have tljey plerc'd my soul with 

And drawn my heart astray, [pain, 

2 How have I wandei-edfrom my God, 

And foUow'd sin nnd shame. 
In this vile world of flesh and blood 
Defil'd my nobler name ! 

3 Forever bles*?ed be thy grace 

That forin'd my spirit new. 
And made it of an heaven-bom race. 
Thy g!ory to pursue. 

4 My spint holds perpetual war. 

Ana wrestles and complains. 

And views the happy moment near 

That shall dissolve its chains." 

5 Cheerfijl in death I close my eyes 

To part with every lust. 
And charge myHesh whene'er it rise. 
To leave them in tl\e dust, 



HTMir 153. ?8. Cow/ier. 2K 
Bath-Abbey, Condolence. 
Wilcoming the cross. 
I'T'IS my happiness below 

1- Not to live without the cross; 
But the Saviour's power to know, 

Sanctifying every loss: 
Trials must and will befall r 

But — with humble faith to seQ 
Love inscrib'd upon them all, 

This is happiness to me. 
2 God, in I^rael, sows the seeds' 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; . 
-These spring up, and choke the weedsT 
Which w6ukI else o'erspread the 
Tnals make the promise j»weet ; [scnl: 
Trials ^ive new life to prayer: 
Trials brmg me to his feet,— 
Lay me low and keep me there.. 

Hymn 154. Gs. 288 

Hampton, Lambe|h. 

Faiih J^iinting; 

1 1* Ncompass'd with clouds of distresr, 

A--i Just ready all hope to resign, 

I pant for the light of thy face. 

And" fear it will never be mine:^ 

Dishearten'd witli, waiting so long, 

I sink it tliy feet with my load ; 

All p'aintive I pour out my song. 

And stretch forth my hands unto God. 

2 Shine, Lord ! and my terror shall cease : 
The blood of. atonement apply ; 

And lead nje to Jesus for peace, — 

." The rock that is higher than I : 

Speak, Saviour ! for sweet is thy voice» 

Thy presence is fair to behold; 

Attend to my sorrows and cries, 

. My groahings that cannot be told. 

3 Dear Lord, if thy love hath design'd' 
No covenant blessing for me, 

Ah! tell me how is it I find 
Some pleasure in waiting for thee ? 

Almighty to rescue thou art; 
Thy grace is my shield and my tower : 

Come, succour and gladden my heart. 
Let this be the day of thy power. 

Hymn 155. C. M. Williams. « 

Hymn Second, Mean 

Oevotion, 
i-WHils^-t^^e I seek, protectincf Power ! 

Be my vain wishes elilPd ; 
And may this consecrated ' hoar 

With better hopes be fUl'd. 
2ThY love the power of thought bestowM, 
To thee my thoughts would soar •• 
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Thv mere/ o'er my fife has flow'd ; 
That mercy I adore, 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred -by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my day?, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prajrer. 

5 When gladness wings my favourM hour^ 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
* Resign'd.when storms 01 sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My .lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering stormr shall see; 
Mysteadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will rest on thee 

Htmw 156. L M. H. K. White. 21 

Efiton, Leeds, China.' 

The Stur qf Bethlehem, 
I'^HEN marshallM on the nightly 
plain, 
The glittenng host bestud the sky ; 
One star alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
^ Hark I hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, 

It is the star or Bethlehem. 
3 Once on the ragihg seas I rode, [dark, 
The storm was loud, the night was 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blow'd 
The wind that tossM my foundering: 
bark. 
4 Deep horror then my. vitals froze. 
Death-struck. I ceased the tide to stem: 
When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 

It bade my dark /orebooings cease ; 

And through the storm and danger^s 

It led me to the port of peace, [thrall, 

6 Now safely moor*d — my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem; 
' Forever and fore verm ore, 

The star-»-the star of Bethlehqm! 

' Hymw 157. C. M. ff^atta*8 Sennona.M 

-' Stade, Abridj^ 

The hidden iije q/' a Chiistian, 

1 r\ HAPPY soul ! that live^ on high; 

V J While nien lie grovelimg hei-e! 

Mis hopes are fix*d above the sky, 

Aad faith forbids his fear. 



2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 
, While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy sprmgs 

Are hidden. and diyine. 
3 He waits in secret prt his God; 

His God in secret sees : 
Let earth be sdl in. arms abroad. 

He dwells in: heavenly peace. 
4 His pleasures rfse^from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time. 
Where neither eyes nor eats have been, 

Nor thoughts- of sinners cUnab.. 
5.He wants no pomp- nor royal throse 

To raise his figure here;, 
Content and pleas'd to live unknown 

Till Christ, his life, appear. 
6 He looks to heaven's eternal" hill 

To njeet that glorious day; 
But patient' waits his Saviour's will 
To fetch lus soul away. ^ 

•Hymn 158. 7s. Cowfier, S 

Hotliam, Batb-Abbej-.. 

Temhvd^ butjlijing to Chrut the rrfuge. 

1 TESUS. lover of my soul, 
J l.et me to thy bosom flv. 
While the raging billows rpll,— 

^ While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, () my Saviour, hide* 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into-tjie haven guide ; 

O, receive my soul at last. 

2 Oth^r refuge have I none, — 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

Leave, ah! leave rac not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : " 
AH my trust on thee is stay'd. 

All my help from thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 
5 Thou, O Christ, art ail I want;; 

All in all in thee I find? 
Raise the fjMlen, cheer the, faint. 

Heal tlie sick, and lead the blind. 
Just 'and holy is thy name, 

I am ^11 unrighteousness. 
Vile and fWl of sin I am. 

Thou art fall of truth and grace. 

Hymn 159. C. M. Stede. b .«* K 

Donet, Wihdwr,8t.Anm. ' 

tfalkinx^n idarkne**, andtnuting in C^A 

1 tXCA R,gradous God.my humble moaa, 

* To thee I »breathc my agha: 

Wfaen wHl the mournful night be fgw» ? 

And when ray joys arise? 

2My God — ^O could I make the claim-* 

My Father and my fnemi, 

tized by >^j(? . - 
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Aj>d call thee mine, by e\'ery namejS But O ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
On which thy saints depend ! I I fear to call thee mine; 



By. every name of power and love, 

1 would thy grace entreat:- 
]bk>r should my humble hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy sacred seat. 
Yet though my soul in darkness moilurns, 

Tliy word i& all mv stay ; 
Mere I woufd rest till light returns, 
Xhy presence makes my day. 



hoj* 



St. Dands, Dand^j York. 

that I were as in months fiast* 
t. O WEET was the time^ when first I felt 

O The Sauour's pardoning blof)d 

Apply 'd to cleanse my soulfrooi guilt, 

And bring me home to God., 

2 Soon as the m6rn the light reveal'd, 

His praises tunM my tongue ; 
And when Ihe evening shades prevail'd 
His love was all my song, 

3 In vain the temi>ter spread his wiles ; 

The world no more could charm ; 

1 liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles. 
And lean'd upoa his arm. 

4 In prayer mysoul drew near the Lord, 

,And saw his glory shine; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I caird each promise mine._ 

5Now^when the evening, shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the mom tlieligjvt reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

6 My prayers are now a chattering noisle, 

For Jesus hides his face ; 
I read, the promise meets my eyes. 
But will not reach my Case. 

7 Now Satan threatens to prevail. 

And make my soul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies * cannot fail, 
O come without delay. 



The springes of comfort seem to fail. 
And all my hopes decline. 

4Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust; 

And still my soul would cleave to thee. 
Though prostrate in the d?ist 

Hymw 162. 8. 7. 4,^Fuwcett, m 

Tamworth, Littleton. 

Cast dawHr yet'hofilng in God. 
1 



OM Y spul, what means this sadness ? 
Wherefore art thou thus cast down? 
Let thy griefs be turnM to gladness, 
Bid thy restless fears be gone ; 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 

2 What though Satan's strong temptations 
^Vex and grieve thee day by day, 

And thy sinful inclinations 

Often fill thee with dismay; 

Thou shalt conquer, 

Through the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within; 

Jesus Baith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will save from hell and sin : 
; He is faithful 
To perform -his gracious word. 

4 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread'st the thority road ; 

His right hand shall still defend thee ; 
Soorf he'll bring^ Ihee home to Ood I 
Therefore praise him, 
Bmise tl^e great Redeemer's name. 



Hymjs 163. It M. Mwtorw ^ 

Portugal, Bunstan, Bath* 
Prayer anszucrcd by croRskn, 

1 T ASK'0 the Lord that I im|^t grow 
i. In faith, and love, and ^everj grace; 

Might more of his salvation know, 
And- seek, more earnestly, his face. 

2 'Twas he who taught me thus to pray. 
And he, I trust,, has answered prayer ; 
But it has been in such a way 
As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hop'd that in some favour'd hour 
At once he'd answer m^ request^ 
And by his love's constraining power 
Subdue my sins, and give me res^. 

Thy word^can bring a sweet relief] 4 Instead of this, he made me feel 
For every, pain. I feeL J The hidden evUs of my heart, 



HiMii 161. CM. Steele. » 

CharmouHiyCftiiterlmry, BedfonL 

Trovhixdy but making God a refine, 
ir^EAR Refuge of my weary soul, 
jL/ On thee, when sorrows rise. 
On -thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

Mjr fainting hope relies. 
2 To thee 1 tell each rising grief. 
For thou^ alone canst lieal; 
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AncJ let the angry powers of hell 
Assault -mjr sowl in every part. 

6 Tea, more, with his own hand he seemed 
Intent to aggravate mv wo; 
Cross'd all the fair designs I schemM, 
Blasted my g^ourds, and laid me low. 

a '*^Lord, why is this ?" I trembling cried, 
" Wilt thon pursue tby worm to death ?*'' 
"'Tk in this way," the Lord replied, 
*• I answer prayer for grace and faiths 

7 "These inward trials I employ, 

*^ From self and pride to se£ thee free ,, 
^' And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
^' That thou may'st seek thy all in me.*' 

.HTMirl64. L. M. Watta^a^SermonaM 

IHimtmn, Bx^wdl, Welts. 
jf Chriat.ian*a treasure, — All thingt, 

1 Y T O W vast the treasure we posses ! 
Jn How rich thy bounty,King of grace.^ 
This world is ours, and worlds to come ! 
Earth is our lodge, and heaven our home 

"^aPaul is our teacher: while he speaks, 
The shadows flee, the morning breaks, 
His words like^bearas of knowledge shine 
And fiH our souls with light divine 

3 Cephar is ours : he makes us feel 
The kindlings of celestial zeal : 
While sweet Apollos^ charming voice 
Gives us' a taste of heavenly joys. 

4 The springing corn, the stately wood, 
Grow to prbvide us house and food, 
Fire, air, earth, water, join their force. 
All nature serves us in her course. 

5 The lun rolls round to make our day, 
The moon directs our nightly way; 
While angels bear us in their arms. 
And shield fis ffo\p. ten thousand harms, 

60 glorious portion of the saints! 
Let faith suppress our pore^complaints ; 
And tune jour hearts and tongues to sing 
Our bounteous God^ our sovereign King. 

HTMif 165. ^ C. M. IVatta'a Lyr^a, .£ 

Barby, York. 

. Thecompariaon and camfiiaine. ' 

^INFINITE Power, eternal Lord, 

X How sovereign is thy hand! 

All natuie. »ose t* obey thy word, 

And moves at thy command. 

6 With steady course thy shining sun 

Keeps his appointed way: ' 
And all the hours obedient run 

The circle of the day. 
3 But ah! how wide my spirit flies 
And welders from her God! 



My soul forgets tiie heavenly prize. 
And treads the downward road. 

4 Great God» create my soul anew, 

Conform my heart to thine. 
Melt down my will, and let it flow, 

And tak^ tiie mould divme. 
5Tben shall my feet no more depart, 

Nor wanclenng senses rove ; 
Devotion shall be all my heart. 

And all my passions love. 

Htmit 166. L. M. Cowfier, m 

Baton, Rothwell. 

Return of joy, 

1 'yy'HEN darTcness long has veflM my 

mind. 
And smiling day onc^ more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer! then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

21 chide my unbelieving heart; 
And blush that I should . ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

3 O, let me then, at length, he taught 
(What I am still so' slow to learn,) 
That God is love, and changes no^ 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat; 
But when mv faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, — 
Unskilful, weak, and al>t to slide. 

5 But, O my Lprd, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient wijl ;, 
Drivea doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious wpriir is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, ' 
As I am ready to repine, 

Thou therefore all the prcuse receive ; 
^Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 

HiMNl67. C, M. Mra.Steelt. ^ 

Carthagi^ Hymn 2d. 
The suphme good, 

1 "yy HEN fancy spreads her boldest 

And wanders unconfinM {wings. 
Amid th* uhboandM scene of things, 
Wliich entertain the mind: 

2 In vain we trace creation iD*er, 

In search of sacred rest; 
The whole creation is too poor. 
Top mean to make us blest 

3 In vain would this low world employ 

Each flattering specious wile; 
Thei-e's nought caii yield areidjoy, 
But our Creator's smile.. 
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WORSHIP. 



170, 171, 175 



r4 Let earfli and all her chahn^dcpart, 
Unworthy of tlie mmdj 
In God sdotte this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

Hymi» 16a. L. M. Scote^ a 

Qitercy, Carthage^ Psalm Xiiiaty-KTenth. 
lAberty of conscience. - 

1 A BSURD and vain atterapt ! to bind, 
.^J^With iron chaiD8,tbe frcc.born miod;: 
To- force conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering, bj destructive -flame. 

2 Bol^ arrogance, to snatch from Heaven 
Dominion not tb mortaU given! 
0%v conscience to ^ usurp the throne, 
Accountable to God alone. 

3 Jesus, thj gentle law of love 
Doe^ no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as thyself, thy doctrine wields 
No arms, but what' persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strohg. 
It draws the wiDing soul along; 

. And conquests to thy church acquires, 
Bj eloquence which Heaven inspires. 

Htmut tQ9. I.. M. JSTewton^ 2fl 
Blendon, POtm Orth, Castle^treet; 
^m by nature^ grace and glory, 

1 T OHD, what is man! extremes 
-■^ . how- wide 

Jn this mysterious nature join ! 

Thefleslf, tp worms and dustxaUied, 

The soul immortal and divine! 

2 Divine at first, ar holy flame, 

- Kihdled by tlve Almighty's breath ; 

Till, st^n'd by sin, it soon became 

The seat of darkness, strife, and death. 

3 But Jesus, O ! amazing grace .' 

Asj^irm'd . our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and sufFerM m our place, 
Then to(^ it with him-to his throne. 

4 Now what is man, when gi^ace reveals 

Thie virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 
Again a life divine - he vfe:els. 
Despises earth,and walks with God. 

5 And what in yonder realms above, 

Is ransom'd man ofdain'd to be? 
With honour, hohness, and love. 
No seraph more adomM than he. 

6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 

Man- shall his hallelujahs raise ; 
While wondering angels round him 
throng* 
And swdl the chorus of his praise. 

•0PPL£M£irT. X % 



H¥3ifif 170. L. M. Barbauld. 2K 

Truro, Shoel^ 97thPialm. 

The Chrittmn warfare* 

i A WAKE, mysoul ! lift up thine eyes; 

xV See where thy foes agamst thee rise 

In ]6ng array, a numerous host ; 

Awake, my soul! or thou art lost« 

2 See where rel^ellious passions rage, 
And fierce desjres and lusts engage % 
The meanest i^e of aU the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

3 Thou tread^st upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round \ 
Beware of aH; guard every part; 
But most, the traitor in thy heart. 

4 Come tben,my soul I now learn to wiel(l 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armour from above 

Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love* 

5 The. terror and the charm repel. 
And powers of earth, and powers of hell; 
1 he man of Calvary triumphed here : 
Why should his faithful followers fear ? 

Hymn 17h C. M. Barbauld. « 

Hymn 3d, Barfay, Abridge. 

The Christian fiilgrint, 

1/^UR countiy is immanuel's ground, 

V>^ We seek that promisM soil: 

The songs of, Sion cheer our hearts. 

While strangers here we toil. 

2 Oft do our eyes with )oy o'erflow. 

And oft rfre bathM m teai-s; 
Yet nought but heaven our hopes can 
And nought but an our fears, [raise^ 

3 Our powera ar^ oft dissolv'd away 
• In ecstasies c^ love ; - 

And while our bodies wander here. 
Our souls are fix'd above. 

4 We purge our mortal dross away. 

Refining as we run ; 
But while we die to earth and sense;. 
Our heaven is here begun. 



WORSHIP. 

^YMsr 172. L. M. Prea. Daviea. ' «6 

Bath, Angcl't Hymn. ' 
Private worshifi.^-Self examination, 
I'fXrHAT strange perplexities arise; 

^ ^ What anxious fears and jealousies! 

What crowds in doubtful light appear! 

Uow few, alas! ap^rovM aad elearl 
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9 And what am If — My soul, awake. 
And an impartial Furve j take ; , 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear? 

3 What image does mjr spirit bear ? 
Is Jesus formM and Uvin^ there? 
Saj, do h» lineaments diyine 
In thought, and word, and action shine >\ i 

4 Searcher of hearts, O search me still; 
The secrets of my soul rereal ; 
My fears remove : let me appear 
To God, and my own conscience,cIear. 

^ Scatter the clouds, which o'er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terror spread ; 
Lead me into celestial day, ^ 
And, to myself, myself display. 

• May I at that bless'd world arrive, [live, 
Where Christ through all my soul shaU 
And give fdll\ proof that he is there. 
Without one ^gloomy doubt or fear, 

Htmn irs. L. M. Doddridge^ M 

Portugal, Castle Street. 
Family worahifi, 

1 I^ATHER of all, -thy care we bless. 
X: Which crowns our families with 

peace ; 
From thee they spring, fuid by thy hand 
They have been/and are still susfaiu'd 

2 To God, most worthy' to be prais'd, 
Be our domestic altars raised ;• 
Who,Lord of heaven,8coTn8 not to dwell 
With saints in their -obscurest cell 

5 To thee may each united house, 
.Morning and night, present its vows ; 
Our setvants th^re, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 

4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name] 
While pleas'd and thankful we remove, 

. To join the mm^ly above/ 



WORSHIP. ,175, 176, 177 

4lf orphans they are lefi.beyiid. 
Thy guardian care we trust; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If wee(Hng o'er tiieir dust. 



HYMW174. CM. Doddridge. ^ 

Arlingtan, Yurk^ Hymn 2d. 
ChrittU condetcending rej^ard to little children* 

1 VEE Israers gentle Shepherd stand, 

O With all engaging charms? 

Hark .' how he calls the tender lambs. 

And folds them in his arms! 

a ♦^Permit them to ajjproach,'' he cries, 

••OSTor scorn their humble name; 

** Fpr ^twas to bless such souls as thes%, 

**The Lord of angels came, 
3 We bring them, Lord,by fervent prayer, 

And vield^ them up to thee; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
' riup^ let our oifspiing be I 



HTMjr 175. . 148th. B. Fronds. & 

-Triumph, Poctsmoi^ 
On ohtning a place of worshifi. 

GREAT King of eiory, come, 
And with my fevour crovm 
Tlus temple as thy dome. 
This people as thy own: 
Beneath this roof, O deign to diow 
How God can dwell with men below ! 

2 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries. 
And grateful praise ascend. 
All fragrant, to the skies: 

Here may thy word meloctious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around! 

3 Here may th' attentive throng^ 
Imbibe -thy truth and 'love. 
And converts join tRe song 
Of seraphim above,' 

And willing crowds surround thy board, 
With sacred joy arid sweet accord! 

4 Here,, may our unborn sons 
And iau^ters sound thy praise, 
And shine, Uke poBsVd stones, 
Through long succeeding days; 

Here, Lord, display thy saving power, 
While temples stand, and men adore. 

Hymn. 176. L. M . Doddridge. « 

' Gloucester, Ofiorto, Neweourt. 
On pficmng a fitace of w^rMhifi, 

1 (^ REAT God, thy watchful care we 
\Jf bkss, 

Which guards our synagogues in peace ; 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill, our worshippers with dread. 

2 These walls We .to thy honour raise ; 
Long -may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let l^e great Redeemer reign 
With all the gpaces of his train; 
While power >divine' his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And, in the great , decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survej. 
May it before the world appear. 
That crolvds were born to glory here. 

Hratw 177. S. M. S. Siennect, « 

St. Thomas, Pelhiikn. 

T/ie fileasures of social 'Uforshifu 
1 TJOVV charming is -the place, 
Lk Where my Kedeemer God 
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PI/BLIC WOR^HIP....t.ORD'S DAY* 



180, 181 



Unveils the beauties of his face. 

And sheds his love abroad! 

To Jiim' their prayers and cries 

Cach humble &ottl presents: 
He listens to their broken sighs. 

And grants them all their wants. 
» To them his sovereign will 

He graciously imparts; 
And in return accepts, with smiles, 

The tribute of their hearts. 
l Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode, 
Among- the childi'en of thy grace^ 

The servants of my God. 

HyMJfl78. S. M. Watts' a Lyrka. & 

Hopkins, Watchman. 

Fornix vain without religiort, 

1 ALMIGHTY Maker, Qod! 
xA. How wondi'ous is thy name! 

1"W glories how diffused abroad 
- Through the creation's frame"! 

2 Nature, in every di*ess, 
Her humbly homage, pavs. 

And finds a thousand ways t* express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 ' My soul would rise and' sing 

To her Creator, too; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the worship due. 

4 Create my soul anew. 
Else all my worship's vain. 

This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 
Dntil- 'tis form'd jiguin; 

5 Let joy and worship spend 
The remnant of my days. 

And to my^ God my soul ascend, 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

HYmw 179. liM, Watt^a Sermons, » 

Hymn Second, Mear.~ 
Appearance b^ore G^d here and hereqfter* 

1 W'HILE I ambanish'd from thy house, 

I mourn in secret,, Lord; 
When shall I cooie and pay my vows, 
And hear thy holy word. 

2 So while I dwell ia bonds of^ clay, 

My weary soul . shall groan ; 
When shall I wing my heavenly way, 
And st^d before thy throne. 

3 I love to iee my Lord below. 

His church displays his grace ; 
Bat upper worlds his glory show 

And vfew him face to fece. 

4.1 Jove to worship at his feet, * 

Though sin attack me- there^ 



But saints exalted near his seat, 
Uave no assaults to fear. 

5 Vm pleasM to meet htm in. bis court^ 

And tf^te his heavenly love ; 
But still I think his visits short, 
Or I too soon remove, 

6 He shines, and I am all delight^ 

He hides, and all is pain ; 
When will he, fix me in his sight^ 
And^ ne^er 'depart again? 

HvMN 180. L. M. J. Stennett. ♦ 

Evening Hynin, Quercy. / 

T/i€ Sabbath. 

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
- xV. Another sabbath is begun ; 

Return, my soul, -enjoy thy r^st. 
Improve the day that God hath bless'd. 

2 O that our thoughts^and thanks may rise, 
As. grateful incense -to the skies; • 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose 
Which none but he that feeb it knows^. 

3 This heavenly calm, within the breast. 
Is the dear pledge .of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 With JQy,great God^ thy Works vee view, 
In various scenes, both old and new. 
With praise, we think on mercies past ; 
With hope, .we future pleasures' taste, 

5 In holy duties, let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 

. How sweet a sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one thiait ne^er shall end, 

HvaJN 18i: ^ C. M. Brawn. » 

B:»rby, Mear, York. 
A hymn for the evening of the Lord** day, 

1 Tj^REQUENT'the day of Gbd returns, 
-C To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns ; 

How languid are its' flames! 

2 Accept our faint* attempts to love. 

Our frailties. Lord, forgive; 
We -would be like tliy saints above^ 
And" praise theti while we live 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hopCi 
^ And fit us to ascend, 

Wher^the assembly ne'er breaks up. 
The sabbath neer shall end; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, ! 

With heavenly lustre stiine; 
Before the throne of God app' — 
And feast on love divine. 



Digitized ^ylVjiOOQlC 



1*5, J83, 184 . WORSHIP- 

Il¥Mjr 182. C* M. Barbauld. ^ 

Chrkunos, Dundee, St. Dmvids. 

The Lord's- day morning, 

1 A CAIN the Lord of life and light 
/JL Awakes the kiudling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of U>e moi'D, 

And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a^ght was that which wrapt 

Tlu: heatlMin wm^ld ia gloom f 
O whut a suu whidi broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tombi 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung; 
Let gladness dwell in eveiy heart. 
And praise on eve>-y tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall jcun 

To hatt tlus welcome moi^n; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

5 Jesus, the friend of human kind. 

Was crucified and slain ,! — ' 
Behold the tomb its {>rey restores! 
Behold he lives again ! 

6 And while his conquering chariot wheds 
' Ascend the lofty skies» 

^ivken beneath his powerful cross, 
" Death's iron sceptre lies. 

Htmn 183. L. M. Doddridge^ 21 

Antigua, Winchester. 

For^ t/ie dose of/iudlic wor shift, 
inpHlNE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we 

X love \ 

.But there's a nobler rest above; 
To that oar longing souls aspire, 
With cheerfid hope, and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues. 

3 No rude alarms of angry foes ; 
No cares- to break the long repose; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, gternal noon. 

4 O long c.xpected. day, begin ; 
Dawn on these realms of pain and sin ; 
With joy we'll tread th* appointed road, 
And sle^ in death to rest with God 
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HXMW 184. L. M. C^wfier. ^ 
Cloercy, Cbina, Batth. 
Ejc/fortaddfi to firayer. 
I'lXT'HAT various hindrances we meet 

^^ In coming to a mercy-seat! 
Yet who that.knows the worth of prayer, 
*'••* wishes to be often there? 



2 Prayer makes the darken'd ckud 
withdraw, ^ 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob law, 
Gives ^exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes ^e Christian's armotif 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread 
Success was found on IsraeFs sidcjwidefj 

^ttt when through weariness they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevaii'd. ^ 

5 Have you no words'! Ah, think ag^, 
Words flow apace when yoa eonqalain, 
And fill yotir feHoW-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent; 
Your . cheerful songs would oftener be 
" Hear what the Lord has done fofmel 

HxMW 185. C. M. E, Jones, b or « 

Windsor, Abridge. 

The tuccetiful retelve^I roHl go in unto the Kins- 

1/^OME^umb e sinner,in whose breast 

V-/ A -thousand thoughts revolve; 

Qome, with your guilt and fearoppre^t, 

And make this last' resolve-!; 

2«ril go to Jesus, though my sin 

"Hath like a mountain rose; 

«*I know his courts. Til enter vu 

** Whatevfer may oppose. 

3 "I'll to the gracious King approach, 

** Whose sceptre pai-^jo" ff^^A 

"Perhaps he may command my toucn, 

" And then the suppliant lives. 
4 "Perhaps he will. admit my P^^a, 
"Perhaps will hear my prayer, 
"But if I peiish, I will pray, 
" And perish only there. 
51 can but perish, if I ^> 

"1 am resolv'd to ^ '» ^ 
*lFor, if I stay away, I »°®^ 
"I' must f6E^v6r die." 

Hymw 186. L. M. , ^ 

Armleyr C|ttercf. 
Para/ihrase of the I-ord's firaver^ 

FATHER, adorM in worfdB ab^e. 
Thj glorious name be hallow d «»"' 
Thy kingdom come with pow^r^awv*^* 
And earth like heaven obey thy wW' 
2 Lord I, make our daily wants thy cf'®' 
Forgive, the sms which we wrsaft^. 
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BEFORE AND AFTER SERMON- 



189, 190, 191 



Vrid let us in thj kindness share, 
Ys fellow-men of ours partake. 
Evils beset us every hour! 
rhv kind protection we implore:- 
J^lime is the kingdom, thine the^ower ; 
I3« thine the glory evermore! 

Htmn 187. 8.7.4. Jay. 2fc 
Helimlef, Tamworth. ^ 
A dles/tviff rrqiUatrd. 

COME,thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless the- sower and the seed : 
Let each^ he a rt thy grace inherit. 
Raise the weak, the hungiy fwd > 
From the Gospel 
>low supply thy people's need* 
Z O may all enjoy the blessing. 
Which thy word's Uesign'd to give; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 

Joyfully the truth receive; 
And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 

Hymjt 188. H. M. Totilady. IH 

I'riutnph, Portsnurath. 

\ Jubilee. .\ 

1 "D LOW ye /the trumpet, blow 
J3 The gladly solemn ^outid ! 
Let all ^e nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound» 
The year of jubilee is come. 
Return, ye i*ansom'd sinners, home ■' 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; . 
Hedempdon by his blood 
Through all the world proclaim : 

The year, &c. 

3 Ye who have sold for naught. 
The heritage above; 

Come, take it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love: . 
The year, &c. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell. 
Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dweU, 
And blest in Jesus live: 

The year, &c. 

5 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 

. Behold' your Saviour's face : 
The year, &c. 

6 Jesus, our- great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

, Ye mourning souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come. 
Return, ye i*ansom*d sinners, home J 



Hym'w 189. L. M. Doddridge. 2& 

Green's Handi«dtb, FouBtain. 
EzekieCs vhion of the dry bones* 
1 T OOK down,0 Lord,with pitying ey«r; 
L-^ See Adam'a race in ruin lie; 
Sin spreads its trophies, o'er the ground^ ^ 
And scatters slaughter^ heaps around. 

2 And can these raouM'ring corpses live ? 
And can the?e perish'B bones revive? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known, . 
That wondrous work is all thy owja. 

3 Thy ministers are sent in tain 
To prophesy^upon the slain ^ . 

In vain th^ call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine Almighty aid is nigh. 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe. 
Life spreads thro' all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice,; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

5 So, when thy trumpet's awful sound 
Shall shake the heavens, £^nd rend the 

ground. 
Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 
And spring to life beyond the skies. 

Htmn 190; C. M. Cpso/ier, ' « 

Abridge, Pkrmt. 
The Ught and glory of God*a word* 
1 WH AT glory gilds the sacred pag^! 
Majestic like the sun, 
It gives a light to every age, 
' It gives, but borrows none. 

2 His hand that eave it still supplies 

His gracibus light andiieat; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise, but never set 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thiae 

For such a Ijright. display, 
As makes a world of darkness sliine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The payis* of tinith and love ; 
Till ^lory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMifl91. H.M. Doddridge. & 

Betheida, Trinnq^b. 
Fruitful shower*, emblenu of the effect* ofthegospd, 

1 1y >f ARIC the soft-falling snow, 
4VX And the descending rsdn! 
To heaven, from whence it fell. 
It turns not back again ; 

'But waters earth I And calls forth all 
Thro' every pore I BJer secret store. 

2 Array 'd in beauteous green 
The hills and yallies shine^ 
And man and beast ar^ fei 
By providence divine. 
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THE CHURCH. 



194, 19t 



The harvest bows I The copioas seed 
Its golden cars I Of future years. 

3 So, saith the God of g^race, 
■My gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose 1 intend: 
MiUions of souls I Andbearitdo)¥n 
Shall feel its powar, I TomiUiohs more. 

Hymn 192- 6. 4. ■* 

Benmmdwy, Hymn to th» Trinitj. 
Wotthy the Lamb. 

1 /^LORY to God OB high! # 
vJ*" Let earth and skies reply. 

Praise ye his name': ; 
His, love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows faioi'e; 
Smg aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

2 Jesus, our Lord and God, 
Bore sin's tremendous load, 

Praise ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done. 
What spoils from death he won 
Sinr his gi*eat name alone; 

Worthy, the Lamb. 

3 While they aroand the throne 
CheiBrfulty join in one 

Prd^g his name; 
Those who have felt hfa blood 
^ Sealing their peace with God, 
Souml his dear fame abroad. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

4 Join, all ye ransom'd race, 
Our holy Lord to bless; 

PraisjC ye his' name: 
In him we will rdoice,^ 
And make a joynil noise. 
Shouting with? heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb^ 



THE CHURCH. 



^ Hymn 193. 78. » 

Hothun, Condfrfeiice. 

Jtfter sermen* 

in["*HANKS for mercies past, wceive; 

A Pardon of our sins renew ; ^ 
Teach us, henceforth, how to Jive, 
With eternity in view. * 

S Bless thy word to old and' young; 
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is run, 
Take Us to thy house above. 



Htmet 194. L. M. Cowfter, « 
Btendon, Green*! RandredHi, Cssde-Scseet. 
God the d fence of Zion. • • 

AS birds their infant brood protect. 
And spread their wings to shelter 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, [theci, 
^^ So> will I guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what then is Jerusalem, 
This object of his tender care ? 
Where is its worth in Crbd's estoem 
Who built it?— Who mhabils there? 

3 Jehovah founded it in blood, 
The blood of bis incarnate Son; 
There dwell the saints,onoe foes to God^ 
The sinners Whom he calls hb own. 

4 There, thou^jh besieg'd on every side, 
Yet much belov'd, and guarded weJi; 
From age to age . they have defy*d 
The utmost force of earth and belL 

3 Let earth repent^^ and hell despair, 
This city has a: sure defence ; 
Her name i^ call'd, ^^ Ths Lokj^ is 

THER»;" 

And who has power io drive them hence? I 
Hymn 19^. S.M. DtoigM. « 

Shirluid, Hf^kiits, Df atdunan* 
Lave to the church. 



T LOVE thy kingdom, Lor^ 



The house Of tliine abode. 
The church our hless*d Redeemer sav'd 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O Godh 
Her walls before thee stand. 

Dear as the apple- of thine eyc^ 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 If e'er t© bless thy sons 
My voice' or hands deny, 

■ - - - ■ ViSfc 



' These hands let useful skill fors^e» 
This voice Jn silence die. 

4 If e'er my heart foi^t. 
Her welfare or her wo. 

Let every joy this \ie2xt forsake. 
And every grief o'efflow, 

5 For her my tears sh4H fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend: 

To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

5 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, s<demn -vbws, I 
Her hymns of love and praise 
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Jesus» thou Friend dh^ine. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 

Shall great deliverance bring; 
\ Sure as thy truth shall la&t, 
i_ I'd Zion shall he given 
rThe brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven/ 

Hymn 196. C. M. Doddridge. :j^ 

St. Mardm, Irifh, Mean 
diking- the way U mm, , 

INQUIRE, ve pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Sion's hill. 
And thither set your steady face, 

Wjth a deterniin'd will. 
I Invite the' strangers all a«)uhd 

Your pious marcl> to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 

Of faith anjd love divine. 
>0 €ome» and to his temple haste. 

And seek his favour there; 
Before his footstool humlily bow. 

And pour your fervent prayer! 
1 O come, and jdn your souls to God 

In everlasting "hands ; 
Accept the blessing " he bestows. 

With thankful hearts and hands. 

Hymn 197. L. M. Steele. » 

-Eaton, Rcthwell, Quercy. 
V« •whom tfiall we go, byt unto tfwet or, life 

end iofety in Chi ist alone, 
inp'HOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
JL My refuge, my Almighty friend ; 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my- hopes depend? 
I Whither, ah ! whither shall 1 go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness affonl ? 
{Eternal life thy words impart. 
On these my fainting spirit lives: 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 
Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thou art near, in vain they call ; ' 
One smile, one blissful smile of thine^ 
My dearest Lord, outweighs them all. 
Thy name my inmost powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; 
Depart from thee ? 'tis death—'tis more, 
•Tis endless ruin, deep despair. 
Low at thy feet my soul would lie. 
Here 'safety dwells, and peace divine : 
Still' let me live beneath tbine^ eye, 
For lifei eternal life is thine. 



Hymn 198. S. 7. Altered by Dr. 

Rylmid. m 

Sicitian Hymn, Lore DiTine. ' ' " 

Pray&i f a rrt'ival. 

1 C WIOUR, visit thy plantation; 
O Grant us, Jiord, a gracious rain ! 
All will come to desolation, . 

Unless tliou re turn again. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance, 
Shnie upon us from on high, 

Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
lisrery pi mt should droop and die. 

3 Surely, once thy garden flourish'd. 
Every part look*d gay and green ; 

Then thy word bur spint§ nourish'd, 
^ Happy seasons we have seen! 

4 [But a dfouglit has since succeeded ; 
.And a sad decline we^see; 

Lord, tliy help is greatly needed. 
Help can only come fi*om thee. 
J Where are those we counted leaders, 
Filfd with zeal, and love, and trutlr.^ 
Old professors, tall as cedars. 
Bright exarpples to our youth! 
6 Some; in whom we once delighted, 
We shaD meet no more below; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted. 
Scarce a single leaf they show ! 
TYonnger plants — the sigjht how pleasanti 
Covered thick with "blossoms stood ; 
But tliey cause us grief at present. 
Frosts have nip'd them in the bud.] 
8 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither. 

Thou canst mkke them bloom againr 
O ! permit them not to witlier,^ 
Let not all our hopes be vain: 
9Letl5ur mutual love be ferveu. 
Make us prevalent in prayers: 
Let each one, esteem 'd thy servant, 
Shun the world^s bewitching snares. 
10 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
^Tum the stoney heart to flesh; 
And begin from this blest hour 
To I'eviv'e thy work afre^. 

hVmn 199. L. M. Burnham. X 

All Saints, "Wells, Portufil. 
At n church meeting before experiaue. / 

1 "VT.OW we are met in holy fear 
i^ To hear the happj' saints declare 

The free compassions of a- God, 
The virtues of a Saviour's blood. 

2 Jesus, assist them now to tell 
What they have felt, and now do feel ; 
O Saviour, help them to express ^ 
The wonders of triuinphant grace; 
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3 While to the church they freely own 
What for their souls the Lord hath done'. 
We join to praise eternal love, 
And heighten all the joys above,. 

Hymn 200. CM. Bumham,^ 

Hear, Iriih^ Exeter. 

Jifter exptrimces. 
1 T^EAR Saviour, we rejoice to liear 
mJ When sinners humby tell 
How thou art pleas'd to save from sin, 

From sorrow, death and hell 

3 Lord, we unite to pniise thy name 

' For grace so freely given ; 

Still may we kfeep in Son's road. 

And dwell at last in heaven. 

Hr^iN 201. L.M. Kelly. ^ 

Portugal, WelU, Shoel. 
Pecrivh:^ members. 

1 " /^ OME in,thou blessed of theLord^* 

V-^ Enter in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Thy name, iis hop'd, already stands 
Mark'd in the book of life above. 
And now to thine we join our hands, 
In token of fraternal love. 

3 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Join'd in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together' bound by mutual love. 

4 And while we ^pass this vale of tears, 
We'll make our joy* and sorrowsknown, 
We'll share each other*s hopes and fears. 
And count a brother's -case our own, 

5 Once more o\>r welcome we repeat. 
Receive assurance t)f our love ;. 
O! may we all together meet 

-Around the throne pf God above. 

Hymn 202. L. fUl. Doddridge. » 

Bath, Qucrcy, W«31t. 
Seeking' direction in the choice of a pastor. 

1 C HEP^IERD of Israel,bend thine ear, 
O Thy servants' groans indulgent hear; 
Perplex'd, distress'd, to thee we cry, 
And seek the gijidance of thine eye. 

2 Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and li^ht, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right : 
Our drooping hearts, O God, sustain. 
Nor let us' seek thy face -in vain. 

3 Return, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 

, May our -bless'd eyes a shepherd see, 
Dear to our aouls, and 4ei^ to thee 



' ' b 



Uy^v 205. L. M- ' 

Pimiey, Bath, Q&erey, Armley. 

Sic/mess of a mtmster. 
1/^ THOU before whose gfac'^us-ihronf , 
v^ We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares w^ feel, 
And all 'ourtre milling lips woald tell. 
rThou only canst assuage our grief, 
'And give our sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy then thy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's p^rayer. 

3 Avert thy desolating stroke, 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock ; 
Restore him, sinking to the grave; 
Stretch outthine arffl,make haste to save. 

4 iSonnd to each soul by tender- ties, 
In every heart hb image lies ; 
Thy- pitying aid,. O God, impart, 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

5 But, if our suppHcations fail, , 
And prayers and tears oannot prevail, 
Be thou his strength, be thdii Ins stay, 
Support*4)im {hrodgh the gloomy way. 

6 Around him inay thy^ angels stand, 
"Waiting the signal of thy hand; 

To bid his happy spirit rise, ^ 
And bear him to their native skies. 

HvmnSO^. L.M. ' « 

All SuBts, Blendbn, Bath. 

jit a choice of deacons. 

1 "rAIR Sioh's King, we suppliant bow, 
X And hail thegrac^thy church eBJojs: 

Fler holy fleacons are *tbine own. 
With all the gifts thy love employs. 

2 Up to thy throne we lift our eye?, 
Fop- blessings to attend our choifce* 
Of such, whose generous, pnident zeal 
Shall make thy favour'd ways rejoice. 

3 Happy in Jesus,, their own Lord, 

' May they liis sacred table*spread,— 
The table of their pastor fill. 
And fill the holy poor with bread. 

4 By purest love to Christ, and truth, 
X> may tliey win a good degree 
Of boldness in the Christian faith. 
And meet the smile of thine and thee. 

5 And when the work to them assigned— 
' The work of love — ds^ fully done, 

Call them from serving tables here, 
To sit aroimd thy glorious throne. 

* If thu Hymn be sung beforg the ehoke, tka 
tUe leeAad line of the second rcxse may vtand tto 
*• For Wisdom to direct our dMnce.!^ 
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Hymn 2^5. L. M. Wattage Lyrics b 

Limehoiue, Putney, Bath. ~< 
ji fireftaraiory thought, 
ll"yL^HAT heavenly Man,or might j God, 
Comes marching downward from 
the skies, 
Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy and pity in his * eyes ? 
l^The Lord! the Saviour! yes, 'tis he, 
I know him by the smiles he wears ; 
The glorious Man, that died for me, 
Drench'd ,4leep in agonies and tears. 

3 Lo, he reveals his shining breast ; 
I own these wounds, and I adore: 
Lo, he prepares a royal feast, 
Sweet fruit of the sharp pangs he bore, 

4 Whence flow these favours so divine ? 
Lord ! why so lavish of thy blood ? 
Why, for such earthly souls as mine. 
This heavenly wine, this sacred food ? 

5*Twas his own love that made him bleed, 
That naiPd him to the cursed tree; 
'Twas his own love this table spread, 
For such unworfhy guests as we. 

6 Then let us taste the Saviour's love ; 
Com^e, faith, and feed upon the Lord ; 
With glad consent our lips shall move, 
And sweet hosannas crown the board. 

HYBur 206. L. M. JVatt^a Lyrics. & 

Baft, C^uercxy Okraoetter. 

Love on a cross and-a throne. 

1 ^JOW let our faith grow strong, and 
1^ rise. 

And view our Lord in all his love ; 
Look back to hear his dyijig cries, 
Then mount an^ see his throne above. 

2 See where he ianguishM on the cross 
Beneath ouf sins he groanM and died ; 
See where he sits to plead our cause. 
By his Almighty Father^s side. 

3 If we behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of sorrow reigns ; 
He triumphs^ «'er the killing smart, 
An4 seals our pleasure with his pains. 

4 Or if we climb the eternal hills. 
Where the blest Conqueror siucnthrori'd; 
Still in his heart compassion dweBs, 
Near the memorials of his wound 

6 How shall vile pardon'd rebels show 
How mu«h they love tlieir dying God ? 

6irpPLKMENT. Y 



Lord, here. we'd banish every foe, 

We hate the sins that cost thy blood* 

6 Commerce no more we hold with hell ; 

Our dearest Justs shall all depart; 

But let thine im^g^ ever dwell, 

Stamped as a seal on every heart. 

Hymw 207. C. M. J. Stmnett. b or « 

Wantage, Bedford. 

A sacramental hymn, 
IT ORD. at thy table I behold 
I—* The wonders of thv grace; 
But most of all admire, that I 
Should find a welcome place;—- 

2 I that am defil'd with sin, 
A rebel to my Cxod; 

I that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 

3 What strange surprfein^ grace is this, 
That such a soul has room ! 

My Saviour takes me by tlie hand, 
Mv Jesus bids me come. 

4 " Eat,0 mj friends^" the Saviour criesi 
"The reast was made for you; 

** For you I groan'd.mdbled.and died, 
"And rose, and triumph'd too.'* 
_ 5 With trembling faith and bleeding hearts^ 
. Lord, we accept tliy love: 
*Tis a rich banquet we have had; 
What will it oe above? 

Htmn 208. C. M. Coiiflier, IK 

Mear, Toik, Barby. 

W Icome fo (he table, 

1 T^HIS is the feast (rf heavenly wine 

A And God invites to sup ; 
The juices of the living vine 
Were press'd to fill the cup. 

20, bless the Saviour, ye who eat, 
^ With royal dainties fed; 
Not heaven affords a costlier treaty 
For Jesfs is the bread; 

3 The vile, the lost— he calls to them ; 
•*Ye trembling souls, appear! 

•• The righteous ni their own esteem, 
"Have no acceptance here-; 

4 " Approach, ye poor, jior dare refuse 
" iTie banquet spread for yeu:" 

Dear Saviour, this is welcome newa» 
That 1 may venture^ loo. 

Sjf guilt and sin afford a plea. 
And may obtain a place; 
Surely the Lord will welconie me. 
And I Shan see lus lace. 
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Hymn 309. L. M. fFatU*M Lyrics. 9lf 

Dmden, Potory, £aton. 
Christ dyings riBtng^ and rtigning. 

1 T TE dies ! the FHend of Finners dies I 
ATXo,Salem^s daughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies! 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground .' 
Come, saints, and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groanM beneath jour load; 
lie shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops oi richer blood! 

2 Here's love and grief bejond degree, 
The Lord of glorv dies for men ! 
Bnt lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
Jesus the dead revives again 1 

The rising God forsakes the tomhf 
Up to his Father's courts he flies; 
Chenibic legions guard him home ; 
And shout him welcome to the skies ! 

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoilM the hosts of hell, 
And led fhe monster. Death, in chains ! 

^Say, " Live forever, wondrous Kino, 

^" Born to redeem, and strong to save !" 

Tlien ask the monster, " Where's thy 

sting? 

*'ABd where** thy victory, boasting 
grave ?" 

Hymn 210. L.M. WatW^sSermom.bo^ 

Bath, Ptalm 97, CJennan. 

Christ* s fir ofiitiatiort imfirovrd, 

1 T ORD, didst thou send thy Son to die 
•*-' For such a guilty wretch as I? 

And «hall thy mercy not impart 
Thy Spirit to renew my heart? 

2 Lord, hast thou washM my garments 

clean. 
In Jesus' blood, from shame and sin ? 
Shall I not s^ve ,with all my power 
That sin pollute my soul no more [ 

3 Shall I not bear mf Father's rod. 
The kind corrections of my God, 
When Christ upon the cursed tree 
Sustftin'd a heavier load for me? 

4 Why €hoidd 1 dread my dying day. 
Since Christ hath took the curse away, 
And taught me with my latest breath 
To triumph o'er thy' terrors, de^tb? 

50 rather let me. wish and cry, 
'* When shall my soul get loose, and fly 
" To upper worlds ? When shall I see 
**The Ood,the man,that died for me ?'' 



6 I shall behold his glories there. 
And pay him my eternal share 
Of praise, and gratitude, and love, 
Among ten thousand saints above. 



ORDINATIONS. 
HY]Cjr211. L.M. Doddridge. X 

NewcoHtt, Dnnstan, Luton. 
Institution of the gosfiel mmistry, 

1 l^ATHER of mercies, in thy house 
X Smile on our homage and opr vows; 

While with a grateful' heart we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung th' Apostles' hononr'd 
Sacred beyond heroic /ame: [name: 
In lowlier, forms to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 

4 From Christ their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by Ghrist, their graces live : 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
'Midst all tlie rage of heU they stand. 

5 So shall -the bright ' succession nui 
I'hrough the last courses of the nm ; 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

6 Jesus our Lord ^ their hearts shall know, 
The springs whence all these blessings 

flow ? 
Pastors and people shout his praise 
Through the long round of endless days. 



Hymn 212. L. M. Doddridge. « 

Rothwell, ^oel, Islington. 
Jit the setttfment of a minister* 

1 C HEPHERD of Israel,thou dost keep, 
»^ Wiih constant care, thy humble sheep; 

By thee inferior pastors rise, 

To feed our souls, and bless our eyes. 

2 To all thy churches such impart, 
ModclI'd by thy own gracious heart, 
W^hose courage, watchfulness, and love. 
Men may attest, and God approve. 

3 Fed by Iheif active, tender care, 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear 
And, . by their fair example led, 
The way to Sion's pasture tread. 

4 Here hast thou listen'd to our vows 
And scatter'd blessings on thy house 
Thy saints are succour'd, and no mor< 
As sheep without a guide deplore. 
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HvMir 213. L. M. Doddridge. « 

old too, Blendoh, Eaton. 

Ordinatln ; Jonhua the high firirat, 

% f^ REAT Lord of angels, we adore 

VJT xhe grace that builds thy courts 

below ; 

And,^ through ten thousand sons of light, 

Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

2 Amidst the wastes of time and death, 
SuccessiTe pastors- thou dost raise. 
Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide. 
And form a people . for thy praise. 

3 The heavenly natives with delight 
Hover around the sacred place ; 
Nor scorn to learn from mortal tongues 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

4^ At Jength, dismissM from feeble clay, 
Thy servants join th' angelic baud; [fly; 
"With them, through distant worlds they 
With them,, before thy presence stand. 

5 O glorious hope I O blest employ ! 

• Sweet lenitive of grief and care! [courts, 
When shall we reach those radiant 
And all their joy and honour share 

6 Yet while these labours we pursuer 
Thus distant from thy heavenly throne j 
Give ns a zeal and love like theirs, 

.And haif their heaven shall here beknown< 

Hymn 214. CM. Doddridge. 2SL 

Christmas, Exeter, Abridge. 
Watcluag for *ouls* An ordination hymn. 

IT El' Sion's \yatchmen all awake, 

-*-' And take th* alat*m they give ; 

Now let them, from the mouth of God, 

Their awful charge receive. 
2'Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's ctre demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fiird a Saviour's hands. 
3They watch for souls,for which the Lord 

Pid heavenly bliss forego; — 
For souls, wluch must forever live. 
In raptures, or in wo. 



4 May they that Jesus,whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer, see; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

Htmk215. 78. Hammond, « 

Condolenoe, Hotham. 

.4fier the chufge. 
1 \ TITOULD you win a soul to God ? 
VV Tell him of the Saviour's blood ; 
Say, how Jesus' bowels move ; 
Tell him of redeeming love. 



2Tell him ho^ the streams did glide 
, From his hands, his feet, his side ; 
How his head with thorns was bro^n'd, 
And his heart in sorrow drown'd, 

3 Tell him how be suffer'd death, 
Freely yielded up his breath, 
Diedr and rose to intercede. 

As our sidvocate, and head.^ 

4 Tell him it was sovereign grace ^ 
Wrought on you to seek his tace — 
Made you choose the better part- 
Brought salvation to your heart. 

3 Tell him of that liberty, 
Wherewith Jesus makes us free ; 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven — 
Earnest of the joys of heuveu. 

HrMN 216. C. M. Doddridge. « 

Braintree, Irish, Cliarinouth. 

ChrUVs care ofminiatcra and churches. 

1 \ II 7Eblessth' eternal Source of light, 

V V Whb makes the stars to shin J ; 

And through this daj'k beclouded world 

DifFuseth rays divine. 
'2 We bless, the church's sovereign King, 

Whose golden lamps we are ; 
Fix'd in the temples of his love,- 

To shine with radiance fair. 
3 Still be our purity preserv'd; 
Still fed with oil the flame; 
And in deep characters inscrib'd 
Our heavenly Master's name! 
4Then, while between our ranks he walks. 
And all our state surveys, 
H4s smiles sh. 11 with new lustre deck 
Tlie people of liis praise. ' 



Hymn 217. L. M. B. Francis. «E 

Truro, Green's llmidredth, Rothwdl. 
Ministers aboundtnif in the -work of the Lord. 

1 1> EFOHE tliy throne, eternal King, 
JD Thy ministers their tribute bring, . . 
Their tribute of united praise. 
For heavenly news and peaceful days. 

2 We sing the conquests x)f thy sword, 
And publish loud thy healing ^ord, 
While angels sound thy glorious name, 

« Thy saving grace our lips proclaim. 

3 Thy various, service we esteem 
Our sweet employ, our bliss supreme 5 
And, while we feel thy heavenly love, 
We burn like seraphim above. 

4 Nor seraphs there can ever raise. 
With us, an equal song of praise: 
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They are tbe noblest work of God, 1 4 From east to west, from north to nxith, 

ImmanaePs kingdom mnst extend; 
And every man^ in every face. 
Shall meet a brother, and a friend. 

Htmv 220. L. M. rate. « 

Oportb) Weill* 
Prtpmf^tueeet* i m-^ enevwrtigemmt f twiwrf^ 
lOEHOLD th' expected time ^w 

i3 . near, 

The shades disperse, the dawn appear ; 

Behold the wilderness assume 

The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom. 

2 Events, with prophecies, consinre 
To raise our faith, oar jeal to fire: 
The ripening fields, akeadj white. 
Present an harvest to our sight. 

3 The untaught heathen waits to knOW 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The esilM slave waits to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4Com9^ let us, with a grateful heart, 
In the blest labour share a part, 
Our prayers and (tarings gladly brings 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

HTMJI221. CM. » 

Cambridge, Irish. 
The ineretue ^the church prvnimt and ptaeded, 
iT^ATHEH^snot thy promise pledged 
X To tlune exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall nm? 

2 ** Ask, and I give the heaven fends 
"For tWne inheritance, 

" And to the world's remotest shores, 
'*Thme empire shall advance." 

3 Hast thou not s^d, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer ovm; 

While Gentiles to his standard crowd, 
And bow before his throne? 

4 When shall th' untntor'd Indian tribes, 
A dark, bewilder'd race, 

Sit down at our Immanukl's feet] 
And learn and feel nis grace? 

5Are not all kingdoms,tribe8.and toi^es, 

Under th' expanse of heaven, 
To the dominion of thy^ Son, 
Without exemption, given? 

6 From east to west, from north tosootbi 

Then be his name ad<»r'd.^ 
Europe, with all thy miilioQS, ahoot 
Hosannas to thy Lord! 



But we, the purchase oT his blood. 

5 Still in thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine,or plough thp ground; 
Thy sheep with wholesome pastnre feed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 

6 Thou art our Lord, our life, our love. 
Our care below, our crown above : 
Thy praise shall be our best employ. 
Thy presence our eternal joy. 

KTMN218. CM. Dftddridge. bor* 

Ptymooth, St. Anns. 
spiritual ast$ciati9n* registered in hetrvenf tr* 
p0d** gracious apprtbatum of active ttttempte te 
revive religion. 

1 nnHE Lord on mortal worms looks 

•^ From his celesdal throne; [down 

And, when the wicked swarm around, 

He well discerns his own. 
3 He sees the tender hearts that mourn 
The scandals ©f the time^, 
And join their eflforts to oppose 

The wide-prevailing crimes. 
3 Low to the social band he bows 

His still attentive ear; 
And, while his angels sing around, 

DeligMts their voice to hear. 
4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep 
Their words in traiiscript fair, 
In the Redeemer's book of life 

Their names recorded are. 
$ ♦« Yes (saith the Lord) the wof Id shall 
know 
"These humble souls are mine: 
'• These, when my jewels I produce, 
•* Shall in full lustre shine." 

MISSIONARY MEETINGS. 

Htmn 219. L. M, Voke. « 

Gloueester, ShcHcL 
Prayer Jor the nfread of the gosfiel. 
^ l"r?XERT'thypower,thy ri|»btsTOa»ntain, 
Jj-J Insulted, everiasting Xing ! 
■^ The influence of thy crown increase 
And strangers to thy footstool bring. 
2 In one vast symphony of praise, 
Gentile and Jew ^haii then unite; 
And infidelity, asham'd, 
Sink in th^ abyss of endless night, 
SAfric's emancipated sons 
Shall shout to Asians rapturous song; 
J^urope resound her Saviour's fame,. 
And western elimes the note prolong. 
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7 Asia ' and Africa, resound 

From shore to shore his fame: 
And thou, America, in songs, 
Redeeming love proclaim! 

HYMBr222. CM. Gmona. « 
SbAsaphs, Abridg^c 

Prayer for the eucceaa of missions. 

1 T ORD, send thy word,atid let it fly, 
-L-i Arm'd with thv Spirit's power, 

Xen thousands shall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace. 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sadden greens and fruits array'd. 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root, 

In each -regenerate heart; 
Shall in a growth divine arise. 
And heavenly fruits- impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crown*d, shall 

stretch 
Her wings from shore to shore; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar, 

5 I*ord,for those days we wait; those days 

Are in thy word foretold; 
Fly swifter j sun, and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold- 

6 Amen— with joy divine, let earth's 

Unnumber*d m^ads cry; 
Amen — with joy divine, let heaven's 
Unnumber'd choirs reply, 

HYi^iff 223. C. M. ^ « 

Arundel, Hyran Seconds 

Prayer for missionaries. 
1/^ REAT God, the nations of the earth 
>J Are by creation thine; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 

Thy gospel to mankind. 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasur'd in thy mind. ' 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings 

spread 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every- tribe, and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound .^ 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
• To spread the gospel rays ; 

And build on sin's demollsh*d throne 
The temples of thy praise. 

SVPFLAJCSIfT. ^ 2 



' Htmw 224. 1 12th. ^ 

Momiug Hymn, Paalm 4fiih. 

Gentiles firaying for Jevfs. 

1 TJ^ATHER of faithful Abrah'm, hear, 
X? Our earnest suit for Abrah'm^s seed ; 

Justly they claim the warmest prayer 

From us, adopted in their stead ; 
Who mercy through their fall obtaini 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 

2 Outcast from thee, and scatter'd wide 
' Through every nation under heaven, 

Blasphemir^g whom they crucified, 

UnsavM, unpity'd, unforgiven ; 
Branded like Cain, they bear their load, 
AbhorrM of men, and cursM of God, 

3 But bast thou finally forsook,^ 

Forever cast thy own away? 
Wilt thou not bid the murderers look 

On him they piercM, and weep and 
pray? 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is past; 
" All Israel shall be sav'd at last." 

4 Come then, thou great Deliverer^ come; 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ; 
Receive thy ancient people home ; 

That, quicken'd hy thy dying love, 
The world may their reception view. 
And shout to God' the glory due. 

HTMK226. S.M. « 

SUrland; Mount Ephiaiui, Gemumy. 

Missionaries addressed and enc&uraged, 
X VE Messengers of Christ, 
X His sovereign voice obey; 
Arise! and follow where he leads, 
And iJeace attend your way, 

2 The Master whom you serve 
Will needful strength bestow ;^ 

Depending on his promised md, 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains. 
And hell m vain oppose; ' 

The cause is God's, and must prevail, 
In spke of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread a Saviour's fame i 
And tell lus matchless grace. 

To the most guilty and deprav'd 
Of Adam's numerous race. 

5 We wish you in his namei 
The most divine success; 

Assur'd that he who ^ends you forth 
Will your endeavours blesig, 
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Htmh 22$. 8. 7. 4. ^ M 
Itktkton, Tamvorth, Hdnitlcy. 
Longing Jor the -firead ./the gohfitt 

1 f\^EA the glo m V lulls of darkne> 
V^ Look» m)r soul, bv still and gaze 
All the promises do travsul 

With a ^orious day of grace ; 
Blessed Jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn! 

2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 

Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquest, 

Once obtain'd on Calvary; 
Let the gospel 
Loud reaouBd from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
* Grant theaoi, Lord, the glorious light ; 

And from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 
And redemption, 
>Freely purchasM, win the day. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel. 

Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting wide dominions . 

Multiply and s^l increase; 
Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around, 

CONFERENCE MEETINGS. 
Htmit 227. L. M. S. Stennett, ' ft 

Portugal, Shod. 

1 "TX THERE two or three with sweet 

VV accord, 

^^Obediefit to theh- sovereign Lord, 
^^Meet to recount^ his acts of grace, 
^ ^^ And offer solemn pray^ and praise ; 
•2 " There," says the Saviour, " will I be, 
^^ Amid this little company • 
^'To them unveil my smiling face, 
*' And shed my glories round the place." 
'3 We mee^ at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word: 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

/Hymn 228. L. M. Watta^^SermomM 

Shoel, Eaton. 

The f0yl dtmifwg near to God in prayer, 

.lAyCYGod, 1 how before thy feet; 

XVJL When shall my soul get near ihj 

seat? 
When shall I see thy glorious face. 
With mingled majesty and grace. 

2 How should I love thee, and adore, 
With hopes and joys unknown before i 
And bid this trifling world he gone, 
Nor grieve my heart, so Aear €:ij throae ! 



3 Creatures with aB their charms <digvld 
The presence of ^ a God so ni^ : [£ij 
My darling sins should lose tiieir nasoe, 
And groilr my hatred and ay shame. 

1 My 'soul shall pour out all her cares, 
In flowing words, or flowing tears! 
Thy smiles would ease my sharpest pain^ 
Nor should I seek my God in tbid. 

Htmji 229. U M. Wdtta^a Sermona.^ 

OMHiadxed, PtOtat^ 
Neamean to God tht felicity qfcreaturet. 



1 A HE those the happy persons here, 
rXwho dwell the nearest to their Godf 
Has God invited sinners near^ 

And Jesus bought them willi his blood? 

2 Gq. t^en, niy soul, address the Soo, 
To lead thee near the Father's fisice; 

Gaze on his glories yet unknown, 

And taste the blessings of his grace. 

3Vain» vexing world^andflesh»and sense, 

Retire, while I approach my God; 

Nor let my sins divide me thence, 

Nor creatures tempt my thoughts 

abroad. 

i While to thine arms, my God, I press, 

No mortal hope, nor joy, nor&ar, 

Shall call my soul froQi thine embrace ; 

•Tis heaven to dwell forever there. 

HvMif 230. L. M. SteeUi 1 
RotbweU, Wells, Slwel. 

Thepreeenee of ChrUt, the j^ ef bit petpk. 
IT ORD, in the temples of thy grace, 

i^^ Thy saints behold thy smiling face; 

And oft have seen thy glories shine 

With' Egwer and majesty divine: 
2 But soon, alas! thy absence moorn, 

And pray and wish thy kind return ; 

Without tby life-inspiring £gbt, 

'TiH all a scene of gloomy night. 

3 Come, dearest Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die^ 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again, to our admiring eyes; 

4 Till, fillM with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, hke thosie above, 
Triumpbant hallelujahs raise. 
And heaven and earth resound thy praiic. 

HTMW231. CM. Doddridge. • 

York, St. Aam, Doadee. 

JRelievtng Christ in hia membera, 

I TESUS,myIrt)rd,howrichthygiaceI 

J Thy bounties how complete! 

How shall I count the matchless susd> 

How pay tho mighty d«ht? 
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SHsh OD a throne of radiant light 

Dott thou exalted shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow. 

When all the worlds are tliine? 
S But thou hast brethren hei^ below. 

The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's tace. 

4 In them thou may^st be cloth*d and fisd, 

And ^mted and cheer'd; 
And in their accents of distress. 
My Saviour's voice ia^ }ieanL 

5 Tbirface, with reverence and with love, 

We in thy poor would see; 
O let us rather beg our bread. 
Than l^eep it back from thee. 

HTMBr232. S. M* ScatC. « 

Watduoant Sflrer Street. 
Churhqble collection, 
X 'T'HY bounties, gracious Lord, 

JL With gratitud^ we own; 
We praise my providential grace, 
' That showers its blessings down. 

2 With joy thy people bring I 
Their offerings round thy throne;; 

With thankful souls, behold, we pay 
A tribute of thine own. . 

3 Accept this humble mite. 
Great sovereign Lord of all; 

Nor let our numerous mingling skis 
The sacred ointment spoU. 

4 Let the Redeelper's blood 
Diffuse its virtues wide; 

HaDow and cleanse our every ^t, 
.And all our follies hide. 

5 O may this sacrifice . 

To thee, the Lord, ascend. 
An odour of a sweet perfume. 
Presented by his hand. 

6 Well pleased, our God^allvi^w 
iTi^products of his grace ; 

And, ut^ plentiful reward, 
Fulfil his promises. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 
HYMBr233. S.M. 



SuttDo, B«ver. 
ji morning hymn. 
1 CEE how the mounting sun 
O Pursues ' his shiniug way ; 
And wide proclaims his -Maker's praise, 
With every brightetUing ray. 



2 Thus would my risinp; soul 
lis heavenly Parent smg: 

An<l to its great Ori^;inal 
The humble tribute bring* 

3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath hb guardian care; * 

I slept, and 1 awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near* 

4 Of how shall i repay 
The bounties -of my God? 

This feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasbg, painful load. 

5 Dear Saviour, to thy cross 
I bring my sacrifice; 

Tinged with thy blood, it shaU ascend 
With fragrance to the skies. 

HTMjr234. C. M. Steele* « ' 

Dandee, Cantecbvry. 

Morning. 

1 Y ORD of my life, O may thy prwse 

i-j« Employ my noblest powers; 

Whose goodness lenj^hens out my days,^ 

And fills the circHng hours. 
2Preserv'd'by thine almighty arm^ 

1 pas8*d the shades of night; 
Serene and safe from every harm. 

And see returning light. 
30 let the same Almighty care 

My wakhig hours attend ; | 

From every danger, every snare 

My heecuess steps defend. 
4 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

HiMN 235. L. M. mi 

Erening Hymo, CMtle Street. i 

An evening' hymn,. \ 

1 Q.REAT God,to thee my evening song, | 

With humble gratitude, I raise ; 

let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And, fill my heart with lively praise* \ 

2 My days unclouded, as they pass, 
And every gentle rolling hour. 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, ^ 
And witness to thy love and power. "* 

3 And yet, this thoughtless, wretched 
Too oft regardless of thy love, [heart. 
Ungrateful^ can from thee depart, 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in tiie blood 
Of Jesus: Ms dear name alepe 

1 plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind aQceptance at thy throne. 
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5 Let this blest hope mine eje-lids close,t In whom are 'founded all my hopes, 



With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose. 
And wake with praise to thy name. 

HTBor 23e. C. M. Uverfiool CoU. « 

Abridge, Arlington* 

An evening hymn. 

1 TNDULGENT God, whose bounteous 
X O'er all thy works is shown, £care 

O let my grateful praise and prayer 
Arise before thy throne! 

2 What mercies has this day bestowed ! 

How largely hast thou blest! 

My cup with plenty overflowM, 

With cheerfulness my breast. 

3 Now may soft slumbers close my eyes. 

From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoughts arise, 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Thus bless each future day and night, 

Till lifers vain scene is o*er : 
And then, to realms of endless light, 
O let my spirit soar. 

HYaiif237. CM. Henry KirkelVhUe.m 

York, Mear. 

Hymn for family worahifi, 

1 (r\ LORD, another day is flown, 
v>r And we, a lonely band, 

•Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And Mfilt thou bend a listenuig ear. 

To pVaises low ss ours? 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours 
3And, Jesus, thou thy smiles will deign. 

As we before thee pray; 
For thou didst bless the infant tram. 
And we are less than they. 

4 let thy grace perform its part, 

And let contention cease; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting peace! 

5 Thus chasten'd, cleans'd,entirely thine, 

A flock by Jesus led; 
The sun of holiness shall shine» 
In glory on our head. 

6 And thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall 
The dawn of lasting day. [greet 

Hymn 238, C. M. Liverflool Coll. i& 

Baiby, Kingston. 

-^or morning or evening, 
^ ^^i^ee, each mommg,0 my God, 
^ My waking thoughts attend? I 



In whom my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless love surveys; 
And fir'd with gi-ateful zeal, prepares 
The sacrifice of praise. 

3 When evening slumbers press my eyes. 

With thy protection blest. 
In peace and safe^ I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For whether waking, or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me stilL 

5 Then will I daily to the world 

Thy wondrous acts proclaim; 
Whilst all with me shall praise and sing, 
And bless' thy sacred name. 

6 At morn, at noon, at night I'll still 

Thy growing work pursue; 
And thee alone will praise, to whom 
Eternal praise is due. 

Hymn 239. CM. Steele. « 

Devizes, Httoii Second. 
Sfiring. 
Iljr/HEN verdure clothes the fer- 
VV tile vale. 

And blossoms deck the spray. 
And fragrance breathes in every gsde. 

How sweet the vernal day! 
2 Hark I how, the feather''d warblers sin^ 

'Tis nature's cheerful voice ; 
Soft musick hails the lovely sprkg> 

And woods and fields rejoice; 
2 How kind the inftuence q^ the skies I 
The showers, with bles«ngs fraught, 
Bid virtue, beauty, fragrance nse. 

And fix the rovmg thought. 
4 Then let my wondering heart confess. 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that detgpos to bless^ 

The garden, field and grove. 
SO God of nature and of grace. 

Thy heavenly gifts impart; 
Then shall my meditation trace 
Spring, bloommg in my hefti*t 



Htmn 240. C. M. 

Braintree, Irish, Ahadge. 

Summer.-^An harvest hymn. 



1 



ITpO praise the ever bounteous Lord, 
X My soul, wake all thy pvowers : . 
He calls, and at his voke come forth 
The smiling^ harvest houDrs; 
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His covenant with the earth he keeps, 

My tongue, his eoodrtess ang; 
>utnrtier and winterJtnow their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring; 
Well pleas'd, the toiling swains behold 

XHe waving yellow crop: 
\A^ith ioy theybear the sheaves away. 

And sow again in hope. 
, Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 

The 8«5ds of righteousness; 
Smile <Jn my soul, and with thy beams 

The ripening harvest bless. 
5 Then, in the last great harvest, I 
^all reap a glonous crop : 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
What I have sown in hope, 

Hyj«n241. L. M. TVatta'a Lyrici. ^ 

Gloueetter, Blentlon. 

The God of thunder. 

t/^ THE immense, th' amazing height, 
KJ The boundless grandeur of ourGod, 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 
And Bwaj» the nations with his nod ! 

2 He epeaks ; and lo I all nature shakes, 
Heaven's everlasting pillars bow; 
He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, 
And shoots his fiery arrows through, 

3 Well, let the nations start and fly 
At the blue lightning's horrid glare, 
Atheists and emperors shrink and die, 
When flame and noise torment the air. 

4 Let nobe and flame confound the skies, 
And drown the spacioua realms below ; 
Yet will we siog the Thunderer's praise. 
And send our loud hosannas through. 

5 Celestial King, thy blazing powet 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys ; 
We shout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father^s voice. 

Hymn 242. C. M. Steele. » 

Charmouth, St. Martins. 
- If inter. 

1 Q TERN Winter throws his icy chains, 
1^ EncircUng nature round; 

HowblesJc, how comfortless the plains, 
Late with gay verdure crowned! 

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 

Arid light and warmth depart; :* 
And, drooping, lifeless nature seems 

An emblem of my heart — 
3 My heart, where mental winter reigns. 
In night's dark mantle clad, 
Confin'd in cold, inactive chains^ 
06w desolate and sad! 



^3, 244 



4 Return, O blissful sun, and bring 
Thy soul-reviving ray; 

This mental winter shall be springi 
This darkness cheerful day. 

5 happy state, divine abode 
Where «pring eternal reigns. 

And perfect day, the sniile of God, 

Fills all the heavenly plains. 
6*Great Source of light,thy beams display. 
My drooping ^oys restore, 

And guide me/ to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 

Hymn 243. H.M. Thomson imitated A 

Triumphy Portsmouth. 
The seasons. 

1 T ORD of the worlds below ! 
L-i On earth thy glories shine ; 

The changing seasons show 

Thy skm and power divine. 
In all we see I r^e rolling years 
A God appears ; } \re full of thee. 

2 Forth in the flowery spring 
We see thy beauty nujve; 

The birds on branches sing 

Thv tenderness and love; ' 

Wide flush the hills ; | Devotion's calm 
The. air is balm ; I Our bosom fills. 

3 Then come, in robes of light. 
The summer's flaming days; 

The sun, thine image bright, 
Thy majesty dispUys; 



And oft thy voice I iJut still our souls 
In thunder rolls; I In thee rejoice, 

4 In autumn, a rich feast 
Thy common bounty gives 

To man, and bird, and beast. 
And every thing that lives. 
Thy liberal care, I And harvest moon, 
Atmorn.andnoon,|Oa'' iips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou! 

With storms around thee cast; 
The leafless forests bow 

Beneath thy northern blast. . 
While tempests lower,! We homage bring, 
To thee,dread King, jAndowii thy power 

Hymn 244. 8. 7. Robinson, S 
Northam^B Chapel, Bath Abbey. 
G-at ful r' collection -^Ebenezer. 
1 f^ OMErthou fount of every blessing, 
v^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace, 
Streams of mercy,' n^ver ceasing. 
Call for sonejs of loudest praise : 
I Teach me some melodio\is sonnet. 
Sung by flaming tongues abr*"* • 
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Praise the moimt — O fix me on it, 
Moant of God's imchan^ng love, 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help Vm come; 
Ana I hope, b>; thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus soug[ht me whin stranger, 

U'aftdenng from the f;ld ofCiod; 
He, to save my soul fiom danger, 

Interposed liis precious blood. 

3 O I to grace, how gjreat a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be! 
Let that grace, Li)i*d, like a fetter. 

Bind my waiKlcring heart to tiiee 
[ Pi-one to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love. 
Here's my hcart.Loixljtake and seal ii 

Seal it from thy courts above. 

Htmw 245. L. M. • 

' Antigoa, Custle Street. 

JVew ytar*8 day 

1 /^ REAT God, we sing that mighty 
VJT hand, 

By which, supported still, we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows; 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

, We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before; tliy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou our joy, and thwi our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
AdorM through all our changing days. 

5 When death shall interrupt these songs, 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
Our helper, Gx>d, in whom we tj^ust, 
In better worlds our souls shall boas't, 



And study artful ways t* increase 
riie speed of its career. 

4 Waken, OGod, my careless heart, 

Its great concerns to see; 
That I may act the Christian part, 
And give the yetr to thee. 

5 So shall their course more grateful roll, 

If fuiure years aris*- ; 
Or this shall bear my w^tingaool 
To joy beyond the skies. 

Hymn 247. L. M. Doddridge. SL 

Roth well. All Saints. 

Clofc of the year, 
Y helper, God ! I bless his name; 
The same his power, his gwce 
the same ; 
The. tokens of his friendly care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 
2 I 'midst ten thousanci dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand; 
And see, when I survey my i^ays, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 
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Hymn 246. C. M. Doddridge. SL 

Canterbury, York. 
SffHftn^^^ of timer. JVfW year, 

1 n !E!MARK,my sou],the narrow botmd 
Xv Of the revolving year ; [ix)und! 
How swift the weeks complete their 

How short the months appear. 

2 So fast eternity comes on— 

And that important dav. 
When all that mortal life hath don«» 
God's judgment sliall survey. 

3 Yet,, like an idle tale, we pass 

The swift revolving year; 



3 Thus far his arm has led me on, 
Thus far I make his mercy known; 
And while I .tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul on Jordan's shore 
Shall raise one sacred piliar more; 
Ihen bear, in his bright courts aboye, 
Inscriptions of immortal iove. 

Hymn 248. C. M. Doddridge. « 

Panna^ Exeter, Sunday. 

Clus' 0/ fie year. 

1 1 WAKE,yesaints,andraiseyonreyes, 

And raise vour voices hign* 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 
That shows salvation nigh.. 

2 On all the wings of time it fe 
Each moment biings it near I 

Then welcome each declining aay . 

Welcome each closing year. 

3Not many years tlieir i-ounds shall run, 

Nor many m'>rnings rise. 
Ere all its gloiies stand n;?eaia 
To "our admiring eyes, 
4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your co^'se, 

Ye mortal powers, decay; 
Fast as ye bring the night of deatfl, 
Ye bring eternal day. 

Hymn 249. L. M. Prwd. * 

WelUy Evening Hymn* 

Mo fringe, . 

l"\T TITH cheerful^voices rise and smg 
VV The praises ofour God and tog, 
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For he alone can mrads unite. 
And bless with conjugal delight. 
SThis wedded pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire ; 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The blis6 divine of marriage love. 

3 O may they both increasing find 
Substantia] pleasures of the mind; 
Happy .together may they be, 
And both -united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So -may they Jive as truly one ; 
And when their work on earth is done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there! 

Hymn 250. L. M. Mwtan, * 

Evening: Hymn, Shoe1,^elIs. 
A welcome to Chrittian Jriendt.'^At meeting, 

«TZ INDREDinChrist,forhisdearsake, 
X\. A hearty welcome here receive : 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can i^ve. 

^ To you and us by grace His given, 
To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven. 
Our hope, our way, our end the same. 

3 May iie, by whose kind care we meet. 
Send bis good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet. 
And cause our hearts to bum with k>ve. 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians see €ach other thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him, - 
WTio Hv'd, and died, and reigns for us, 

SWe'U talk of ^11 be did and said. 
And sufier'd for us here beloMc; 
The path he mark*d M us to tread, 
And what heV doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pass away. 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day. 
When we shall meet, to part ho more. 

HYMN25L 7s. at 

Cookham, Hoduun. 

. M fiardnp^, 

1 "pOR a season call'd to part, 

X; Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer! 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 



3 In thy strength may ^t be strong. 

Sweeten every cross and pain: 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
In thy peace to meet agam. 
4The4i if thou thy help afford, 

F-benezcrs shall be rear'd; 
And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 

YOUTH AND OLD AGE. 
Hymn 252. L. M. S. Stennett. b 

Leeds^ Bath, Quercy. 

. Marty piety^ 

IgOW toft the words mjr Saviour speakt ! 

^ How kind the promises he makes ! 
A bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the smoking fl^. 

2\yhen piety, in early minds^ 
Like tender buds begins to shoot. 
He guards the plants from threatening 
And ripens blossoms into fruit.' [winds, 

3 With humble souls fie bears jpi part 
In all the sorrows they endure : 
Tender and gracious is his heart,^ 
His promise is forever sure. 

4 He sees the strugglei that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and siii; 
He kindly listens while they t.ell 
The bitter pangs they feel within. 

5 Though press'*d with fears on every side, 
They know not how the strife may end ; 
Yet he will soon the cause decide. 
And judgment unto victory send. 

Hymn 253. C. M. Doddridge, 1& 

Mear, CanteriMiry, Abriilge. 
71ic eTicouragii/nent young fier^oriB 

have to teek Chrtat, 
1 VTE hearts, with youthful vigour warnr, 

X In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you; 

And lays his radiant glories by. 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see my face 
** Is sure my love to gain ; 

" And those thajt early seek my grace 

•'Shall never seek in vam:*" 
4WKat object,Lord,my soul should move, 
If once compar*d with thee? * 

What beauty should command rav love. 
Like what m Christ I see f 
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5 Away, yc false delusive toys. 
Yam teinptere of the mind! 
Tis here I fix my lasting choice. 
For here true bliss I fcid. 

Hymn J54rL. M. Watta** Sermotu. 2K 

Greenes Hundre^h, Batoik 

ji hvelu youihfalting ahot' of heaven, 

lli^UST all the charms of nature, then, 

iVX So hopeleu to salvation prove ? 

Can heU demand,can Heavenjcondemn, 

The man whom Jesus deigns to love ? — 

2 The roan who sought the ways of tnith, 
'Paid friends and neighbonrs all their due, 

A modest, sober, lovely youth, 
Who thought he Wanted nothing new ? 

3 But mark the change : Thus spake the 

Lord, 
*^Come, part with -earth for heaven 

to-day r» 
The youth, astonished at the word, 
In silent sadness went his way. 

4 Poor virtues, that be boasted so. 
This test unable to endure. 
Let Christ, and grace, -and glory go, 
To make his land and money sure. 

5 Ah, foolish choice of treasures here ! 
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold I 
Must this base world be bought so dear, 
And life and heaven so cheaply sold ? 

6 In vain the charms of nature shine. 
If this vile passion governs me; 
Transform my soul, O love divine ! 
And make me part with all for thee. 



His love of earthly tref^tives provM 

A fataU golden snure. 
6 See^ gracious Qod, dear Saviour, see 

How youth is prone to fall: 
Teach them to part with all for thee, 

And love thee more than all. 

Hymn 256. S. M. JPhveett. M 

Wfttehman, HopkuM, Frooiae. 

Hvm thtUl a young Inan cktmte has tvt^ 

1 ^X/ITH humble heart and tongue, 

^^ My G<«d, to thee J pray; 
O make me learn, whilst I am young, 
How I may cleanse ray way. 

2 Now in my early days. 
Teach me thv wiU to know: 

O (>od» thy sanctifvmg grace 
Betimes on me bestow, 

3 Make an unguarded youth 
The obprct of tliy care; 

Help me to choose the way of truth, 
Aiid ftv from every snare. 

4 O let the word of grace 

My warmest thouglits emptoy ; 
Be this,through all my following days, 
Mv treasure and my joy. 

5 To what thy laws impart. 
Be my whole seul indm'd; 

O let them dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 

6 May thy young servant learn 
' By these to cleanse his way; 
And may I here the path disc-^m, 

That leads to endless day. 



Hymn 255. C. M. Watta'a Ser. Sior b 

AiVngton, tLxrbj, 
A hopeful y out hfilling ahort of heaven 
inpHUSftir 'tis well: yo.u read,youpray, 
A You hear God'^s holy word. 
You hearken what your parents say, 

And learn to serve the Lord. 
2T our friends are pleas'd to see your ways, 

Your practice they approve : 
Jesus himself would give you praise, 

Ajad look with eyes of love. 
5 But if you quit the paths of truth , 
To follow foolish fires. 
And ffive a, loose to giddy youth. 

With all its wild desires; 
4lf you 'will let your Saviour go, 
To hold your riches fast; 
Or hunt for empty joys below; 
You'n lose your heaven at last. ' 
■ 5Th e rich young man whom Jesus lov'd. 
Should warn you to forbear \ 



Hymn 257. CM. Ctrnfier. « 

Barby, York, St. Anns. 

Young fieraona entreated^ 
ll>ESTOW, dear Lord, upon our 
D The gift of saving grace; [youth, 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruliful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

of pure and heavenly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign love! 
Ypur youth isstain'dwith many crimeF, 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 True, you are young, but Uiere's a 

Within the youngest breast, [stone 
Or half the crimes which you have done, 
Would rob you of your rest. 

5 For you the public prayer is made, 

0!*jdn the public prayer! 
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For you the secret tear is shed, 
O shed yourselves a tear. 
6 We pray that you may early pi*ove 
The Spirit's power to teach; 

You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 

Hymn 258. CM.' b 

Bangor, Wantage. 
P Old agt approaching} or, man frail and mortaU 
JLX7 TERNALiGod.enthron'd onliigh! 

1 XLi Whom angel hosts adore ; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh ; 

Thy 5» presence I implore. 

2 guide me down the steep of age, 

And keep my passi(»is cool: 
Teach me to scan the sacred page» 
And practise every rule. 

3 My flying years time urges on. 

What's human must decay; 
My friends, my young companions gone, 
Can I expect to stay? 

4 Can I exeihption plead, when death 

Projects his awlul dart! 
Can med'cines then prolong my breath, 
Or virtue shield my heart? 
SAh\ no — then smooth the mortal hour, 
On thee my hope depends: 
Suijport me with almighty power, 
. While dust to dust descends. 

HTMW259. CM. Strafiham. » 

iHynrn Second, York, Abridge. 

Sunday schooL 

1 T> LEST is the man, whose heart ex- 
-*3 At meltmg pity's call, [pands 

And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like "heavenly manna fall. 

2 Mercy, descending from above. 

In softest accents pleads; 
O may each tender bosom niove. 
When mercy intercedes! 

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way 

To giude untutor'd youth. 
And lead the mind that went astray. 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Children our kind* protection claim. 

And God will well approve^ 
When infants learn to lisp his narne^ 
And their Creator love. 

5 Delightful work ! ycung souls to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of an. 

To seek redeeming grace. ^ 
6Alniighty God! thy influence shed 
- To aidf this good design : 
The honours of thy name be spread. 
And all the glory thine. 
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Hymn 260. 1,, M. fVatts 

Fprtugal, Shoe!, Wdls. 
LorcPa day evening, 

1 T ORD, how delightful ^tis to see 
-*-< A whole assembly worship thee ! 
At once they sing, at once they pray ! 
They hear of heaven, and Icam the way, 

2 1 have been there, and still would go ; 
'Tis like a little heaven below: 
Not all that hell or sin can say, 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

3 O write upon my memory, Lord, 
The texts and doctrine of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ,and things divine. 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, hoping pardon through bis blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God, 

Hymn 261. CM. Cowjier. « 

York, St. Am». 

Sunday ac/iooL 

1 TJEAR, Lord, the s6ng of praise 
A A and prayer. 

In heaven, thy dwelling place. 

From infants nnade the public care,. 

And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word and for thy day. 

And grant us, we implore, 
Never to waste in sinful play 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear— but O impart 

To each, dewres sincere. 
That we may listen with our heart, 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 For if vain thoughts the minds engage 

Of older far than we. 
What hope that at our heedless age, 
Our minds should e'er be free? 

5 Much hope, if thou our spirits take 

Under thy gracious sway. 
Who canst the wisest wiser make. 
And babes as wise as they. 

6 W^isdom and bliss thy word bestows, 

A sun that ne'er declines. 
And be thy mercies sboWer'd on those. 
Who plac'd us where it shines. 

DAYS OF FASTING. ^ 

HymnL262. C. M. Steele: b 

Bangor, York. 

Public fast. 
1 C £E,graciou&Cod,before thy throne, 
^ Thy mourning pec^le bendr 
'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 
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^Tremendous Judgments from thy iiand 

Thy dreadful po#cr di^lay; 
Yet mercv spares this guilty land. 

And stiu we live to pray. 
3 How chang'd, alas f are truths dmne, 

For crroor, guflt, and shame! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin. 

Disgrace the Christian name. 
40 turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

By thy- resistless grace; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 

And humbly seek thy face. 
5 Then, should insulting foes mvade, 

We shall not sink in fear; 
Secure of never-failing aid* 

When God, ^mu* God is near. 
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HifMN 263. C. M. 5" . 

Abridge, Channouth. 

ji hymn for a fast day^ 
1 T ir/HEN Abraham, fiiU of sacred awe, 

VV Before Jehovah stood. 
And, with an humble fervent prayer. 
For guilty Sodom sued; 

2 With what success, what wondrous 

Was his petition crown'd I [grace. 
The Lord would spare, if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found. 

3 And could a single holy soul" 

So rich a boon obtain f 
Great God, ami shall a natioM cry, 
And plead with thee in vain? 

4 Our Country, guilty as she is. 

Her numerous stents can boast ; 
And now their fervent prayers ascend J 
And can tliose prayers be lost ? , 

5 Are not the rigrhteous dear to thee, 

Now as in ancient -times ? 
Or does this sinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in its crimes? 

6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name, 

Here yet is thine abode; 
Long has thy presence bless'd our land; 
Forsake us not, O iJod. 

Htmn 264. L. M. President DatfkB.b 

Armley, Pmnej:. 

Mitional judgments dffirecated^ and 

natiovat mercies fileaded for. 
1 ^^HILE o'er otir piiiHy land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword ; 
O ! whither shall the helpless fly, 
To whom but thee direct their ^ry? 
SThe helpless sinner^s cries and tears 
Are grown familiar to thine ears; ^ 



Oft has thy mercy sent relief. 
When all was fear and hopeless grief. 

3 Ob thee, our guardian God, ^e call, 
Before thy throne of grace we fall ; 
And is there no deliverance there. 
And most we perish in despair? 

4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn. 
To our forsaken God we turn; 
O spare our goiltv country, spare 
The church which thou hast planted here. 

5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God : 
We plead thy Son's ^toning bjood; 
We plead thy gracious promises. 
And are they uuavailing pleas? 

6 These pleas, presented at thy throne, 
Have brought ten thousand blessings down 
On guilty lands in helpless wo; 
Let them prevail to save us too. 

HYMM265. L. M. Doddridge, b 
Gorman, Bath. 
Public fast. 
lf\ RIGHTEOUS* God, thou judge 
V-/ supreme, 

We tremble at thy dreadful name; 
And all Our crying guilt we own. 
In dust and tears before thy throne. 
2 So manifold our crimes have been, 
Such crimson tincture dyes our sin, 
That, could we all its horrors know, 
Our streaming eyes ^with blood might 
flow. 
3EstrangM from reverential awe, 
We trample on thy sacred law: 
And tho^ such wonders grace has done. 
Anew we crucify thy Son. 

4 Justly might this polluted land 
Prove all the vengeance of thy hand ; 
And bath'd in heaven, thy sword might 

^ome, , 

To drink our blood, and«eal our doom. 

5 Yet hast thou not a remnant here, I 
Whose souls are ^'d with pious fear ? | 

iO bring thy wonted mercy nigh, | 
While prostrate at thy feet. they lie. 

6 Behold their tears, attend their moan, 
No;r turn away their secret groan: 
With these we join our humble prayer ; 
Our nation shield, our country spare. 

HYMW266. i.. M. « 

Psalm Ntnety-teroith, Green'a Hnndxcdtli. 
Prayer for the President^ CMgrett, MagUtretea^c. 
1/^REAT Lord of all, thy inatdhless 
VT power 

Archangels in the heavens adore ; 
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With thena our Sovereign thee we own^ 
^ And bow the knee before thjr throne. 
2Let dove-ej'd peace, with odour'd wing. 
On us her grateful blessings fling, 
Freedom spread beauteous as the morn. 
And plenty fill her ^mple horn. 

3 Pour on our Chiefthy mercies down. 
His days with heavenly wisdom crown ; 
Dispose his heart, where'er he goes, 
*'To launch the stream that duty shows.'' 

4 Over our Capitol diffuse. 
From hills divine, thy welcome dews ; 
While Congress, in one patriot band, 
Prove the firm fortress of, our land. 

5 Our magistrates with grace sustain. 
Nor let them bear the sword in vain ; 
Long as they fiD their awfu4 seat, 
Be vice seen dying at their feet, ■ 

6 Forever from the western sky | 
Bid the ' destroying angel ' fly ! 
With grateful songs our hearts inspire, 
An4 round us blaze, a wall of fire. 

Htmw 267. L. M. ^ 

Antigua, ShoeL 

Praise for national fieace, 

ir> RE^AT Ruler of the earth, and skie», 

vT A word of thy almighty breath 

Can sink the world, or bid it rise \. 

Thy smile b life, thy frowa is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain ; 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down. 
And marks their course, and bounds 

* their power ; 

Thy word the angry nations own, 
And rtoise and war are heard no more, i 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Reviving commerce spreads her sails; 
The fields are green, and plenty sings 
Responsive o'er the hills and vales. 

5Thou good,and wise,and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy will; 
Both peace and war await thy word, 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs, 
Thy kind protection slill implore ; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues 
Confess thy goodness, and adore. 

Htmw268. cm. m 

Cambridge, Irish. 

Thanktgiving fqr -oictory over our enemies* 

1 "r*0 thee, who reign'st supreme above, 

•L And reign'st supreme below^ 



Tbou God of wisdom, power,and love, 
We our successes owe. 

2 The thundering horse, the martial band, 
Withoul thine aid were vain; 

And victory flies at thy command. 
To crown the bright campaign. 

3 Thy mighty arm, unseen, was nigh, 
When we our foes assail'd; 

'Tis thou hast rais'd oiir honours high. 
And o'er their hosts pi*ev£ui'd. 

4 To our young race will we proclaim 
The mercies God has shown. 

That they may learn to bless his namr. 
And choose hi.n for their own. 

5 Thus, while we sleep in silent dust, 
r When threatening dangers corae^ 
Their fathers' God shall be their trust, 

Theu* refuge, and their home. 

HvMN 269. L. P. M. Kipfiis, ^ 

Nevrcoutt, Psalm 46. 

Thanksgiving for national firoftfieritu 

1 TTOW rich thy gifts. Almighty Kinj? : 
iX From thee our public blessings 

spring ; 

The extended trade, the fruitful skie?, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The eternal joys the gospel shows. 

All from thy boundless goodness risev 

2 H^re commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 
-As truth and conscience point the way. 

3With grateful I}earts, with joyful tongues, 
To God wc raise united songs, 

Here still may God in mercy rei^n ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders blesp, , 

And all our sacred rights maintain. , 

SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 
HvMN 270. C. M. Watts, b 

Carolina, Bangor, Wantage. 

Coinjilaint and hofie under gi'catfiain. 

1 r ORD, I am pain'd ; but I i-Ciign ■ 
JL-i My body to thy will ; 

*ris grace, 'tis wisdom all divine, ^ 
Appoints the trains I feel. 

2 Dark are the \vays of providencei 
Wnile they who love thee groaa: 

Thy reasons lie conceal'd from sense-. 
Mysterious and uuknown. 
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3 Yet nature mav have leave to speak, 

And plead before her God, 
Lest tb' o'erburdeo'd heart should break 
Beneath thine heavy rod. 

4 These mournful groans and flowing 

Give my poor spirit f :i.se ; [tears 
While every groan my Father hears, 
And every tear he sees. 

5 Is not some smiling hour at hand, 

With jKace upon its wings? 
Give it, O God, thy swift command. 
With all the joys it brings. 

Htmn 271. L. M. Cowfier. b 
Bath, German, Old Hundred. 
Afflictions sanctified by tke word. 
1 f\ HOW I ivve thy holy word, 
V-/ Thy gracious covenant, O Lord \ 
It guides me in the peaceful way; 
I think upon it all the day. 
*2 What are the mines! of shining wealth ? 
The strength of youth, the bloom of 

health ?— 
What are all joys, compared with those, 
Thine everlutting word bestows ! 

3 Long unalflicted, undismay'd, 

In pleasure's path, secure I stray'd : 
Thou mad'st me feel thy chast'ning rod, 
And straight I turn'd unto my God. 

4 What though it pierc'd my fainting heart, 
I bless thine hand thatcausM the smart, 
It -taught my (ears awhile to flow; 
But sav'd me from eternal wo. 

b O ! hadst thou left me unchastis'd, 
Thy precept I had still despis'd; 
And still the snare in secret laid, 
Had my unwary fe^t betray'd. 

1 lore thee, therefore, O my Go4, 
And breathe to'w'rds heaven, thy bright 

abode ; 
Where, in thy presence fully blest, 
Thy chosen saints forever rest. 

Hymn 27*2. C. M. Steele. t> 

Wi^itage, York, Bangor. ' 

Deairin^the firesence of God in affliction 

1 npHOU only centre of my rest, 

■*• ^J^ook down with pitying eye, 
Whue with protracted pain oppi'est, 
I breathe the plaintive Mgh. 

2 Thy gracious presence, O my God, 

My every wish contdns ; 
With this, beneath affliction's load. 
My heart no more complains. 

5 This can my every care control, 

Gild each dark scene with light; 



This is the sun-shine of the soul. 

Without it all is night 
4 My Lord* my life, O cheer my heart 

With thy reviving ray. 
And bid these mournful shades depart. 

And bring the dawn of day ! 

Hymn 273. C M. Cow/ier. b 

Darham, Bangor, Windsor. 

The instability of worldly enjoymenXz. 

1 npHE evils that beset our path, 

*^ Who can prevent or core? 

We stand upon the brink of death, 

When most we 'seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess, 

It soon ras^ be withdrawn ; 
Some change may plunge us in distress, 
Before to-morrow's dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health, 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when Wast expected, wealth 
Takes wings and iiies away. 

4 The grounds from which we look for 

Produce us often pain; [fruft 

A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

5 Since Sin has fiil'd the earth with wo, 

And ereatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things beJoir^ 
And fix our ht^es on high. 

HrMw274. L. IVI. Cowfier. bor* 

Leeds, Eatoiif Qoercy. 
Callin g u^n Christ in temptation and ^/Ikthti. 
ITpHL billows swell, the winds are high, 
X Clouds overcast my wintry sky; 
Out of the depths to thee 1 call, 
My fears are great, my strength is sm^. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform ; 
And guide and guard me through the 

storm ! 
Defend me from each threatening 31, 
Control the waves, say, *' Peace— 6e 

still!" 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care 
Is all that saves me from despair. • 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shorCj 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Tho' tempest toss'd, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the Hoods I seek ; 
Let neither winds, nor stormy rain 
Fosce back my sbatter'd bark again. 
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[YM3f275. CM, Heginbotham»h or ffi 

Windsor, St. Aims. 

Comfort in sickness and death, 

WHEN sickness shakes the languid 
frame, 
£ach dazzling pleasure flies; 
I*hantoms of bliss no more obscure 

Our lorig-deluded eyes. 
Z Then the tremendous arm of death 

Its hated sceptre shows; 
And nature faints beneath the weight 
Of complicated woes. 

3 The tottering frame of mortallife 

Shall crumble into dust; 
Nature shall faint — ^but learn; my soul! 
On natiu'e's God to trust. 

4 The man, whose pious heart is iix'd 

On bis all-gracious God, 
In every frown may comfort find, 
And kiss the chasfhing rod. 

5 Nor him shall death itself alarm ; 

On heaven his Soul relies; 
With joy he views liis Makers love. 
And with composure dies. 

Hymn 276. CM. Doddridge, b ot » 
St. Davids, Dundee. 
Praise for recovery from dcknesf^. 

1 COVERElGNofiife,Iownthyhand 

In every chastening stroke; 
And, while I smart beneath tliy rod, 

Thy presence I invoke* 

2 To thee, in my distress, I cried,^ 

And thou hast bow'd ttiine ear; 
Thy powerful word my life prolonged, 
And brought salvation near. 

3 Unfold, ye gate» of righteousness. 

Thai, with the pious throng, 

1 may record my solemn vows, 
And tune ray grateful song. 

4 Praise to the Lord, whose gentle hand 

Renews our lab'ring breath: 
Praise to the Lord, who makes his saints 
Triumphant e'en in death. 

HrMN 277, 0. M. Watts' s Serm. b or« 

Barby, St. Anns. 

The true Infirovehient of life, 

X. \ ND is this life prcAong d to me ^ 

i* \re days and seasons givea? 

O let me tlien prepare to be 

A fitter heir of heaven^ 

2Invajn these moments shall not pass, 
Tliese golden hours be gone: 
i Lord, I accept thine oflEer^ grace, 
I I bow before thy throne. 



3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin 

By my Redeemer's blood: 
Now let ray flesh ahd soul be^ 
The honours of my God. 

4 Let nie no more my soul beguile 

With sin's deceitful toys: 
Let. cheerful hope increasing, still 
Appi'oach to heavenly joys. 

5 My thankful lips shall loud pi^oclaimr 

'I'he wonders of thy praise. 
And spread the savour of thy name 
Where'er I spend my days. 

6 On earth, let my example shine. 

And when I leave this state, 
May heaven receive this soul of mine 
To blisa supremely great. 

Hymjs 278. L.M. IVatts's Sermons. 2» 

Luton, Wells, Portugal 
The pHvUeges of the living above the dead,- 

1 \ WAKE, my zeal, awake^ my love, 
t\ To serve my Saviour here below, 
In woi^s which perfect saints above 
And holy angels cannot do. ^ 

2 Awake, my charity, to feed 

The hungry soul, and' clothe the poor ; 
In heaven are found no son& of need^ 
There all these duties are no more. 

3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul! 

~ Maintain the figlit, thy work pursue, 
Daily thy rising sins control, 
And be thy victories ever new. 

"4 The land of triumph lies on high, 
There are no foes t^ encounter there ; 
Lord, I would conquer till I, die, 
And finish all. the glorious war. 

5 Let every flying hour confess 
I gain- thy gospel fresh renown ; 
And when my life and labours cease, 
May I possess the promised crown I 

H¥mn279. LM,^ Doddridge, b orW 

Mewcourt, Oecman, Baton. 

The' wiadom of redeeming time, 
1/^OD of eternity, from thee 
Vjy Did infant time his being draw ; 
Moments, and days, and months, and 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. [years, 

2 Silent and slow they glide away ; 
Steady and strong the current flows y 
Lost in eternity's wide sea— 

The boundless gulf from, whence it rose. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 
Before the rapid streams, are borne. 
On to the everlasting home, 
Wh«ace uot one soul can e'er 
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4 Yet, while the shore on either side 
Presents a gaudy flattering show, 
We gaze, in fond amazement lost, 
Nor think to what a workl we go. 

5 Great Soarce of wisdom! teach toy heart 
To know the price of every hour ; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its measure, and its power. 

Hymn 280. C. M. Watts^a Lyrics, b 

PlympUm, Canterbury, London. 

Death and eternity. 

1 '\JfY thoughts, that often mount the 
^ IVX gkies, 

Go, search the world beneath, 
Where nature cdl in ruin lies, 

An(jL owns her sovereign— death. 
5 The tyrant, how he triumphs here ! 
His trophies spread around! 
And heaps of dust and bones appear 

Through all the hollow grcMind. 

9 But where tlie souls, those deathless 

That left their dying clay ? . [things, 

My thoughts, now stretch out all your 

And trace eternity. [wmgs, 

4 O, that unfathomable seaf 

Those deeps without a sliore, 
^Tiere living waters gently play. 

Or fiery billows roar! 
5 There wc shall swim in heavenly bliss, 

Or sink in flaming waves; 
While the pale carcass breathless lies 
Among the silent graves* 

Hymn 281. C M. Watts' s Sermons, b 

Carolina, Xorl^* - 

Death of kindred improved, 
1\^UST friends and kindred drop 
IVl and die? 

And helpers be withdrawn? 
While sorrow wich a weeping eye 
Counts up our comforts gone? 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God 

Our helper and our fnend: 
Kor leaiVe us in this dangerous road. 

Till all our trials end. 
1^ O may our feet pursue the way 

Our pioits fathers led 4 
With love and holy zeal obey 

The counsds c^ the dead. 
4 Let us be w«an'd from all below. 

Let Yiog^ our grief expel, 
While death invites our souls to go 

Where our best kindred dwell. 



HYMK282. S.M.' • 
Newton, Shirland, Froome 
ne exfiiring saint, 
i T SKE^ the pleasant bed 

1 Where hes the dying saint: 
Though in the icy arms of death, 
He utters no complaint 

2 His aspect is serene ; 
He smiles in joyful hope, 

He knows that arm on which he rests 
Is an unfailing prop. 

3 He lifts his eyes in love, 
To his almighty Friend, 

Whose power from, every fear secure?, 
And g^uards him to the eod. 

4 He speaks of dying love, 
Which his kind Lord dspUyd, 

And trusts, thoueh conquered now by 
He shall like him be made, [death, 

5 He knows his Saviour died. 
And from the dead arose: 

He looks for victory o'er the grave, 
And death, the bst of foes.. 

6 His happy soul is wash'd 
In an-atoning blood: 

Exulting in eternal love, , I 
He wings his way to God. 

Hymn 283. L. M. Fawcett. D 

Carthage, Putney. 
Death of the sinner and saint. | 

1 WHAT scenes of horrour and rf 

^^ dread. . 

Await the- sinner's dying be" . 
Death's terrours all appear m ^5'^ 
Presages of eternal night! 

2 His sins in dreadful order rise, 
And fill his soul with sad 8«^' 
Mount Sinai's thunders stun hw ean, 
And not one ray of hope appean* 

STorm^ntmg pangs distract hishtt^^^ 
Wherever he turns he finds no rew 
Death strikes the blow— be groaas »»« 

cries— * ,., 

And,m despair and horrour-a»^'* 

4 Not so the heir of heavenly h^J 
His soul is fill'd with coBSciotts peac«* 
A steady faith subdues bis lear« 
He sees the happy Canaan 96^' ^ 

5 His mind is tranquU and «^<^f ' . 
No terrours in his looks are seeu. 
His Saviour's smUe 'dispels the g»"2 
And sSiooths his passage to tl»cw»n 
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6 Lord, make my faith and love sincere, 
My judgment jiOund,my conscience clear; 
Andf when the toils of life are past, 
May I be found in peace at Jast. 

Hymn 284. CM. Doddridge, b 

Canterbury, Carolina. 

On the death of children. 

1 WE mourning saints, whose streaming 

X tears 

Flow o'er your children dead. 
Say not in transports of despair. 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving tb thajt darling dust, 

In fond disti'ess ye lie, 
Rise, and,with joy and rcverence,view, 
A heavenly Parent nigh. 

3 "III give the moumer,"s^th the Lord, 

"In my own house a place: 
•*No name of daughters and of sons 
"Could yield so high a grace, 

4 "Transient and v^n is every hope 

"A rising race can give; 
"In endless honour and delight, 
••Afy children all shall live." 

5We welcome. Lord, those riang tears, 
Through which thy face we see ; 
And bless those wounds which,through 
our hearts. 
Prepare a way to thee. 

Hymn 285. C. M. Steele, b or « 
China, York, Carolina, Cbelsea. 
Death ofat/oungjieraon. 

1 \iyHEN blooming youth is snatch'd 

By death's resistless hand, [away 
Orfr hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While iMty prompts the %ing, sigh, 

O may tliis truth, imprest 
With awful power— I too must die-* 
Sink deep in fevery breast 

3 Let this vain world engage no more 

Behold the gaping tombi 
It bids u& seize the present hour! 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The vtnce of this ?ilarming scene 

May every heart obey; 
Kor be the heavenly^ warning vam. 
Which calls to watch and pray. 

5 O let us fly, to Jesus fly, 

Whose powerful arm can save; 
TheQ shall our hopes ascend on high 
And triumph o'er the grave- 



Hymn 286. C. M. Doddridge, b or « 

^ympton. Hymn Second, York, 

Death of a miniater. 

1 VTOW let our drooping hearts revive, 
IN And all our tears be dry ; 

Why should those eyes be drown'd in 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? [grief, - 

2 What tho* the arm of conquering death 
Does God's own house invade ? 

What though the prophct,and the priest, 
Be numbered with the dead ? — 

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust. 
The aged, and the young — 

The watchful eye in darkness clos'd. 
And mute the instructive tongue ; — 

4Th' fternal Shepherd still survives, 
New comfort to impart; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

5'' Lo, I am with you,'' saith the Lord, 

" My church shall safe abide ; 

"For- I will ne'er forsake my own 

"Whose soifls in me confide." 

6 Through every scene of life and death. 
This promise is our trust; 
And this shall be our children's song, 
When we are cold in dust. 



Hymn 287. L.M. Walts* $ Lyrics, b 

Bath, Armley, Putney. 

On the death of friends, 

IT^AREWELL, dear friend, a short 

JC farewell, 

Till we shall meet again above. 

Where endless joys andpleasures dwel\ 

And trees of life bear fruits «f love. 

2 There glory sits on every face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye, 
There shall our tongues relate the grace 
That led us homeward to the sky. 

3 O'er all the names of Christ our King 
Shall our harmonious voices rove ; 
Our harps shall sound from every string 
The wonders of his bleeding love. 

4 How long must we lie lingering here, 
While saints around us tak« their flight; 
Smiling they quit this dufOcy sphere, 
And ffloont the hills of heavenly light. 

5 Come, sovereign Lord, dear Saviour, 

come ; 
Remove these sepaniting days; 
Bend thy bright wheels to fetch us home; 
That golden hour, how iong it stays! 
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Htmn 288. 8. 7. 4. Robmaon. X 

TaawwUb 

The grave; •r, TAHir a guide through death f ghry, 

1 / ^ UIDE me«U thou i^reat Jehovah ' 

v-J PUgrim through this barren laud; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty. 

Hold me with thy poweiful hand : 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
-2 Open thou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow: 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 
Sti*ong Deliv'rer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 
3 When I tread the verge .of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of deaths.and hell's destmction. 

Land me safe on Canaan's ^de 
Son^s of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

Hymn 289. L. M. JVatu. t 

Patney, Arraley. 

A funeral hymn. 

1 T TNVEIL thjr bosom, faithful tomb, 
^ Take this new treasure to thy trust. 

And give these sacred relics room. 
To seek a slumber in the dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious f*».ar 
Invade thy bounds. No mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ;.— God's dying Son 
Passed thro' the grave,and blest the bed. 
Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break^and pierce the shade ^ 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mora ; 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ; 
Restore thy trust— ^ glorious form — 
CallM to ascend and meet the Lord. 

Hymn 290. C. M.^ Watu'a Lyrics, b 

Carolina, Abridge. 
7%tf welcome tneasen^er^ 

1 T ORD, when we see a saint of thine 
^ Lie gating out his breath, 

With longing eyes, and looks divine, 
Smiling and pleased in death; 

2 How we could e'en contend to lay 

Our limbs upon that bed! 
We ask thine envoy to convey , 
Our spirits in his stead. 

3 Onr souls are rising on the wing, 

To venture in his place! 
For when grim death has lost hia sting, 
"" has an angel's face. 



4 Jesus, then pufgc my crimes awaj^, 
^Tis guilt creates my fears, 
'Tis guilt gives death his fierce array, 
And all the arms he bears. 

Htmn 291. L. M. Wattt. ISL 

Leeds, PortnsaL 
Abtent from the body and pretent with the twd 

1 A BSENT from flesh I O blissful iho% 
/^ What unknown joys this moment 

brings. 
Freed from the mischiefs sin has brought 
From pains and fears and all ti^eir 
- springs. 

2 Absent from flesh ! iUustrioud dav, 
Surprising scene ! triumphant stroke 
That rends the prison of m/ claj» 
And I can feel my fetters broke. 

3 Absent from flesh! then rise my soul 
; Where feet nor wings could ever climb. 

Beyond the heavens, Ivher© planets roll, 
Measuring the cares and joys of time. 
4 1 go where God and glory shine, 
Hre presence makes eternal day, 
My all that's mortal 1 resign, 
For angels wait and point my way. 

Hymn 292. CM. PFatta's LyricB. ^ 

Piuroa, Irish, Hytan Seo<md. 
The /Presence qf God worth dyin^fir* 

1 r ORD, 'tis an inflnite delight 
" To see thy lovely face^ 

To dwell whole ages in thy sight, 
And feel thy vital rays. 

2 This Gabriel knows,and sings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue ; 

Moses the saint enjoys the same, 
And heaven repeats the song. 

3 While the bright nation sounds tfjy 
From each eternal hill; [praise 

Sweet odours of exhaling grace 
The happy region filL 

4 Thy love — a sea without a shores- 
Spreads life and joy abroad ; 

O, 'tis a heaven worth ^dying for. 
To see a smiling God ! 



Hymn 293. L.M. Scott. ^ 

IPuUiey, ArnUej. 

Satisfaction in God under the4ou of dear friend*^ 

1 ' I "^HE God of love will sure indulge 

.A The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 

When his own children fall around ; 

When tender friendis and kindred die. 

2Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 

I Should with our mourning passions blend*, 
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Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
The Almighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Beneath a numerous train of ills 
Our feebie flesh and heart may fail ; 
Yet shall our hope in thee, our God, 
O'er every' gloomy fear prevail. 

4 Parent and Husband, Guard and Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one : 
On Ihee v^e cast our every care ; 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

5 Our FatJier, God ! to thee we look. 
Our rock, our portion, and our friend I 
And on thy covenant love and truth 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 

Hymn 294. C. M. Doddridge, b 

Dovset, Carolina. 
Submission under bereaving providences* 

1 pEACE! His the Lord Jehovah's hand 
JL That blasts our joys in death ; - 

Changes the visage once so dear. 

And gathers back the breath. 
2'Tis He, the Potentate supreme 
Of all the worlds above ; 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule. 

Nor from their purpose move. 
3^ris He, whose justice jnight demand 
Our souls a sacrifice ; 
Yet scatters, with unwearied hand, 
A thousand rich supplies. 
4 Our covenant God and Father he. 

In Christ, our bleeding Lord; 
Whose grace can heal the bursting heart 

With one reviving word. 
5 Fair garlands of immortal, bliss 
He weaves for every .brow : 
And shall rebellious passions rise. 

When He corrects us now? - 
6 Silent we own Jehovah's name; 

We kiss the scourging hand ; 
And yield our jcomforts, and our life. 
To his supreme command. 

Hymn 295. C. M. Mcd/iam. 

Bangor, Windsor. 

T/ie rich fool aurfiriaed* 

1 'pVELUDED souls ! who think to find 
1-^ A 6olid bliss below: 
Bliss » the fair flower of paradise, 
^On earth can never grow. 

2 See how the foolish wretch is pleas'd. 

To increase his worldly store I 
Too scanty now he finds his bams, 

And covets room for more* 
3" What shall I do?" distrest he cries ; 
^^ This scheme will I pursue : 



*'My scanty bams shall now come"down, 
^^ I'll build them -large and new. 

4 '* Here will I lay my fruits, and bid 

"My soul to take its ease: 
" Eat, drink, be glad ; my lasting store 
" Shall give what joys 1 please." 

5 Scarce had he spoke, when lo ! from 

The Almighty made reply : [heaven 
" For whom dost thou provide,thou fool? 
"This night thyself shalt die.'' 

6 Teach me, my God, all earthly joys 

Are but an empty dream: 
And may I seek roy bliss alQue, 
In thee, the Good Supreme. 



RESURRECTION of the BODY. 

Hymn 296. C. M. JVatts'a Lyrics, b 
Canterbmy, London. 
j1 fir 08 fleet of the resurrection. 
1 TTOW long shall death the tyrant 
n And triumph o'er the just ; [reign. 
While the rich blood of martyrs slain 
Lies mingled with the dust? 
2Lo, I behold the scatter'd shades, 
The dawn of heaven appears; 
The sweet immortal morning spreads 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

3 I see the Lord of glory come, 

And flaming guards around; 
The skies divide, to make him room, 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

4 I hear the voice, " Ye dead arise !** 
And, lo! the graves obey: 

And waking saints, with joyful eyes. 

Salute th' expected day. 
-5 They leave the dust, and on the wing 

Rise to the midway air. 
In shining garments meet their King, 

And low adore him there. 
6 O may our humble spirits stand 

Among them cloth'd in white ! 
The meanest place at his right hand 

Is infinite dei^ht. 

Hymn 297. CM. Ripfion. b or ^ 

Windsor, Carthage Barby. ^ 

Tine bodies 9f the saints quickened and raised by 

the Spirit. 

IttTHY should our mourning thoughts 
^^ delight 

To grovel in the dust? 
Or why should streams of tears .unite 
Around the expiring just? 
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2 Did not the Lord, our Saviour, die, 

And triumph o'er the grave? 
Did no\ our Lord- ascen^ on high? 
And prove his power to 8ave^ 

3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come. 

And dwell in all the saints? 
And should the temples of his grace 
Resound with long complaints? 

4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun 

Burst through each sable cloudi 
And thou, mv voice, though broke with 
Tune forth thy songs aloud, {sighs, 
& The Spirit rais'd my Saviour up, 
When he had bled for me ; 
And, spite of death and hell, shall raise 

Thy pions friends and thee. 
6 Awake, ye saints, that, dwell in dust ; 
Your hymns of victory sing, 
And let bis d}'ing servants trust 
Their ever-living King. 

Hymn 298. C. M. Scotch fiarafih. M 

Sunday, Carthtf^^ 
The resurrection, 

1 ^HEN the last trumpet's awful voice 

This rendingearth shall shake— 
Wheii opening graves shall yield their 
^charge, 
And dust to life awake;— 

2 Those bodies, that coiTupted fell, 

Shall incorrupted rise; 
And mortal forms shall spring to life, 
Immortal in tlie skies. 

3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung. 

Is now at last fulfiU'd — 
That death should yield his ancient reign. 

And, vanquish'd, quit the field 
4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice, 

Aiid thus begin to sing: 
•* O grave ! where is thy triumph now ? 

" And where, O death ! thy sting ?" 



DAY OF JUDGMENT. 
Hymn 299. L. M. JVcedham, b or a 

Oennan, All Saints, Eaton. 
The books opened* 

1 JI^ETHINKS the last greatday is come, 

Metbinks I hear the trumpet sound, 
That shakes the earth, rends every tomb. 
And wakes the prisoners under ground. 

2 The mighty deep gives up her trust, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command ; 



Both small and great now quit their dust, 
And round the dread tribunal stand. 

3 Behold the awftil books display'd, 
Big with th' important fates of men; 
Each deed and word now public made, 
As ^vrote by Heaven's unerring pen, 

4 To every soul, the books assign 
The joyous or the dread reward t 
Sinners in vain lament and pine; 
No pleas the Judge will here regard. 

5 Lord, when these awful leaves unfold, 
May life's" fair book my soul approve r 
There may I read my name enroll'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 

Hymn 300. L. M. Watt^a Lyrics: « 

Portugal, Psalm Ninety-serenth. 
ComCt Lvrd Jesus. 

1 WHEN shall thy lovely face be seen„ 

^^ When shall our eyes behold our 
God? 
What lengths of distance lie between, 
And hills of guilt' a heavy load^ 

2 Our months are ages of delay. 
And slowly every minute wears: 
Fly, winged time, ahd roll away 
These tedious rounds of sluggish years. 

3 Ye heavenly gates,loose all your chains! 
Let th' eternal pillars bow! 

Blest Saviour 1 cleave the starry plains, 
And make the crystal mountains flow ! 

4 Hark, how thy saints unite their cries, 
And pray, and wait the general doom ! 
Come, thou, the soul of all our joys, 

Thou, TttE DI^SIRB OF NATIONS, COBie. 

Hymn 301. L.M. Watts aliered.bm* 

^ewconrt, RothweD, Carthage. 
Judgment. 

1 QINNER,Owhysot'houghtlessgrown? 
O Why in such dreadful haste to die ? 

Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedless against thy God to fly! 

2 Wilt thou despise, eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by sin's fantastic dreams? 
Madly attempt the infernal gate. 
And force thy passage to the flames? 

3 Stay, sinner! on the gospel plains 
Behold the God of love unfold 
The glories of his dying paina. 
Forever telling, y^t untold^ 
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[ymn 302. L.M. Watta^aMiaeeUankaM 

LutoD, Castle-Street, Psalm 97th. 
rocf the Ught find glory of heaven, 

MY God, I love, aad I adore, 
But stiil would love and know 
thee more, 
"Wilt thou forever hide and stand 
Behind the lal)ours of thy hand? 

0*er all the earth, around the skj, 
There's not a spot, or deep or high, 
"VVhere the Creator has not trod. 
And left the footstep of a G<jd. 



But are thy footsteps all that we, 
Poor grov'ling worjns,must know or see ? 
'Where is thy residence? O why 
Dost thou avoid my searching eye ? 

I Ah-! though thou art diffused abroad, 
Through boundless space,a present God, 
Yet still thy beams of warmest love. 
Sure' they were made for worlds above 

I O fof a wiRg to bear me far. 
Beyond the golden morning star ; ' 
Fain would I trace the immortal way 
That leads to courts of endless day. 

\ There the Creator stands confessed 
In his own fairest glories dressM; 
Some shining spirit help me jise, 
-Come, waft a stranger to the skies. 

1 Bless'd Jesus, meet me on the road, 
First-born of the eternal God; 
Thy hand shall lead a younger son. 
And place me near my Father's throne. 

Hymn 303. C. M. Steele. m 

Hnddersileld, Hymn Second, Irish. 
The joy a of heaven. . 
1 /^ OME,Lord, and warm each languid 
^^ heart. 

Inspire each lifdess tongue ; 
And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our song. 



2 Sorrow and pain, and every care, 

And dtscora there shall cease; 
And perfect joy and love sincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

SThe soul, from sin forever free. 

Shall mourn its power no more; 
But, cloth'd in spotless purity. 
Redeeming love adore. 

4There on a throne (how dazzling bright!), 
Th* exalted S«ivlour shines; 
And beams ineffable delight 
Oil all the heavenly mihds* 



5 There shall the followers of tlie Lamb 

Join^ in» immortal songs ; 
And endless honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

Htmn 304. L.M. Watta^a Ser. b or « 

Bath, Eaton. 

Death and heaven. 

IT^O flesh and nature dread to die? 

JL/ And timorous thoughts our minds 

enslave ? 
But grace can raise our hopes on high. 
And quell the terrors of the grave. 
2 What ! shall we run to gidn the crown, 
Yet grieve to think the goal so near? 
Afraid to have our labours done^ 
And finish this important war? 
3 Do we not dwell in clouds below? 
And little know the God we love? 
Why -should we like this twilight so, 
When 'tis all noon in worlds above ? 

4 There shall we see him face to face. 
There we shall know the greatUnknown; 
And Jesus with his glorious grace 
Shines in full light around the throne. 

5 When we put off this fleshly load 
We're from a' thousand mischiefs free ; 
Forever present with our God, 
Where we have longM and wishM to be* 

6 No more shall pride or passion ride, 

8r envy iret, or malice roar, 
r sorrow mourn with down-cast eyes^ 
And sin defile our jouls no more. «'' 

7 *Tis best, His infinitely best, * 
To go where: tempters cannot xiome ; 
Where saints and angels, ever blest. 
Dwell and enjoytheir heavenly home. 

8 O for a visit from my God, 
To drive my fears of death away ; 
And help me thro' this darksome road, 
To realms o^ everlasting day. 



Hymn 305. CM. IVatta. £ 

Cambridge, Exetei^ Parma. 
The ever laating aong. 
1 J^ ARTH has engross'd my love too 
Hj 'Tis time I lift mine eyes Hong! 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne. 
And to my native skies. 
2There the blest man, my Saviour, sits : 
The God ! how bright he sWnCs I 
And' scatters iniinite delights 
On air the happy minds. 
3 Seraphs, with elevated strains, 

Circle the throne around; 
And move and charm the starry piao^ 
With an ynmortal sound. 
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4 Jesu8,the Lord,their harps employs: — 

Jesusy my love, they sing! 
Jesus, the life of both our jo3r8. 
Sounds sweet from every String. 
5Now let me mount and join their song, 

And be an angel too; 
My heart, my handimv ear,my tongue. 

Here's joyful work for you. 
6 I would begin the mu^c here, 
. And so my soul should rise ; 
O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies! 



DOXOLOGIES. 

Hymn 306. L. M. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings 
flow ; 

Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Hymn 307. C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be everlasting honours paid, 
Henceforth, forevermore. 

Hymn 308. S. M. 

THE grace of Christ our Lord, 
The Father's boundless love. 
The Spirit's blest communion, too. 
Be with us from above. 



309, 310, 31I,| 

Hymn 309. 7s. 

we to our God above, 
his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenlv host, 
Father, Son, - and Holy Ghost. 



SING 
Praise eternal as 



Hymn 310. 8. 7. 

1X4" AY the grace of Christ our Stsm. 
iVX And the Father's boundlefske 
With the Holy SpinOs favow; 
Rest upon us from above! 

2 Thus may we abide in utfon 
"With each other and the Lori 
And possess in sweet eommunioa, 
)oys which earth cannot afford 



HYMN3n. 8.8,6. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ch^ 
Be praise amid the heavenly bcil 
And in Ihe church below. 
From whom all creatures djrew tie 

breath, 
By whom redemption b^ss^d the earU 
From whom all comforts Sow, 

Hymn 312. H.M. 

TO God the Father's throne 
Tour highest honours raise) 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise: 
With all our powers, Eternal Ki^ 
Thy name we sing, While faith adc:? 
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SELECT HYMNS ON BAPTISM. 



^ Htmn 313, L* ]yr« Greg^, 

Portugal, WeJU. 

JVot as/tamed of Christ. 

i TESUS! and shall it ever be, 

-J -A .mortal man asham'd of thee! 6 Instruct our minds, our wills subdue, 

Asham d of thee, whom angels praise. To heaven our passions raise, 

vV^ose glories shine through endlefis day i! "^^ - * 



* 5 Whikt thee, pur Saviour and our God, 
To all around we own ; 
Drive each rebellious, rival lust, 
Each traitor, from .the throne. 



2" Asham'd of Jesus T sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mme. 
3AsharaM of Jesus! just as soon 
•^Let midnight be -ashamM of noon: 
•Tis midnight with my soul till he. 
Bright Morning-Star ! bid darkness flee. 

4 Asham'd of Jesus i that dear friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven, depend ! 
No ; when I blush — ^be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes I majr, 
When I've no guilt to wash- away. 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

^ Till then-^nor is my boasting vain-*- 
Till then 1 toast a Saviour slain ! 
And O may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of me ! 

7 His institutions would I prize. 
Take up my cross, the shame despise ; 
Dare to defend his noble cause. 
And yield obedience to his laws. 

, IIymw 314. C. M. Bedd^me. ^ 

Bedford, St. Anns. . 
Morning before baptUm,; or, at the -water side. 

HOW great, how solemn is the woi* 
Which we attend to-day 1 
Now for a holy, solemn frame, 

O God, to tijee we pray. 
to may we feel as once we felt, 

WheP, painM and griev'd ^t heart, 
T*y kind, forgiving, melting look, 

Relieved our every "smart. 
I Let graces then in exercise, 
- Be exercis'd again ; 
AndV nurtured % celestial power, 

-In exercise remain, 
t Awake, our love, owr fear, our hope ! 

Wake, fortitude and joy : 
/ wn world, be ^one; let thin^ above 
Our haf^y thoughts employ* 



That hence our Kves, our all may be 
Devoted to thy praise. 

Hymn 315, L. M. Baidvfin, 2K 

Wells, Old Hundred. 

Comf>^ see tAr place where the Lord lax/, 

i / ^ OME, happy souJs,adore the Lamb, 

V>' Who lov d our race ere time began ; 

-Whoyeil'd his Godhead in our clay, ^ 

And in an humble manger lay, 

2 To Jordan's stream the Spirit led, 
To mark the path his saints should tread; 
Joyfijl they trace the sacred way, 
To ^e the filace where Jesus lay, 

3 Immers'd by John in Jordan's wave. 
The Saviour left his wat'ry grave \ 
Heaven own'd the "deed, approvM ^ 

way. 
And j}]es8'd the place where Jeaua lai/.^ 

4 Come, all who J0\'e his precious name ; 
Come, tread his steps and learn of him : 
Happy beyond expression they, 
Who^nd the place where Je^ua lay^ 

Hymw 316. C. M. Baldwin. « ' 

York, St. Anns. 

^it the water. 

1 A LMIGRTY Saviour,here we stand, 
i^V RangM by the water side ; 

Hither* we come at thy comiflabd, 
To wait upon thy bride. 

2 Thy footsteps mark'd this humble way. 
For all that Jov§ thy cause; 

Lord, thy example we obey, 
And glory in the crosss. 

3 Our dearest Lord, we'll follow thee, 
Where'er thou lead'st the way, 

Through floods, throygh flamej«, thr/^- ' ' 
death's dark vale, 
To realms of endless dayl 
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HiMir 317- C. M. 
CluuiDoiitfi* Bartty. 
7%V believer comtroined by the hve qf 

Christ to follow him, 

1 "pVEAR Lord, iand will thy pard'ning 

A J Embnce a ivrctch so rile ? f love 

Wilt thoQ mjr load of guilt remoTe, 

And bleat m» with thj smile? 

% Hast thou tite cross for me endur'd, 

And all its shame despisM? 
,And shall I be ashamM, O Lord, 

With thee to be bnptiz'd? . 
"3 Didst thon the great eicample lead, 
In JordatPs swelling flood? 
And 9hh\\ mj pride disdain the deed, 
. That's worthy of my God? 
4l')ear Lord, the ardour of thy love 
Reproves my cold delays; 
And now my willing footsteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 

Hymn 318. C. M* Ryland, \ 

Bedford, liochester. 
DiffitmltU* in the way of duty mrm^unted, 

1 T N all my Lord's appointed ways, 
i My journey I'll pursue. 

Hinder me not, ye much-lov'd saints. 
For I must ^o with }ou. : 

2 Throusrh floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 

ril ifoHow where he goes ; 
Hinder me not, shall be mj cry. 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

3 Through duty, and through trials too, 

ril go at his command ; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 
To riiy Immanuel's land. 

4 And when my Saviour calls me home, 

Still this my cry shall be. 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
ril gladly go with thee. 

Hymn 319. CM, J, Btennett. ISL 

St. Martins, York. 

Immersion, 
i ^HUS was the greatRedeemer plung'd 

In Jordan's swelling flopd, 
To show he must be soon baptiz'd 
In tears, and sweat, and blood. 
S Thus was his sacrfed body laid 
Beneath "the yielding wave ; 
Thus was his sacred body rais'd 
Out af the liquid grave. 

3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey. 

In thj 'Own footsteps tread. 
Would die, be buried, rise with thee, 
Our ever living head. 



Hymw 820. S. 7, b or a 
VflVtiMADplanCluipe), SkiHan Hymn. 
Buried With Christ in baptism. 
1 TESUS, mighty King in Sion! 
«J Thou alone our guide sbaltbe; 
Thy commission we rely on, 

We would follow none bat thee: 

2 As an emblem. of thy passion. 

And thy victory o'er the grait, 

We who know thy great salvation 

Are baptized beneath, the ware. 

3 Fearless of the world's despisii^, 

We the ancient path porsue; 
Buried with omr Lord, And rising 
To a life diviDely new. . 

HYMlr321. L. M. J, Stinnett.^ 

"Wells, Luton. - 

\4 hafitUmal hymn, 

1 OEE how the willing converts trace 
O The path their great Redeemer trod ! 

And follow through his liquid gave 
The meek, the lowlj Son of God! 

2 Here they reoouqce their former deeds, 
And to a heavenly life aspire, 
Their rags for glorious rol|es exchan.ff'd; 
They shine in clean and bright attire. 

3 sacred rite, by thee, to own 
The name of Jesus we begin: 
This is our nesurrection pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our sin. 

4~niory to God on high be ,giveD, 
Who shows his grace to sinful men-: 
Let saints on earth, and hosts in heaTen, 
In jconcert join their lotid Amen. 

Hymn 322. L. M. J, StennctU * 

Portugal, OldHujidr^ 
A bajitismal hytitn, 
1 'pHE great Redeemer we adore, 

Who dame the lost to seek andaare, 
Went humbly d9wn from Jonlan'ssfiore, 
To find a tomb beneath its wave. 
2*' Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
" All righteousness," he meekly saijl : 
^' Why should we then to do his will^ 
"Or be asham.'d, or be afraid?" 

3 With thee, into thy watVy womb, 
Lord, 'lis our glory to descend; 

.'Tis wondrous gr^ce that gives /Dsroonii 
To lie ipterr'd by such a friend. 

4 Yet as the yielding waves give Waj» 
To let us see the/light again, 
So, on the resurrection day. 

The t)ands of death prpv'd weak and vaiH' 
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6 Thus, when thou sbalt again appear. 
The gates of death shall open wide, 
Our dust thy mighty voice shall hear, 
And- rise and triumph at- thy side. 

Hymn 323. CM. Mwton. « 

St Jaines, Mcfir. 
After hafithm, 

1 •' PROCLAIM," saith Christ, « my 

X wondrous grace 

*^ To ail the sons of men ; 
*' He that be'ieves, and is baptizM, 
*« Salvation shall obtain.'* 

2 Let plenteous grace descend on Mo«e, 

"Who, hoping in thy word. 
This day have publickly declared 
That Jesus is their Lord. 
SWith cheerful feet may they advance. 
And run the Christian race; 
And through the troubles of the way 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

HyMJr324. S. M. Stennett. T) orX 

Ayletbfuy, Wiitchnuai. 

Baptism by immersion. 

1 TN such a grave as this, 

A The meek Redeemer lay. 
When he, our souls to seek -and save, 
Leam*d Humbly to obey. 

2 See, how the spotless Lamb 
Descends into the stream, 

And teaches us to imitate 
What him so well became ! 

3 Let sinners wa^h away 
Their sins of crimson dye ; 

Buried with him, their vilest sins 
Shall .in oblivion lie. 

4 Rise, and iifcend with him, 
A heavenly life to leod : 

Who came ^o ransom guilty men 
From regions of the dead " . 

5 Lord, see the sinner's tears. 
Hear his repenting cry .* 

Speak I and his contrite heart sball live ; 
Speak, and his sins shall die. 

6 Speak with that mighty voice. 
Which sbal hereafter spread 

Its summons throuejh the earth and sea, 
To raise the sleeping dead. 

Htmn 325. L. M. « 

Ca^t e-Street, Portugal, 
y/;/* admintstra'or. 
I *^ f^ O teach the nations,and baptize," 
vJ^ Aloud th' ascending Jesti^ cries ; 



His glad apostles took the word, 
And round the nations preachM their 
Lord 

2 Commissioned thus, by Zion's King, 
We to his holy laver bring 

These happy con verts, who have known 
And trusted in his^ace alone. 

3 Lord, in thy house they seek thy face, 
O bless them with peculiar grace : 
Refresh their souls with love divine, 
Let beams of glory ronnd them shine. 

HtmV 326. C. M. Doddridge. « 
Abridge, St. A«a^ 
' A practical improvement of baptism. 
I A TTEND,ye children of your God, 
XX Ye heirs of glory, bear ; 
For accents so divine as these 
Might charm tbe dullest ear. 
3Bapti2'd into your Saviour's death, 

Your souls to sin must die; 
With Christ your Lord ye live anew, 
With Christ ascend on high. 

3 There, by his Father^* side, he sits, 

Enthron'd divinely fair; 
Yet owns himself your brother istiH, 
And your forerunner there. 

4 Rise, from these earthly trifles, rise, 

On wings of faith and love; 
Above, your choicest treasure lies. 
And be your hearts above. 

5 But -earth and sin will drag us down, 

When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send thy strong attractive power. 
To raise and flx us high. 

HvM!? 327. L. M. Beddome. 28 

Castle Sttcet, Wells. 

Bi.ptism, 

1 O EHOLD the grave where 7tsm lay, 
D Before he shed his precioi:S blood ! 

How plain he mark'd the bu*- b>^ way 
To sinners through the mystic flood i 

2 Come, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Come, and obey his sacred word ; 
He (?ied, and rose' again for you; 
What more eould the Re,r?eem?r do ? 

3 Eternal Spirit, heavenly l>ove. 
On the?e oapti^raal wafers move ; 
That we, throuejh energy divine. 
May have the substance with the sign. 

4 All ye that love Immr nuel's name. 
And long to feel th' increasine flame, 
*Tis you, ye children of the light, 
The Spirit and the Bride invite. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



JJMES LORUCGy and LIJ^COLJ^ ^ EJDMJLYJDS^ 

CORNHILL, 

■ATX COVITAIITI.T OH HAXD A SmPPLT OF 

HEV. MR. WINCHELI/S HY3IN BOOK, 

BOTH Ur TBK 24X0. AHJb DOODKCIMO VO&M. 



fy* Price on common paper^ 75 cents, fine i doBsx. 
Every sixth copy ,^atis, or 6 hymn books may be obtained 
by paying for 5 ; 14 by paying for 12 ; 28 for 24, &c. ^ 

^jJ* The last edition may be bound with the Selectioij 
of Tunes adapted to the Psalms and Hymns, and the booi 
will then cost 8 1 on common paper — 8 1 25 fine paper. 

The Supplement may be had separate for 31 cents single, 
or 8 3 per dozen. 



To Churches avd Pastors of Churches. 

The Pabliftbers wish yea to consider the maoy advantages which this 
Hjrmn Book possesses over an> that has ever been published in this 
couotrj. 

It contains the v?ho1e of the common editions of Watts, arranged, and 
furnished with Indexes so copious as to prevent any delay in finding the 
Psalm or Hymn wanted. This is of itself suflBcieot to give the book a 
preference to the common editioi.«i. But when it is considered that it 
contains a Supplement of more than three hundred selict hymns, od 
subjects sow become common, but for which no Psatm or Hymn can 
be found in theconmoa edition of Watts, — that this Selection h arranged, 
and supplied with Indexes, and more especially, that it contains about 
EIGHTY Hymns of Dr. Watts'^s own composition^ most of which ^ere 
never before pobUsbed in this country ; — and when il is considered also 
that 120 tones of the very best kind may accompany the book for a 
trifling expense, thus gradually introducing a system of good musick 
through the country — and that it may be used in connexion with the old 
editipns without confusion, — The Publishers flatter thefuselves l\aV U 
will not fail to become the standard work in the chfH:ches throughout 
the country. Thi« they know to be the general opinion of those who 
are acqua»nfed with it. ' Recommendations might be -added from ^he best 
judges were it necessary. But the book will speak for itulf. No minister 
ej^pecially^ who once examines it will be sati^^fled to be long witho«tbDe. 
Spvpral churclie«i have already introduced it, and express a strong 
desire that it may become general* 

OO^ Wi»ere churches feel unable to purchase a general supply of new 
books, the work may be introduced by merely fumishii^ each of the 
singjers wi<h a copy. The congregation may then be occasionally enter- 
tained and elevated with an appropriate hymn from the Stjpplement, 

-"i procure the book when they feel di^^sed. 
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